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N^MB.l. Tuesday, March 20, 1749-SO. 



Cur tamen hoc liheat potius decurrere campOy 

Fer quern magnus equos Auruncce Jlexit alumnus^ 

Si vataty ei placidi rationem admitHtis, edatn, Juv. 

Why to expatiate in this beaten field, , 

Why arms, oft us'd hi vain, I mean to D?ield ; 

If time pennit, and candour will attend, 

Some satisfaction this essay may lend. Elphivstom. 

I'^HE diificulty of the first address on any new. 
^ occasion, is felt by 6very man in his transactions 
with the world, and confessed by the settled and regular 
forms of salutation which necessity has introduced into 
tdl languages. Judgment was wearied with the per- 
•plexity of being forced upon choice, where there was 
no motive to preference ; and it was found convenient 
that some easy method of introduction should be esta- 
blished, which, if it wanted the allurement of novelty, 
might enjoy the security of prescription* 
Vol. IV, B Perhaps 
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Perhaps few authors have presented themselves 
before the publick, without wishing that such cere- 
monial modes of entrance had been anciently esta- 
blished, as might have freed them from those dangers 
which the desire of pleasing is certain to produce, and 
precluded the vain expedients of softening censure by 
apolo^es, or rousing attention by abruptness. 

The epick writers have found the proemial part 
of the poem such an addition to their undertaking, 
that they have almost unanimously adopted the first 
lines of Homer, and the reader needs only be in- 
formed of the subject, to know in what nianner the 
poem will begin. . 

But this solemn repetition is hitherto the peculiar 
distinction of heroick poetry; it has never been le- 
gally extended to the lower orders of literature, but 
seems to be considered as an hereditary privilege, to be 
enjoyed only by those who claim it from their alliance 
to the genius of Homen 

The rules which the injudicious use of this prero- 
gative suggested to Horace, may indeed be applied 
to the direction of candidates for inferior fame; it 
may be proper for all to remember, that they ought 
not to raise expectation which it is not in their 
power to satisfy, and that it is more pleasing to se^ 
smoke brightening into flame, than flame sinking into 
smoke. 

This precept has been long received, both from 
regard to the authority of Horace, and . it3 cQofpj> 
mity to the general opinion of the world ; yet there 
have been always some, that thought it.no devia- 
tion fram modesty to recommend thdr o^^n lalioin^ 

and 
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and imagined themfielves intitled by indisputable me- 
rit to an exemption from general restraints, and ta 
elevations npt allowed in common life. They, per- 
haps, believed, that wh^, like Thucydides, they be- 
queathed to mankind xju/uia h ««», an estate Jor eoer, * 
it was an additional favour to inform them of its 
value. 

It may,, indeed, be no less dangerous to claim, on 
certain occasions, too little than too much. There 
is something captivating in spuit and intrepidity, to 
which we often yield, as to a resistless power; nor caii 
be reasonably expect the confidence of others, who too 
.apparently distrusts himself. 

Plutarch, in his enumeration of the various oc-; 
casions on which a man may without just offence 
proclaim his own excellencies, has omitted the case of 
an autlu>r entmng *the world; unless it may be com- 
prehended under his geperal position, that a man may 
lawfully (raise himself for those qualities which cannot 
be known but from his own mouth; as when he is 
among strangers, and can have no opportunity of an 
actual exertion of his powers. That the case of an 
author is parallel will scarcely be granted, because he 
necessarily discovers the degree of his merit to his 
judges^ when he appears at his .trial, fiut it should 
be remembered, that ynless his judges are inclined 
to favour him, they will hardly be persuaded to hear 
. the cause. 

In love, the sta^ which fills the hear^ with a degree 
of solicitude next that of an author, it has been held a 
maxim, that ^uccess is most easily obtained by indirect 
and unperceived approaches; he who too soon pro- 
fesses himself a lover, raises obstacles to his own 

B 2 wishes, 
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wishes, aiid those whom disappointments have taught 
experience, endeavour to conceal tiieir passion till they 
believe their mistress wishes for the discovery. Thie 
same method, if it were practicable to writers, would 
save many complaints of the severity of the age, and 
the caprices of criticism. If a man could glide im- 
perceptibly into the favour of the publick, and only 
pix)claim his pretensions to literary honours when he is 
sure of not being rejected, he mi^t commence author 
with better hopes, as his failings might escape contempt; 
though he shall never attain much regard, 

But since the world supposes every man that write*; 
ambitious of applause^ as some ladies have taught 
themselves to believe that every man intends love, 
who expresses civility, the miscarriage of any endea- 
vour in learning raises an unbounfled contempt, in- 
dulged by most minds without scruple, as an honest 
triumph over unjust claims, and exorbitant expecta- 
tions. The artifices of those who put themselves 
in this hazardous state, have therefore been multi- 
plied in proportion to their fear as wdl as their am- 
bition ; and are to be looked upon with more indul- 
gence, as they are incited at once by the. two great 
movers of the human mind, the desire of good, and 
the fear of evil. Fop who can wonder that, allured 
on one side, and frightened on the other, some should 
endeavour to gain favour ^y bribing the judge with 
an appearance of respect which they do not feel, to- 
excite compassion by confessing weakness of which 
they are not convinced ; and others to attract regard 
by a show of openness and magnanimity, by a daring 
profession of their own deserts, and a publick ch^lenge 
of honours and rewards ? 

The 
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The odtentadous aad haughty display of them- 
selves has been the usual refuge of diurnal writers, 
in vindication of whose practice it may be said, 
that what it wants in prudence is supplied by sin- 
cerity, and who at least may plead, that if their boasts 
deceive any into the perusal of their performances^ 
they defiratfd them of but Uttle time. 

Qmd enim? Cancurripir — horm 

Momenta cita mors vcnit, aut vi&oria lata. 

The battle join, and in a moment's flight, 

Death, or a joyful conquest, ends the fight. Francis. 

The question concerning the merit of the day is 
soon decided, and we are not condemned to . toil 
through half a folio, to be convinced that the writer 
has broke his promise. 

It is one among many reasons for which I pur- 
pose to endeavour the entertainment of my country- 
men by a short essay on Tuesday and Saturday, 
that I hope not much to tire those whom I shall 
not happen to please ; and if I am not commanded 
for the beauty of my works, to be at least pardoned 
for their brevity. But whether my expectations are 
most fixed on pardon or praisQ, I think it not ne- 
cessary to discover; for. having accurately weighed 
the reasons for arrogapce and submission, I find them 
so nearly equiponderant, that my impatience to try 
the event oi my first performance will not suflfer 
me to attend any longer tlie trepidations of the 
balance. 

There afe, indeod, many conveniencies almost 
,83 pecuUaif 
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peculiar to this method of publioition, ififech may 
naturally flatter the author, whether he be confident 
or timorous. The man to whom the extent of h» 
knowledge, or the sprightliness of hk knaginationi 
has, in his own opinion, already secured the praisea 
of the world, willingly takes that way of display- 
ing his abilities which will soonest give him an 
opportunity of hearing the voice of fame ; it height- 
ens his alacrity to think in how many places he 
shall hear what he is now writing, read with ecsta- 
sies to-morrow. He will often please Tiimself with 
reflecting, that the author of a large treatise must pro^ 
ceed with anxiety, lest, before the completion of 
his work, the attentio)i of the publick may have 
changed its object; but that he who is confined 
to no single topick, may follow the national taste 
through all its variations, and catch the aura popu^ 
lariSj the gale of favour, from what point soever it 
shall blow. 

Nor is the prospect less likely to ease the doubts 
of the cautious, and the terrours of the fearful, 
for to such the shortness of every single paper is a 
powerful encouragement. He that questions his abi- 
lities to arrange the dissimilar parts of an extenf- 
sive plan,, or fears to be lost in a complicated sys- 
tem, may yet hope to adjust a few pages without 
perplexity; and if, when he turns over the reposi^ 
tones of his memory, he finds his collection too* 
small for a volume, he, may yet have enough to 
furnish out an essay. ' He that would fear to lay 
out too much time upon an experiment of which 
be knows not the event, pevsuades himself that 

l^few 
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a few days wdl sKow him what he h to expect 
firom his learning and his genius. If he thinks 
his own judgment not sufficiently ^nij^tened^ he 
may, by attending the remarks which every paper 
will prcxluce, rectify his opinions. ' If he should with 
too litde premeditation encumber himself by an un« 
wieldy subject^ he can quit it without oonfeissing his 
ignorance, and pass to other topicks less dangerous^ 
or more tractable. And if he finds, with all his 
mdustry, and all his artifices, that he cannot deserve 
regard, or cannot attain it, he may let the design 
fall at once, and, without injury to others or himseii^ , 
retire to amusements of greater pleasure, or to studies 
of better prospect 



Numb. 2. Saturday, March 24, 1749-iO. 

' "Stare loco nescity pereunt vestigia mile 

AnteJkgantfakseJitemqueferitgrmjisvngulacan^ntm. 

Sl^AtlVS. 

TW impatient' couirseir pants m every vein, 
Afid pa^ving seems to beat ihe distaat plain ; 
.HiHd, tales, and floodis appear already crost» 
And ere^e starts, a thousand seps art lost. Pors. 

^HAT the.mmd o(mm is nev^ satisfied nitfa 
the olbgects immediateliy before it, but is al- 
ways brenjkirig away irofifi the preitent nboment, and 
losing itself in schemes of htare felicity; and that 

B4 i?« 
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we forget the proper use of the time now in our 
power, to provide for the enjoyment of that which^ 
perhaps, may never be granted us, has been fee^ 
quently remarked; and as this practice is a com-* 
modious subject of raillery to the gay, and of de^ 
damation to the serious, it has been ridiculed with 
all the pleasantry of wit, and exaggerated with all the 
amplifications of rhetorick. Every instance, by which 
its absurdity might appear most flagrant, has been stu« 
diously collected; it has been marked with every epi^ 
thet of contempt, and all the tropes and figures have 
t)een called forth against it 

. Censure isf willingly indulged, because it always 
implies some 'superiority; men please tiiemselves with 
imagining that they Imve made a deeper search, or 
wider survey, than others, and detected faults and 
follies, which escape vulgar observation. And the 
pleasure of wantoning in common topicks is so tempt- 
ing to a writer, that he cannot easily resign it; a train 
of seiftiments generally received enables him to shine 
without labour, and to conquer without a contest, . 
It is so easy to laugh at the folly of him who lives only 
in idea, refuses immediate ease for distant pleasures, 
and, instead of enjoying the blessings of life, lets life 
glide away in preparations to enjoy thetp ; it affords 
such opportunities of triumphant exultation> to ex^ 
emplify the uncertainty of the human state, to rouse 
mortals from their dream, and inform them of the . 
silent celerity of time, that we may believe authors 
willing rather to transmit than examine so advantageous 
a principle, and more inclbed to pursue a track so 
smooth and so flowery, than attentively to ^nsidfi^ 
.whether it leads to truth, 
t. Thia 
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This quality of looking forward into futurity, seexm 
the unavoidable condition of a being, whose motions 
are gradual, and whose life is progressive : as his 
powecs are liniited, he must use means for the at^ 
tainment of his ends, and intend first what he per- 
^Dirms last; as by continual advances from his first 
9tage of existence, he is perpetually varying the ho^ 
rizon of his prospects, he must always discover new 
motives of action, new excitements of fear, and allure* 
ments of de$ire. 

The end therefore which at present calls forth our 
efforts, will be found, when it is once gained, to be 
oidy one of the means to some remoter end. The 
natural flights of the human mind are not from plea^ 
sure to pleasure, but from hope to hope. 

He lliat directs his steps to a certain point, must 
frequently turn his eyes to that place which he strives 
to reach ; he that undergoes the fatigue of labour, 
must solace hb weariness with the contemplation of 
its reward. In agriculture, one of the most simple 
and necessary employments, no man turns up the 
ground but because he thinks of the harvest, that 
harvest which blights may intercept, which , inunda-- 
tions may sweep away, or which death or calamity may 
hinder him frcm reaping* 

Yet as few maxims are widely received or long 
retained but for some conformity with truth and nature, 
it must be confessed, that this caution ag^nst keeping 
Oiir view too intent upon remote advantages is not 
with(H]t its propriety or usefulness, though it may 
have been recited with too much levity, or inforced 
with (09 little distinction : for not to speak of that 

vehemence 
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vehemence of desire which presses through ri^t lufid 
wrong to its gratification, or that anxious inquietude 
whidi is justly chargeable with distrust of heaven, sub- 
jects too solemn for my present purpose ; it frequently 
happens that^ by indulging early the rapMtires of 
success, we forget the measures necessary to secure i^ 
and su^er the imagination to riot in the fruition of 
some possible good, till the time of obtaming it has 
slipped awiay. 

There would, however, be few enterprises of great 
labour or hazard undertaken, if we had not the power 
of magnifying the advantages which we persuade 
ourselves to expect from them. When the knight 
of La Mancha gravely recounts to his ccNoipafiion 
the adventures by which lie is to signalize himself 
in such a manner that he shall be summoned to 
the support of empires, solicited to accept the heiress 
of the cromi which he has preserved, hiave honours 
and riches to scatter about him, and an island to 
bestow on his worthy squire, very few readers, amidst 
their mirth or pity, can deny that they have ad* 
mitted visions of the same kind; though they have 
not, perhaps, expected events equally strange, or by 
means equally inadequate. When we pity him, wA 
reflect on our own disappointments; and when we 
laugh, our heaits inform us that he is not more 
ridiculous than ourselves, except that he tells what wt 
Itave only thought. 

The understanding of a mto* natiirdly sanguine; 
may, indeed, be easily vitiated by the lu?turious indul- 
gence of hope, however necessary to' the production of 
every thing great or excellent^ as some plants are 
2 destroyed 
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^testroyed by too open exposure to that sun whicb gives 
life ftnd beauty to tbe vegetable world. 

Perhaps no class of the hiunan species requires 
more to be cautioned against this anticipation of hap- 
piness^ than those that aspire to the name of authors. 
A man of lively fency no sooner finds a hint raov-. 
ing in bis mind^ than he makes momentaneous ex-- 
cursions to the press, and to the worki, and, with 
a little encouragement frgm flattery, pushes forward 
into future ages, and prognosticates the honours to be 
paid him, when envy is extinct, and faction forgotten, 
and those, whom partiality now suffers to obscure him, 
shall have given way to the triflers of as short duration 
as themselves. 

Those who have proceeded to far as to appeal to 
the tribunal of succeeding, times, are not likely to 
be cured of their infatuation ; but all endeavours ought 
to be used for the prevention of a disease, for which, 
when it has attained its height, perhj^ps no remedy 
will be found in the gardens of philosophy, however 
she may boast her physick of the mind, her catharticks 
of vice, or lenitives of passion. 

I shall, therefore, while I am yet but lightly touched 
wth the symptoms of the writer's malady, endeavour 
to fortify myself against the infection, not without 
some weak hope that my preservatives may extend 
their virtues to others, whose employment exposes theiqt 
to the same danger, 

LaudU nmore tumes ? Sunt c€rt(t piacuhf qtMS i^ " 
Tcr pure Iccto poterunt recreare libello. 

Is fame your passion ? Wisdom's powerful charm. 

If tiirice ret^d ever, shall Us force disarm^ FftiiKcis^ 
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It is the sage advice of Epictetus,tliat a man should 
accustom himself often to think of what is most ahodc* 
ing and terrible, that by such reflections he may be 
preserved from too ardent wishes for seeming gooc^ 
and from too much dejection in real evil. 

There is nothing more dreadful to an author than 
neglect, compared with which reproach, hatred, and 
opposition, are names of happiness ; yet this worse, 
this meanest fate, every one who dares to write hag^ 
reason to fear. 

I nunc, et versus tecum meditare canoros. 

Go now, and meditate thy tuneful lays. Elfhinstok. 

It may not be unfit for him who makes a new en» 
trance into the lettered world, so far to suspect his own 
powers, as to believe that he possibly may deserve 
neglect; that nature may not have quaU6ed him much 
to enlarge or embellish knowledge, nor sent him forth 
intitled by indisputable superiority to regulate the con- 
duct of the rest of mankind ; that, though the world 
must be granted to be yet in ignorance, he is not 
destined to dispel the cloud, nor to shine out as one of 
the luminaries of life- For this suspicion, every cata^ 
logue of a library will furnish sufficient reason ; as he 
will find it crowded with names of men, who, though 
now forgotten, were once no less enterprising or con- 
fident than himself, equally pleased with their own pro- 
ductions, equally caressed by their patrons, and flattered 
by their friends. 

But though it should happen that an author is 
capable of excelling, yet his merit may pass without 
notice, huddled in the variety of things, and thrown 
into the gener^ miscellany of life. Hq that endea- 
vours 
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vours after fame by writing, solicits the regard of a 
multitude fluctuating in pleasures or immersed ia 
business, without time for intellectual amusements ; he 
appeals to jtidges^ prepossessed by passions, or cormpted 
by prejudices, which preclude their approbation of any 
new performance* Some are too indolent to read any 
thing, till its reputation is established; others too 
envious to promote that fame which ^ves tliem pain 
by its iaonease. What is new. is opposoi, because most 
are unwilling to be taught ; and what is known is re- 
jected, because it is not sufficiently corisidered, that 
men more frequently require to be reminded than in- 
formed. The learned are afraid to declare their opinion 
early, lest they should put their reputation in hazard; 
the ignorant always imagine themselves giving some 
proof of 4^icacy, when they refuse to be pleased c and 
he that finds his way to reputation through all these 
obstructions^ must acknowledge that he is indebted 
to other causes besides his industry, his learning, or 
his wit. 
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NuKB« 5* TiTESDAY, March 27, VTSO^ 

Virtus, repulste nescia ^ordidct, 

Intamtnatisfulget honorituSf 
Nee swnit aut po7ivt secures 
Arbitrio popularu aurct. Hos* 

Undisappointed in designs^ 

With native honours virtue shines ; 

Nor takes up pov^rV, nor lays it down. 

As giddy rabbles smile or frown. Elphikstok, 



^HE task of an author is, either to teaoh what 
is not known, or to recommend knowp truths 
by hh manner of adorning them ; either to let new 
light in upon the mind, and open new soene^ to the 
prospect, or to vary the dress and situation of common 
objects, so as to give them fresh grace and more 
powerful attractions, to spread such flowers over the 
regions through which the intellect has already made 
its progress, as may tempt it to return, and take a 
second view of things hastily passed over, or negligently 
regarded. 

Either of these labours is very difficult, because that 
they may not be fruitless, men must not only be per- 
suaded of their errours, but reconciled to their guide ; 
they must not only confess their ignorance, but, what 
is still less pleasing, must allow that he from whom they 
are to learn is more knowing than themselves. 

It 
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It miglrt b&. iiQagined tlmt such an emplayment 
was in itself sufficiently irksome aRd hazardous ; tiuit 
none would be found so malevolent as wantonly 
to add w^ght to the stone of Sisyphus ; and that few 
endeavours would be used to obstruct those a(dvaaceB 
to reputation, whiqh must be made at suqh an ex* 
pense of time and thought, with so great hazard 
in the miscarriage, and with so little advantage from 
the success. 

Yet there is a certdn race of men, that either 
ima^ne it their duty, or make it -their amu&Qmentj to 
binder the reception of every work of learning or 
genius, who stand as sentinels in the avenues of fame^ 
and value themselves upon giving Ignouance an4 
Envy the first notice of a prey. . 

To these mra, who distinguish tjiemselves by the 
appellalion of CaiTiCKS, it is necessary for a new 
author to find some means of recommendation. It is 
probable, that the most malignant of these persecutors 
ought be somewhat softened, and prevailed on, for a 
^ort time, to remit their fury. Having for this pur* 
pose considered many expedients, I find in the records 
of ancient times, that Augus was lulled by musick, 
and C£K^^RU[s quieted with a sop ; and am, therefore^ 
inclined to believe that modern criticks, who, if they 
have not the eyes, have the watchfulness of Argus, 
and can barjk a$ loud as Cej^bkaus, thougli, perhaps, 
they cannot bite with equal force, might be isub- 
iiued by methods of the same k^id. I h^-ve heard 
.b^w dpme have hwm pacified with claret and 4 
supper^ and others laid asleep with the soft notes 
offls^ttery. 

Though 
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Though the nature of my undertakbg ^ves me 
tufficknt reason to dread the united attacks of this 
virulent generation, yet, I have not hitherto pei^uaded 
myself to take any measures for .flight or treaty. Fot 
I am in doubt whether they can act against me by 
lawftd authority, and suspecit that they have presumed 
upon a forged commission, styled themselves the mi-» 
nisterS'Of Criticism, without any authentick evidefnee 
of delegation, and uttered their own determinations as 
the decrees of a higher judicature. 

Criticism, from whom they derive their claim td 
decide the fate of writers, was the eldest daughter 
of Labour and of Truth ; she, was, at her birth, com* 
mitted to the care of Justice, and brought up by her 
in the palace of Wisdom. Being soon distinguished 
by the celestials, for her uncommon qualities, she was 
appointed the governess of Fancy, and empowered to 
beat time to the chorus of the M us£S» when they sung 
before the throne of JuAter. 

When the Muses condescended to visit this lower, 
world, they came accompanied by Criticism, to 
whom, upon her descent from her native regions, 
.Justice gave a sceptre, to be carried aloft in her right 
hand, one end of which was tinctured with ambrosia, 
and inwreathed with a golden foliage of amaranths and 
bays ; the other end was encircled with cypress and 
poppies^ and dipped in the waters of oblivion. In her . 
left hand, she bore an unextinguisliable torch, manu- 
factured by Labour, and lighted by Truth, of which 
it was the particular quality immediately to show every f 
^ing in its true form, however it might be dis- 
l^uised to common eyes. Whatever Art could com* 

plicate 
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plicate, or Folly could confound, was, upon tlie first 
gleam of the Torch of Truth, exhibited in its distinct 
parts and original simplicity ; it darted through the 
labyrinths of sophistry, and showed at once all the 
absurdities to which they served for refuge'; it pierced 
through the robes which rhetorick often sold to false- 
hood, and' detected the disproportion of parts which 
artificial veils had been contrived to cover. 

Thus furnished for the execution of her office^ 
Criticism came down to survey the performances of 
&ose who professed themselves tlie votaries of the 
Muses, Whatever was brought before her, she be- 
held by the steady light of the Torch of Truth, and 
• when her examination had convinced her, that the 
laws of just writing had been observed, she touched it 
with the amaranthine end of the sceptre, and consigned 
it over to immortality. 

But it more fi'equehtly happened, that in the works 
which required her inspection, there was some impos- 
ture attempted; that false colours were laboriously 
.kdd ; that some secret inequality was found between 
the words and sentiments, or some dissimilitude of the 
ideas and the ori^nal objects; that incongruities were 
linked together, or that some parts were of no use but 
to enlarge the appearance of the whole, without con- 
tributing to its beauty, solidity, or usefulness. 

Wherever such discoveries were made, and they 
were made whenever these &ults were committed. 
Criticism refused the touch which conferred the 
sanction of immortality, and, when the errours were 
frequent and gross, reversed the sceptre, and let drops 
of lethe distil firom the poppies and cypress a fatal 
Vox. IV. C mildew, 
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mildew, which immediately began to waste the work 
away^ till it was at last totally destroyed. 

There were some compositions brought to the test, 
in which, when the strongest light was thrown upon 
them, their beauties and faults appeared so equally 
mingled, that Criticism stood with her sceptre poised 
in her hand, in doubt whether to shed lethe, or am- 
brosia, upon them. These at last increased to so 
great a number, that she was weary of attending such 
doubtful claims, and, for fear of using improperly the 
sceptre of Justice, referred the cause to be considered 
by Time. 

The procfeedings of Time, though very dilatory, 
were, some few caprices excepted, conformable to jus- 
tice : and many who thought themselves secure by a 
short forbearance, have sunk under his scythe, as they 
were posting down with their volumes in triumph to 
futurity. It was observable that some were destroyed 
by little and little, and others crushed for ever by a 
single blow. 

Criticism having long kept her eye fixed stea- 
dily upon Time, was at last so well satisfied with his 
conduct, that she" withdrew fi-om the earth with her 
patroness Astrea, and left Prejudice and False 
Taste to ravage at large as the associates of Fraud 
and Mischief ; contenting herself thenceforth to shed 
her influence firom afar upon some select ndinds, fitted 
for its reception by learning and by virtue. 

Before her departure she broke her sceptre, of which 
the shivers, that formed the ambrosial end, yv^re caught 
up by Flattery, and those that had been infected 
with the waters of lethe were, with equal haste, seized 
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by Malevolence. The followers of Flattery, to 
whom she distributed her part of the sceptre, neither, 
had Ror desired light, but touched indiscriminately what- 
ever Power or Interest happened to exhibit. The 
companions of Malevolence were supplied by the 
FoRiES with a torch, which had this quality peculiar to 
infernal lustre, that its light fell only upon faults^ 

No light, but rather darkness visible, 
Serv'd only to discover sights of woe. 

With these fragments of authority, the slaves of 
Flattery and Malevolence marched out, at the 
command of their mistresses, to coiifer immortality, or 
condemn to oblivion. But |b€-sceptre had now lost its 
power; and Time passes his sentence at leisure, without 
any regard to their determinations. 
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Numb. 4. Saturday, March 31^ 1750. 

^ Simul etjucunda tt idonea dicer t ^ita. Hoe. 

And joia both pT(fAt and delight in one* Crekch* 

I 

^HE works of fiction, with which tlie present ge- 
neration seems more particularly delighted, are 
such as exhibit life in its true state, diversified only 
by accidents that daily happen in the world, and in- 
fluenced by passions and qualities which are really to 
be found in conversing with mankind. 

This kind of writmg may be termed not impro* 
perly the comedy of romance, and is to be conducted 
nearly by the rules (rfcomick poetry. Its province is 
to. bring about natural events by easy means, and to 
keep up curiosity without the help of wonder : it is 
therefore precluded from the machines and expedients 
of the heroick^ romance, and can neither employ 
giants to snatch away a lady from the nuptial rites, nor 
knights to bring her back from captivity ; it can neither 
bewilder its personages in deserts, nor lodge them in 
imaginary castles. 

I remember a remark made by Scaliger upon 
Pontanus, that all his writings are filled with the 
same images; and that if you take from him his 
lilies and his roses, hi& satyrs and his dryads, he will 
have nothing lefi that can be called poehy. In like 
manner almost all the fictions of the last age will vanish, 
if 3'ou deprive them of a hermit and a wood, a battle 
and a shipwreck. 

Why 
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Why this wild strain of imagination found recep- 
tion 90 long in polite and learned ages, it is not easy 
to conceive ; but we cannot wonder that while readers 
could be procured, the authors were willing to con- 
tinue it ; for when a man had by practice gained 
some fluency of language, he had no further care 
than to retire to his closet, let loose his invention, 
and heat his mind with incredibilities ; a book was 
thus produced without fear of criticism, without tlie 
toil X)f study, without knowledge of nature, or ac- 
quaintance with life. 

The task of our present writers is very diflerent ; 
it requires, together with that learning which iis to he 
gamed from books, that experience which can never 
be attained by solitary diligence, but must arise from 
general converse and accurate observation of the liv- 
ing world. Their performances have, as Horace ex- 
presses it, plm oneris quantum venia minuSy little in- 
dulgence, and therefore more difficulty. They are 
engaged in portraits of which every one knows the 
original, and can detect any deviation from exact- 
ness of resemblance. Qther writings are safe, except 
from the malice of learning, but these are in danger 
from evei-y common reader : as the slipper ill exe* 
cuted was censured by a shoemaker who happened ta 
stop in his way at the Venus of Apelles. ^ r..^ 

But the fear of not being approved as just copiers 
of human manners, is not the most important con- 
cern that an author of this sort ought to have be- 
fore him. These books are written chiefly to the 
young, the ignorant, and the idle, to whom they 
serve as lectures of conduct, and introductions into 
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life. They are the entertainment of minds unfur- 
nished with ideas, and therefore easily susceptible of 
impressions; not fixed by principles, and therefore 
easily following the current of fancy; not informed 
by experience, and consequently open to every false 
suggestion and partial account. 

That the highest degree of reverence should be 
paid to youth, and that nothing indecent should be 
suffered to Approach their eyes or ears; are precepts 
extorted by sense and virtue from an ancient writer, 
by no means eminent for chastity of thought. The 
same kind, though not the same degree of caution, is 
required in every thing which is laid before them, 
to secure them from unjust prejudices, perverse opi- * 
nions, and incongruous combinations of images. 

In the romances formerly written, erery transaction 
and sentiment was so remote from all that passes 
among men, that the reader was in very little danger 
of making any applications to himself; the virtues and 
crimes were equally beyond his sphere of activity; 
and he amused himself with heroes and with traitors, 
deliverers and persecutors, as with beings of another 
species, whose actions were regulated upon motives 
of their own, and who had neither faults nor excel- 
' lencies in common with himself. 

But when an adventurer is levelled with the rest of 
the world, and acts in such scenes of the universal 
drama, as may be the lot of any other man ; young 
'spectators fix their eyes upon him with closer atten- 
tion, and hope, by observing his behaviour and suc- 
cess, to regulate their own practices, when they shall 
be engaged in the like part. 

For 
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For this reason these familiar histories may perhaps 
be made of greater use than the solemnities of pro^ 
fessed morality, and convey tlie knowledge of vice 
and virtue with more eflScacy than axioms and defi-^ 
nitions. But if the power of example is so great as 
to take possession of the memory by a kind of vio* 
lence, and produce effects almost without the inter- 
vention of the will, care ought to be taken, that, 
when the. choice is unrestrained, the best examples 
only should be exhibited; and that which is likely to 
operate so strongly, should not be mischievous or un- 
certain in its effects. 

The chief advantage which these fictions have over 
rfeal life is, that their authors are at liberty, though not 
to invent, yet to select objects, and to cull from the 
mass of mankind, those individuals upon which the 
attention ought most to be employed: as a diamond,, 
though it cannot be made, may be polished by art, and 
placed in such a situation, as to display that lustre 
which before w:»s buried among common stones. 

It is justly considered as the greatest excellency of 
art, to imitate nature ; but it is necessary to distinguish 
those parts of nature, which are most proper for imita- 
tion: greater care is stitl required in representing life, 
which is so often discoloured by passion or deformed 
by wickednesi^. If the world be promiscuously describ- 
ed, I cannot see of what use it can be to read the ao- 
count: or why it may hot be as safe to turn the eye im- 
mediately upon mankind as upon a mirrour which 
shows all that presents itself without discrimination. 

It is therefore not a sufficient vindication of a cha- 
racter, that it is drawn as it appears ; for many charac- 
ters ought never to.l)e drawn ; nor of a narrative, that 
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the train of events is agreeable to observation and ex« 
perience ; for that observation which is called know* 
ledge of the world, will be found much more fre- 
quently to make men cunning than good. The 'pur- 
pose of these writings is surely not only to show man- 
kind, but to provide that they may be seen hereafter 
] with less hazard ; to teach the -means of avoiding the 
snares which are laid by Treachery for Innocence, 
without infusing any wish for that superiority with 
which the betrayer flatters his vanity; to give tlie 
power of counteracdng firaud, without the temptation 
to practise it; to initiate yoilth by mock encounters 
in the art of necessary defence, and to increase pru- 
dence without impairing virtue. 

Many writers, for the sake of following nature, so 
mingle good and bad qualities in their principal per- 
sonages, that they are both equally conspicuous ; and 
as we accompany them tlirough their adventures with 
delight, and are led by degrees to interest ourselves in 
their favour, we lose the abhorrence of their faults, 
because they do not hinder our pleasure, or, perhaps, , 
regard them ^vith some kindness, for being united with 
so much merit. 

There have been men indeed splendidly wicked, 
whose endowments threw a brightness on their crimes, 
and whom scarce any villany made perfectly detest- 
)able, because they never could be wholly divested of 
their excellencies ; but such have been in all ages the 
great corrupters of the world, and their resemblance 
ought no more to be preserved, than the art of mur- 
dering without pain. 

Some have advanced, without due attention to the 
consequences of this notion, that certain virtues have 

their 
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their correspondent faults, and therefore that to echi* 
bit either apart is to deviate from probability, Thu9 
men are observed by Swift to be *' grateful in the same 
degree as they are resentfiil." This principle, with 
others of the same kind, supposes man to act from a 
brute impulse, and pursue a certain degree of ihclinar 
tion, witliout any choice of the object ; for, otherwise^ 
though it should be allowed that gratitude and resent- 
ment arise from the same constitution of the passions^ 
it follows not that they will be equally indul^d wh&% 
reason is consulted ; yet, unless that consequence bQ 
admitted, this sagacious maxim becomes ah empty 
sound, without any relation to practice or to life. 

Nor is it evident, that even the first motions to these 
effects are always in the same proportion. For pride^ 
which produces quickness of resentment, will obstruct 
gratitude, by unwillingness to admit tliat inferiority 
which obligation implies ; and it is very unlikely that 
he who cannot think he receives a favour, will ac-* 
knowledge or repay it. 

It is of the utmost importance to mankind, that 
positions of this tendency should be laid open and con- 
futed ; for while men consider good and evil as spring- 
ing from the same root, they will spare the one for the 
sake of the other, and in judging, if not of others at least 
of themselves, will be apt to estimate their virtues by 
their vices. To this fatal errour all those will contribute^ 
who confound the colours of right and wrong, and, 
instead of helping to settle their boundaries, mix them 
with so much art, that no common mmd is able to 
disunite them. 

In narratives where historical veracity has no place, I 
cannot discover why there should not be exhibited the 

most 
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most perfect idea of virtue ; of virtue not angelical, nor 
above probability, for what we cannot criedit^ we shall 
never imitate, but the highest and purest that huma* 
nity can reach, which, exercised in such trials ad the 
various revolutions of things shall bring upon it, may, 
by conquering some calamities, and enduring others, 
teach us what we may hope, and what^ we can per- 
form. Vice, for vice is necessary to be shown, should 
always disgust ; nor should the graces of gayety, or 
the dignity of courage, be so united with it, as to re- 
concile it to the mind. Wherever it appears, it 
should raise hatred by the malignity of its practices, 
and contempt by the meanness of its stratagems : for 
while it is supported by either parts or spirit, it will 
be seldom heartily abhorred. The Roman tyrant 
was content to be hated, if he was but feared ; and 
there are thousands of the readers of romances willing 
to be thought wicked, if they may be allowed to be 
wits. It is therefore to be steadily inculcated^ tliat 
virtue is the highest proof of understanding, and the 
only solid basis of greatness ; and that vice is the na- 
tural consequence of narrow thoughts; that it begins 
in mistake, and ends in ignominy*. 

* This excellent paper ^as occasioned by the popularity of 
Koderick Random, and Tom Jones, which appeared about this 
time, and have been the models of that species of romance, now^ 
known by the more common name of Novel, C« 
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Numb. 5. Tuesday, April 3, 1750. 

Et nunc amnis ager^ nunc omnis parturit arbos^ 
Nuncfrondent silva, nuncformosissmus annus. VxaG. 

» 
Now eVry field, now ev'ry tree is green; 
Now genial Nature's fairest face is seen. El^hinstov. 

PpVERY man is sufficiently discontented with some 
circumstances of his present state, to suffer his 
imagination to range more or less in quest of future 
happiness, and to fix upon some point of time, in 
which, by the removal of the inconvenience which 
now perplexes him, or acquisition of the advantage 
which he at present wants, he shall find the condition 
of his life very much improved. 

When this time, which is too often expected with 
great impatience, at last arrives, it generally comes 
'without the blessing for which it was desired ; but we 
solace ourselves with some new prospect, and press for- 
ward again with equal eagerness. 

It is lucky for a man, in whom this temper pre- 
vails, when he turns his hdpes upon things wholly 
out of his own power ; since he forbears then to pre^ 
cipitate his affairs, for the sake of the great event that 
is to complete his felicity, and waits for the blissful 
hour with less neglect of the measures necessary to be 
taken in the mean time. 

I have long known a person of this temper, who 
indulged bis dream of happiness with less hurt* to him* 

self 
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self than such chimerical wishes commonly produce, 
and adjusted his scheme with such address, that his 
hopes were in full bloom three parts of the year, 
and in the other part never wholly blasted. Many, 
perhaps, would be desirous of learning by what means 
lie procured to himself such a cheap and lasting satis- 
faction. It was gained by a constant practice of re- 
ferring the removal of all his uneasiness to the coming 
of the next spring; if his health was impaired, the 
spring would restore it ; if what he wanted was at a high 
price, it would fall its value in the spring. 

The spring indeed did often come without any of 
these eflfects, but he was always certain that the next 
would be more propitipus ; nor was ever convinced, 
that the present spring would fail him before the mid- 
dle of summer ; for he always talked of the spring as 
coming till it was past, and when it was once past, every 
one agreed with him -that it was coming. 

By long converse with this man, I am, perhaps, 
brought to feel immoderate pleasure in the contem^ 
plation of this delightful season ; but I have the satis- 
faction of finding many, whom it can be no shame 
to resemble, infected with the same enthusiasm ; for 
there is, I believe, scarce any poet of eminence, who 
has not left some testimony of his fondness ifor the 
flowers, the zephyrs, and the warblers of tlie spring. 
Nor has the most luxuriant imagination been able to 
describe the serenity and happiness of the golden age, 
otherwise than by giving a perpetual spring, as the 
bluest reward of uncorrupted innocence. 

There is, indeed, something inexpressibly pleasing 
in the annual renovation of tiie world, and the new 

display 
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display of the treasures of nature. The cold and daric- 
ness of winter, with the naked deformity of every ob- 
ject on which we turn our eyes, make us rejoice at 
the succeeding season, as well for what we have escaped 
as for what we may enjoy ; and every budding flower, 
which a warm situation brings early to pur view, is con- 
sidered by u^ as a messenger to notify the approach of 
more joyous days. 

The Spring affords to a mind, so free from the 
disturbance of cares or passions as to be vacant to calm 
amusements, almost every thing that our present state 
makes us capable of enjoying. The variegated verdure 
of the fields and woods, the succession of grateful 
odours, the voice of pleasure pouring out its notes oa 
every side, with the gladness apparently concdved by 
«very animal, from the growth of his food, and the cle- 
mency of the weather, throw over the whole earth an 
air of gayety, significantly expressed by the smile of 
nature. 

. Yet th^rp are men to whom these scenes are able 
to give no delight, and who hUrry away from all the 
varieties of rural beauty, to lose their hours and divert 
their thoughts by cards or assemblies, a tavern dimi^, 
or the ppatde of the day. 

It may be laid down as a position which will seldom 
deceive, that when a man cannot bear his own corn- 
pan}*, there is something wrong. He must fly from 
Umself, either because he feels a tediousness in life 
from the equipoise of an empty mind, winch, having 
no tendency to one motion more than another, but as 
it is impelled by some external power, must always 
have recourse to foreign objects ; or he must be afraid 
of the intrusion of ^ome unpleasing ideas, and perhaps 

IS 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



50 THE RAMBLER. N" 5. 

is stni^Iing to escape from the remembrance of a 
loss, the fear of a calamity, or some other thought of 
greater horrour. 

Those whom sorrow incapacitates to enjoy the plea- 
sures of contemplation, may properly apply to such 
diversions, provided they are innocent, as lay strong 
hold on the attention ; and those whom fear of any 
future affliction chains down to misery, must endea- 
vour to obviate the danger. 

My considerations shall, on this occasion, be turned 
im such as are burdensome to themselves merely be- 
<;ause they want subjects for reflection, and to whom 
the volume of nature is thrown open without idfford- 
ing them pleasure or instruction, because they never 
learned to read the characters, 

A French author has advanced this seeming para- 
dox, that wryfew men know haw to take a w&lk ; and, 
indeed, it is true, that few know how to take a M'alk 
with a prospect of any other pleasure, than the same^ 
company would have afforded, them at bcmie. 

There are animals that borrow their colour from 
Ihe neighbouring body, and consequently vary their 
^ue as they happen to change their place. In iikie 
manner it ought to be the endeavour of ev«ry man to 
derive bis reflections from the objects about him; 
for it is to no purpose that he alters his position, if 
Jbis attention continues fixed to the same poiiit The 
jnind should be kept open to the access of every new 
idea, apd so far disengaged from the predominance of 
particular thoughts, as easily to accommodate itself to 
occasional entertainment. 

A man that has formed this habit of tumii^ every 
oeEir objea to his entertainment^ finds in the produc- 
tions 
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tions of nature an inexhaustible stock of materials upoft 
which he can employ himself, without any temptations 
tso envy or malevolence ; faults, perhaps, seldom totally 
avoided by those, whose judgment is much exercised 
upon the works of art. He has always a certain pros^ 
pect of discovering new reasons for adoring the sove- 
reign Author of the universe, and probable hope§ t)f 
making some discovery of benefit to others, or of profit 
to himself. There is no doubt but many vegetables 
and animals have qualities that might be of great use, 
to the knowledge of which there is not required much 
force of penetration, or fatigue of study, but only fre- 
quent experiments, and close attention. What is said 
by the chymists of their darling mercury, is, perhaps, 
true of every body through the whole creation, that if 
a thousand lives should be spent upon it, all its pro- 
perties would not be found out. 

Mankind must necessarily be diversified by various 
tastes, since life affords and requires such multipli- 
city of employments, and a natiq^;]t'<)f naturalists is 
neither to be hoped, or desired ; but it is surely not 
improper to point out a. fresh amusement to those 
who languish in health, and repine in plenty, for w ant 
of some source of diversion that may be less easily ex- 
hausted, and to inform the multitudes of both sexes, 
who are burdened with every new day, that there are 
many shows which they have not seen. 

He that enlarges his curiosity after the works of na- 
ture, demonstrably multiplies the inlets to happiness ; 
and, therefore, the younger part of my readers, to 
whom I dedicate this vernal speculation, must excuse 
me for calling upon them, to make use at once of the 
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spring of the year, and the spring of life ; to acquire^ 
while their minds may be yet impressed with new 
images, a love of innocent pleasures, and an ardour 
for useful knowledge ; and to remember, that a blighted 
«pring makes a barren year, and that thq vernal flowers, 
however beautiful and gay, are only intended by nature 
as preparatives to autunmal fruits. 
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.Numb'. 6. Saturday, April 7y 1750. 

Strenua nos exercet inertia, navibvs afque 

Quadrigis petimus bene vivere : quodpetisy hie est; 

Est Uluhrisy animus si te non deficit aqnns. Hon. 

Active in indolence, abroad we roam 
In quest <]f happiness which dwells at hofne : 
With vain pursuits fatlgu'J, at length yoii'll find, 
f No place excludes it from an equal mind. Elphinstok, 



^HAT man dboukl nerer suffer bis happiness to 
depend upon external circumstances, is one of 
the choef pieeepts of the Stoical phiioscyphy ; a pre* 
oept, indc^, which that lofty sect has ettended be- 
yond tlie conation of human life, and in which some 
of them seem to have comprised an otter exclusion 
of all corporal pain and pleasure froin tjie regard or 
attention of a wise man. 

Such sapient ia insmiiem, as Horace ca^s the doctrine, 
of another sect, such extravaganoe of philosophy^ can 
want ndther authority nor argument for its confiita* 
tion : it is overthrown by the experience of every hour, 
and the powers of nature rise up against it But we 
may very properly inquire, bow near to this exalted 
state it is ift our power to approach, how fer we cat* 
exempt ourselves from outward influences, and secure 
to our minds a state of tranquillity : for, though the 
boaat of absolute independence is ridiculous and vain, 
yet a mean flexibility to every impulse^ and a pati^t 

Voju. IV, D submission 



Digitized 



by Google 



34 THE RAMBLER. N* 6. 

submission to the tyranny of casual troubles, is below 
the dignity of that mind, which, however depraved or 
weakened, boasts it derivation from a celestial origi- 
nal, and hopes for an union with infinite goodtiess, and 
unvariable felicity. 

Ni viins pejora/ovens 
Proprium deserat ortuvu 

Unless the soul, to vice a thraU,^ 
Desert her own origiaaL 

The necessity of erecting ourselves to some degree 
of intellectual dignity, and of preserving resources of 
pieasure, which may not be wholly at the mercy of ac- 
cident, is never more apparent than when we turn our 
eyes upon those whom fortune has let loose to their 
own conduct ; who, not being chained down by their . 
condition to a ^regular and stated allotment of their 
hours, are obliged to find themselves business or 
diversion, and having nothing within that can enter- 
tain or employ them, 'are compelled to try all tlie arts 
of destroying time. 

The numberless expedients practised by this class 
of mortals to alleviate the hurthen of life, are not les$ 
shameful, nor, perhaps, much less pitiable, than those 
to which a trader on the edge of bankruptcy is reduced. 
I have seen melancholy^overspread a whole family at 
the disappointment of a party for cards ; and when, 
after the proposal of a thousand schemes, and the des* 
patoh of the footman upon a hundred messages, they 
have submitted, with gloomy resignation, to the mis- 
fortune of passing one evening in conversation with 
^ e^ch 
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each other; oh a sudden, such are the revolutions of 
^e world, an unexpected visiter has brought them 
relief acceptable as provision to a starving city, and 
enabled them to hold out till the next day. 

The general remedy of those, who are uneasy 
without knowing the cause, is change of place; they 
are willing to imagine that their pain is the conse- 
quence of some local inconvenience, and endeavour 
to fly from it, as children from their shadows ; always 
hoping for some more satisfactory delight from every 
new scene, and always returing home with disappoint- 
ment and complaints. 

Who can look upon this kind of infatuation, with- 
out reflecting on those that suffer underthe dreadful 
symptom of canine madness, termed by physicians 
the dread of water ? These miserable wretches, un- 
.able to drink, though burning with thirst, are sometimes 
known to try various contortions, or inclinations of the 
body, flatterring themselves that they can swallow in 
one posture that liquor which they find in another to 
repel their lips. 

Yet such folly is not peculiar to the thoughtless or 
Ignorant, but sometimes sis^z^ those minds which seem 
most exempt^ from it, by the variety of attaimnents, 
quickness of penetration, or severity of judgment ; 
and, indeed, the pride of wit and knowledge is often 
mortified by findmg that they confer no security against 
the conmion errours, which mislead the weakest and 
meanest of mankind. 

These reflections arose in my mind upon the remem* 
brance of a passage in Cowley's preface to his poems, 
ifliere, howevw exalted by genius^ and enlai^ jby 
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study, he informs us of a scheme of happiness to which 
the imagination of a ^rl upon the loss of her£rst lover 
could have scarcely ^en way ; but which he seems toi 
have indulged, till he bad totally forgottea its ab- 
surdity, and would problsihly have put in ej^ecutboy 
had he been hindered only by his reasocL 

^ My desire/ says he, ^ has beeii foraooie years past, 
*■ though the execution has been accideolHlly diverted, 
' and does still vehemently continue, to retire myself to 
' some of our American plantatioos, not to seek for 

* gold, or enrich myself witii the traffick of those parts^ 
^ which is the end of most men that travel tliitfaer; 

* but to forsake this world for ever, with all the va6i- 
^ ties and vexations of it, aad to bury myself there in> 
^ some obscure retreat, but not without the consolation 

* of letters and pliilosophy/ 

Such was the chimerical provision wbkh Cowley • 
bad made in hb own mind, for the quiet ef hb 
remaining life, and whkh he seems to reeommend'to 
postedty, siace there is no other reason far disclosing 
it Surely no stronger instance can be given of a 
persuasion that content was the iohabitant of par- 
ticular regions, and that a man might set sait with a' 
fair wiod, acid leave, behind: him all his caires^ iocuixi* 
brances, and calamities. 

If he travelled so fax with no other purpose than 
to bury himself in same obscure retreat^ he might have 
foujQd, in bis own country, ioDumerdble coverts suffi- 
ciently dark to have concealed the genius of Cowley ; 
far whatever might be his opimon of the importunity 
Tvith which he might be summoned back inta puMkk 
life^ashoct oxperienoe would have Gomrinoed him^ 
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that privatioQ b easier than acquisitdon, and that it 
would require little continuance to free himself* from 
the intrusion of the M^orld. Therie is pride enough 
in the human heart to prevent much desire of 
acquaintance with a man, by whom we are sure 
to be neglected, however his reputation for science 
or virtue may excite our curiosity or esteem ; so that 
the lover of retirement needs not be afraid lest the 
respect of strangers should overwhelm him with visits. 
Even those to whom he has formerly been linown, 
will very patiently support his absence when they 
have tried a little to live without him, and found 
new diversions for those moments which his company 
contributed to exhdiarate. 

It was, perhaps, ordained by Providence, to hinder 
us from tyrannising over one another, that no indi- 
vidual should be of such importance, as to caun-, by 
bis retirement or death, any chasm in tlie world. 
And Cowley had conversed to little p ^ p.^-^o wit-i man- 
kind^ if he had never remarked, how soon the useful 
friend, the gay companion, ara t e m\ ; red iov'_r, 
when once tbey are removed from before the si^ii^ 
* give way to the succession of new objects. 

The privacy, therefoic, of las h rimtajie might 
have been safe enough from violation, though lie 
had chosen it within the limits . 1 his ndtive Lsmnd; 
he might liave found here preservatives against the 
vanities and vexations of the world, not less eftKatiwUS 
-than those which the woods or fields of America could 
rafrbrd him ; but having once his mind imbittcred 
with disgust, he conceived it ii)5possii)'e to be far 
enough from tlie cause of his uneasmess; nud nas 
' poiBting away with the expedition of a cowaid, who, 
. > p 3 tot 
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for want of venturing to look behind him, thinks the 
enemy perpetually at bis heels. 

When he was interrupted by company, or fatigued 
with business, he so strongly imaged to himself the 
happiness of leisure and retreat, that he determined to 
enjoy them for the future Without interruption, and 
to exclude for ever all that could deprive him of his 
darling satisfactions. He forgot, in the vehemence 
4of desire, that solitude ajnd quiet owe their pleasures 
to those miseries, which he was so studious to obviate : 
for such are the vicissitudes of the world, through all 
its parts, that day and night, labour and rest, hurry 
and retirement, endear each other; such are the 
changes that keep the mind in action ; we desire, we 
pursue, we obtain, we are satiated : we desire some- 
thing else, and begin a new pursuit. 

If he had proceeded in his project, and fixed his 
habitation in the most delightful part of the new world, 
it may be doubted, whether his distance from the vani^ 
ties of life, would have enabled him to fce^p away the 
"oejeations. It is common for a man, who Jeels paid, 
to fancy that he could bear it better in any other part 
Cowley having known the troubles and perplexities of 
a particular condition, readily persuaded himself that 
nothing worse was to be found, and tliat every alteration 
would bring some improvement : he never suspected 
that the cause of his unhappiness was within, that his 
own passions were not sufficiently regulated, and 
that he was harassed by his own impatience, which 
could never be without something to awaken i^ 
would accompany him over the sea, and find its 
way to his American elysium. He would, upon the 
trial, have been so6n convinced^ that the fountain pf 
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content must spring up in the mind ; and that he who 
has so little knowledge of human . nature^ as to seek 
happiness by changing any thing but his own disposi- 
tions, will waste his life in fruitless efforts, and multiply 
the gpefs which he purposes to remove*. 

* See Diu. Jolui80tt'« lift of Cowley^ yd. ix. p. 10. i6» 
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, Numb. 7. Tuesday, April 10, 1750. 

qui perpetii^ m¥n(Jt^m rathnc guherpah 
Terrarum calique safer /— — 
. -P^W^ /err^^cf nebufaA 4" P9^f{^Xo^'iW>^^ 
Atque tuo splendore mica ! Tu namque serenumj 
Tu requies tranquilla pits, Te cerner€,Jinis, 
Principium, vector, dux, semita, terminus, idem, Boethius. 

O thou whose pow'r o'er moving worlds presides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides, ^ 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 
Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest : 
From thee, great God, we spring, to thee we tend, 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 

rpHE love of Retirement has, in all ages, 
adhered closely to those minds, which have been 
most enlarged by knowledge, or elevated by genius. 
Those who enjoyed every thing generally supposed to 
confer happiness, have been forced to seek it in the 
shades of privacy. Though they possessed both power 
and riches, and were, therefore, surrounded by men 
who considered it as their cliief interest to remove 
from them every thing that might offend their ease, 
or interrupt their pleasure, they have soon felt the 
languors of satiety, and found themselves unable to 
pursue the race of life without frequent respirations of 
intermediate solitude. 

6 To 
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To produce ibis disposition, nothing appears requi-^ 
3ite but quick sensibility, and active imagination; for, 
though not devoted to virtue, or science, the man, 
whose faculties enable him to make ready comparisons 
of the present with the past, will find such a constant 
recurrence pf the same pleasures and troubles, the samQ 
expectations and disappointments, that he will gladly 
snatch an hour of retreat, to let his thoughts expatiate 
at large, and ^eek for that variety in his own ideas, 
which the objects of sense cannot afford him- 

Nor will greatness, or abundance, exempt him 
from the importunities of this desire, since, if he is 
born*to think, he cannot restrain himself from a thou- 
sand inquiries and speculations, which he must pursue 
by his own reason, and which the splendour of his 
condition can only hinder : for those who are most 
exalted above dependance or control, are yet con^ 
demned to pay so large a tribute of their time to cus- 
tom, ceremony, and popularity, that, according to the 
Greek proverb, no man in the house is more a slave 
than the master. 

When a king asked Euclid, the mathematician, 
whether he could not explain his art to him in a more 
compendious manner ? he was answered, That there 
was no royal way to geometry. Other things may be 
i^eized by might, or purchased with money, but know-^ 
ledge is to be gained only by study, and study to be 
prosecuted only in retirement 

These are some of the motives which liave had 
power to sequester kings and heroes from the crowds 
that soothed them with flatteries, or inspirited them 
with acclaniation$ j but their eflScacy seems confine^ 

to 
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lo the higher mind^ and to operate little upon the 
common classes of mankind, to whose conceptions 
tfie present assemblage of things is adequate, and who 
Iseldom range beyond tliose entertainments and vexa- 
tions, which solicit their attention by pressbg on their 
senses. 

But there is an universal reason ifbr some stated 
intervals of solitude, which tlie institutions of the 
diurch call upon me now especially to mention ; a 
reason which extends as wide as moral duty, or the 
hopes of divine favour in a future state ; and which 
ought to influence all ranks of life, and all degrees 
of intellect ; since none can imagine themselves not 
comprehended in its obligation, but such as deter- 
iriine to set their Maker at defiance by obstinate 
vicfcedness, or whose enthusiastick security of his ap- 
probation places them above external ordinances, and 
Jdl human means of improvement. 

The great task of him who conducts his life by 
the precepts of religion, is to make the future pre- 
dominate over the present, to impress upon his mind 
' so strong a sense of the importance of obedience to 
the divine will, of tlie value of the reward promised to 
virtue, and the terrours of the punishment denounced 
against crimes, as may overbear all the temptations 
ti'hich temporal hope or tear can bring in his way, and 
enable him to bid equal defiance to joy and sorrow, 
to turn away at one time from the allurements of am* 
bition, and push forward at another against the threats 
of calamity. 

It is not without reason that the apostle represents 
; dur passage through this stage of our existence by 
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images drawn from the alarms and solicitude of a 
military life; for we are placed in such a state, that 
almost every thing about us conspires against our 
chief interest. We are in dan^r from whatever can 
get possession of our thoughts ; all that can excite ia 
us either pain or pleasure, has a tendency to obstruct 
the way that leads to happiness, and either to turn us 
aside, or retard our progress. 

Omr senses, our appetites, and our passions, are oar 
lawful and faithful guides, in most things that relate 
solely to this life ; and, therefore, by the hourly neces- 
sity of consulting them, we gradually sink into an im- 
plicit submission, and habitual confidence. Every act 
of compliance with their motions facilitates a second 
compliance, every new step towards depravity is 
made with less reluctance than the former, and thus 
the descent to life merely sensual is perpetually ac- 
celerated. 

The senses have not only that advantag« over con^^ 
science, which things necessary must always havejover 
things chosen, but they have likewise a kind of pre- 
scription in their favour. We feared pain much ear- 
lier than we apprehended guilt, and were delightei 
with the sensations of pleasure, before we had ca- 
pacities to be charmed mlh the beauty of rectitude. 
To this power, thus early established, and incessantly 
increasing, it must be remembered that almost every 
'man has, in some part of his life, added new strength 
by a voluntary or negligent subjection of himself; for 
who is there that has not instigated his appetites 
by indulgence, or suffered tliem, by an unresisting 
:neutrality, to enlarge their dominion, and multiply 
th^r demands? ' 

From 
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From thL!5 necessity of dispossessing the sensitive fa- 
^ralties of the influence which they must naturally 
.gp^ by this pre-occupation of the. soul, arises that con- 
ffict between opposite desires hx the first endeavours 
,after a religioas life; whicli, however entiiusiastically 
it may Jiave been described, or however contemptu- 
ously ridiculed, will naturally be felt in some degree, 
though varied without end, by different tempers of 
jDQind, and innumerable circumstances of heiilth or 
^XMidition, greater or less fervour, more or fewer tempta- 
ikxas to relapse. 

. From the perpetual necessity of consulting the ani- 
.mal faculties, in our provision for the prcsent^ life, 
arises the difficulty of withstanding their impulses, even • 
,m eases where they ou^t to be of no wei^t; tor the 
jpotionsof sense are instantaneous, its objects strike 
.TOsought, we are accustomed to follow its directions^ 
and therefore often submit to the. sentence -without 
fataraining the authority o£ the judge. 

Thus it appears, upon a ghilosqghical estim^, that, 
supposing the mind, at any certain timeTiSTan equipoise 
between the pleasures of this life, and the hopes of 
futurity, present objects falling more frequent/y into 
tte scale, would in time preponderate, and .that our 
regard for an invisible state would grow every moment 
weaker, till at last it would lose all its aqtivity, and 
lieconae absolutely witliout effect. 

To prevent tliis dreadful event, tlie balance is put 
injto our own hands, and we have power to tra^asfer 
the weight to either side. The motives to a- life oi 
holixi&ess are. infinite, not less than the favour or angesr 
of Omnipotence, not less, than eternity of happiness cr 
imsery* But tliese can only influence mn^ condifiCt 
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as they gain our, attention, which the buaincss or ' 
diversion$ of the worid are always calling off by too^ 
trary attractions, ' i 

The great art therefore of piety, and thejend for 
which all the rite» €£ retigioB 8ee» to be^ iartkutedf 
is the perpetual renovation of the motives to virtue^ _ 
by a voluntary. employment of our mind, in, the con- 
templation of its exceflence, its importance, and il3 
necessity, which, in proportiou as they are more fre- 
quently and more willingly revolved, gain a more 
forcible and permanent influence, till in time tbej 
become the reigning ideas, the standing principles of 
action, and the test by which every thi^g proposed to 
tlie judgpaent is rejected or approved. 

To facilitate this change of our affections, it is 
necessary that we weaken tlie temptations of the 
worH, by retiring ^t certain seasons from it ; for itii 
influence arising only frotri its presence, is much lessen- 
ed when it become the object of solitary meditati<Mi. 
A constaiit residence amidst noise and pleasure, in- 
evitably obliterates the impressions of piety, and a 
fieq^ent Abstraction of ourselves into a state, where 
tkts life, like the next, operates only upon the reason. ' 
will pcanstate r eligion in its just atuthority, even without 
those irradia^ns from above, the hope of which 1 
have 00 intention to withdraw from' the sincere and 
the diligent. 

Tkis is that cOnqneirt of the worid and of our-* 
selves, 'which feas been always* considered as th^ per- 
fection of human nature ; and this is only to be obtainedt 
by fervent' jwrajef, steady resolutions, arid frequent 
rctifemeRt from felly and vanity, from the cares of 
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tvarice^ and the joys of intemperance, from the lulling 
sounds of deceitful flattery, and the tempting sight of 
prosperous wickedness. 



NuMiB. 8. Saturday, April 14, 1750. 



— — Patitur panas peccandi tola volunias; 

Nam scdus infra se taciturn qui cogitat ullum^ 

tttcti crimen hA<t. J ir r . 



For he that but conceives a crime in thoiighty 

Contracts the danger of an actjial fault. Creech. 



TF the mont active and industrious of mankind was 
able, at the close of life, to recollect distinctly his 
past moments, and distribute them in a regular ac* 
count, according to the manner in which they have 
been spent, it is scarcely to be ima^ned how few 
would be marked out to the mind, by any permanent ■. 
or visible effects, how small a proportion his real . 
action would bear to his seeming possibilities of action, 
how many chasms he would find of wide and continued 
vacuity, and how many interstitial spaces unfilled, even 
in the most tumultuous hurries of business, and the 
most eager vehemence of pursuit. 

It is said by modem philosophers, that not only 
the great globes of matter are thinly scattered thrqugh 
tise universe, but the hardest bodies ^re so porous, 
ti^ if all matter wene compressed to perfect so- 
lidity, 
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lidity, it might be obntained in a cube of a few kdL 
In like manner, if all the employment of life were 
crowded into the time which it really occupied, per- 
haps a few weeks, days, or hours, would be sufficient 
for its accomplishment, ^so far as tkie mind was en- 
gaged in the performance. For such is the inequality 
of our corporeal to our intellectual faculties, t^ we 
contrive in minutes what we execute in years, and the 
soul often stands an idle spectator of the labour of the 
hands, and expedition of the feet. 

For this reason the ancient generals often found 
themselves at leisure to pursue the study of philosophy ^ 
ill the camp; and Lucan, with historical veracity, 
makes Caesar relate of himself, that he noted the 
revolutions of the stars in the midst of preparations - 
for battle. 

Media inter protlki semper 

Sider^uSf celique phgis^ sitperisque vacaxi. 

Amid the storms of war, "with curious «ye8 
I trace the planets and survey the skies. 

That the soul always exerts her peculiar powers, 
with greater or less force, is very probable, though 
the common occasicms of our present condition re- 
quire but a smali part of tliat incessant cogitation; 
and by the natural frame of. our bodies, and general 
combination of the world, we are so frequently con- 
denmed to inactivity, that as through all our time we 
are thinking, so^ for a great part of our time we can 
only think. 
, I-est a power so restless should be either unprofit- 
\ ably 
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ably or hurtfuUy employed, and the sut>erfluHie8 of 
intellect run to waste, it is nO vain speculation td 
consider how we may govern our thoughts^ Ire^ti'ain 
tb^m from irregular motions, or confine them from 
boundless dissipation*- 

How the understanding is best conducteu to the 
' knowledge of science, by what steps it is to be led 
forv^eurds in its pursuit, how it is to be cured of its 
defects, and habituated to new studies, has been the 
inquiry of many acute and learned men, whose ob- 
servations 1 shall not either adopt or censure: my 
purpose being to consider the moral discipline of thd 
mind, and to promote the increase of virtue rather 
j than of learning. 

This inquiry seems to have been neglected for 
want of remembering, that all action has its origin in 
the mind, and that therefore to suffer the tlioughts to 
be vitiated, is to poison the fountains of morality ; 
j irregular desires will produce licentious practices; 
what men allow themselves to wish they will soon be- 
lieve, and will be at last incited to execute what they 
please themselves with contriving. 

For this reason the casuists of the Roman church, 
who gain, by confession, great opportunities of know- 
ing human nature,^ have generally determined that 
what it is a crime to do, it is a crime to thmk*. Since 
by revolving with pleasure the facility, safety, or ad* 
vantage of a wicked deed, a man soon begins to find 
his constancy relax, and his detestation soften ; the 
happiness of success glittering before him,, withdraws 
bis attention from the atrociousness* of the guiil^ 

and 

^ This \vas detenniaed before their time. See Matt. t. iS^ 
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tind acts afe at last confidently perpetrated, of which 
tiie first conception only crept into the mind, disguised 
in pleasing complications, and permitted rather than 
invited. 

. No mail has ever been drawn to crimes by love 
or jealousy^ envy of hatred, but he can tell how ea- 
sily he might at first hatve repelled the temptation, 
how readily liis mind would have obeyed a call to 
ttriy other object, and how weak his passion has been 
dter some casual avocation, till he has recalled it 
rtgain to his heart, and revived the viper by too warm 
a fondness. 
"■"^ Such, therefore, is the importance of keeping reason 
a constant guard over imagination, that we have other- 
wise no security for our own virtufe, but may corrupt 
our hearts in the most rfecluse solitude, with more per- 
nicious and tyrannical appetites and wishes than the 
commerce of the world will generally produce; for we 
are easily shocked by crimes which appear at once in 
their full magnitude, but the gradual growth of our 
own wickedness, endeared by interest, and palliated 
by all the artifices of self-deceit, gives us time to form 
distinctions in our own favour, and reason by degrees 
submits to absurdity, as the eye is in time accom- 
ihodated to darkness. 
"" In this disfeaise of the soul, it is of the utmost im- 
portance to apply remedies at the beginning; and 
therefore I shall endeavour to show what? thoughts 
dte to be rejected or improved, as they regard the 
past, ptesent, or future; in hopes that some may be 
€twak^ned to caution and vigilance, who, perhaps. 
Vol. IV. £ indulge 
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indulge themselves in dangerous dreams, so muck 
tile more dangerous, because, being yet only dreams^ 
Uiey are concluded innocent. 
/ The recollection of the past is only useful by way 
/ of provision for the future; and, therefore, in reviewing 
all occurrences that fall under a religious consideration^, 
it is proper that a man stop at the first thoughts^ to 

. remark how, he M^as led thither, and why he continues 
the reflection. If he is dwelling with delight upon 
a stratagem of successful fraud, a night of. licentious 
riot, or an intrigue of guilty pleasure, let him summon 

, off his imagination as from an unlawful pursuit, 
expel those passages from his remembrance, of which, 
tliough he cannot seriously approve them, the ple^- 

- sure overpowers the gjLiilt, and refer them to a 
future hour, when they may be considered, with 
greater safety. Such an hour will certainly come; 
for the impressions of past pleasure are always lessen- 
ing, but the sense of guilt, which respects futurity^ con- 
tinues the same. 

The serious r.nd impartial retrospect of our con- 
duct, is indisputably necessary to the confirmation or 
recovery of virtue, and is, therefore, recommended 
under the name of self-examination, by divines, as the 
first act previous to repentance. It is, indeed, of so 
great use, that without it we should always be to 
begin life, be seduced for ever by the same allurements, 
and misled by the same feUacies. But in order that 
we may not lose the advantage of our experience, we 
must endeavoui;to see ^very thing in its proper form, 
and excite in ourselves those sentiments,, which the 
* • great 
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great Author of nature has decreed the concomitants 
or followers of good,or bad actions* 

Tin va^iCut; ri ^ ift^a; ri ^c» ^09 vit IrtXt^ i 
'A^^eifMt^ y eivc irpuri isr/|t$t' «»« fHTiV«T«, 

Let not */erp, says Pythagoras, fall upon thy eye stitl thou hasi 
thrice reviewed the transactions of the past day. Where have I 
turned aside from rectitude? What have I been doing? What 
have I left undone, which I ought to ^ave done? Begin thus, 
from the first act, and proceed', and in conclusion, at the HI vokich 
thou hast done be troubled, and rejoice for the good. 

Our thoughts on present things being determined^ 
by the objects before us, fall not under those indul- 
gences, or excursions, which I am now considering. 
But I cannot forbear, under this head, to caution pious 
and tender minds, that are disturbed by the irruptions 
of wicked imaginations, against too great dejection, 
and too anxious alarms ; for thoughts are only crimi- 
nal, when they are first chosen, and then voluntarily 
Continued. ^ 

Evil into the mind of God or man 

May come and gO, so unapproved, and leav6 

No spot or stain behind. MiLToir. 

In futurity chiefly ^re the snares lodged, by which 
the imagination is intangled. Futurity is the pro- 
per abode of hope and fear, with all their train and 
progeny of subordinate apprehensions and desires. 
In futurity eventi and chances are yet floating at 

E 2 larg^ 
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IjEO-ge, TTithout apparent connexion with their causes, 
and we therefore easily indulge the liberty of gratifying 
ourselves with a pleasing choice- To pick and cuU 
among possible advantages is, as the civil law terms it^ 
in vacuum venire^ to take what belongs to nobody j but 
it has this hazard in it, that we shall be unwilling to 
quit what we have seized, though an owner should be 
found. It is easy to think on that which may be gained, 
.till at last we resolve to gain it, and to imagine the hap- 
piness of particular conditions, till we can be easy in no 
other. We ought, at least, to let oiir desires fix tipon^ 
nothing iti another's power for tlite sake of our quiet, 
or in another's possessioti for the sake of our innocence^ 
When a man finds himself led, though by a train of 
honest sentiments, to wish for that to which he has no 
right, he should start back as from a pitfall covered with 
flowers. He that fancies he should benefit the publick 
more in a great station than the man that filb it, will 
in time imagine it an act of virtue to supplant himj 
and as opposition readily kindles into hatred, liis e£^r- 
ness to do that good, to which he is not called, will 
betray him to crimes, which in his original scheme 
were never proposed. 

He therefore that would govern his actions by th^ 
laws of virtue, must regulate his thoughts by those of 
reason ; he must keep guilt from the recesses of his 
heart, and remember that the pleasures of fancy, and 
the emotions of desire, are more dangerous as they are 
more hidden, since they escape the awe of observation, 
and operate equally in every situation, without the 
(Concurrence of external oppertiinities* 



Digitized 



by Google 



N'9' THE RAMBLER, 53 

KuMB. 0. Tuesday, April 17, 1750. 

QKQd iU e^se veiis, nihilque fnaJii, ]Mart« 

Ch#isfi what yCi^. ^re ; no oj;her stajtp prefer. Elphinstok. 



T T is justly remarked by Horace, . that howsoever 
every man may Gomplaip ocpasioqally of the hard- 
ships of his condition, he is seldom willing to change 
it for any other oii th^ saipe lev^l : for whether it 
be that he, whp follows an employment, made choice 
of it at first on account of ks suitableness to his incli- 
nation; or that whep accident, or the determination 
of othiBrs, have placed him in a particular stition, hc> 
by endeavouring to reconcile him^^lf to it, gets the 
custom of viewing it only on the faijrest side; pr 
whether every man tliinks that class to which he be- 
longs the most illustrious, n^erely because he has ho- 
noured it with bis nam^ ; it is certain that, whatever 
be the reason, most men have a very strong and active 
pr^udice in favour of their own vocation, always 
working upon their minds, and influencing their 'be- 
haviour. 

This partiality is sufficiently visible in every rank of 
the human species; but it everts itself ptiore frequently 
»n<i With grpajer force ftmong thgsq who have nevpr 

E 3 Jearne4 
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learned to conceal their sentiments for reasons of por 
iicy, or to model their expressions by the laws of po- 
liteijess; and therefore the chief contests gf wit ^i^ong 
artificers and handicraftsmen arise from a mutual enr 
(deavour to exalt one trade by depreciating another. 

From the same principles are derived many con-r 
solations to alleviate the inconveniencies to which 
every calling is peculiarly exposed* A blacksmith 
was lately pleasing himself at his anyil, with observe 
ing that, though his trade was hot and sooty, labo- 
rious and unhealthy, yet he had the honour of living 
by his hammer, he got^liis bread like a man, and 
if his son should rise in the world, and keep his coach, 
nobody could reproach him that his father was a 
tailor. 

A man, truly zealous for his fraternity, is never 
so irresistibly flattered, as when some rival calling 
is mentioned with contempt. Upon this principle a 
linen-draper boasted that he had got a new customer, 
whoni he could safely trust, for he could have no 
dou6t of his honesty, since it was known, from un- 
questionable authority, that he was now filing a bill 
in chancery to delay payment for the clothes which 
he had worn the last seven years; and he himself 
had heard him declare, in a publick coffee-house, 
that he looked upon the whole generation of \voollen- 
drapers to be such despicable wretches, that no gen- 
tleman ought to pay them. 

It has been observed that physicians and lawyers 
are no friends to religion; and many conjectures have 
been formed to discover the reason of such a com- 
bination between men who agree in nothing else, 

and 
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nd who seem less to be affected^ in their own pro- 
vinces, by religious opinions, than any other part of 
the community. The truth is, very few' of them 
liave thought about religion ; but they have aU seen 
a parson ; seen him in a habit different from their 
own, and therefore declared w^ar against h'im. A 
young student from the Inns of court, wh6 has often 
attacked the curate of his father's parish with such 
arguments as his acquaintances could furnish, and 
returned to town without success, is now gone down 
with a resolution to destroy him; for he has learned at 
last how to manage a prig,. and if he pretends to hold 
him again to syllogism, he has a catch in reserve, whicli 
neither logick nor metaphysicks can resist. 

Jlaugli to thlcik how yovir unshaken Cafo 
Will 190k aghast, when unforjese^n'clestructioi 
* Pours in upon him thus. 

The malignity of soldiers and s^^ilors against each 
x)ther has be^n pft0n experienced at the cost of their 
country; and, perhaps^ no orders 0f men haye pi enmity 
of more acrimony,* or longer continuance. When, 
upon Qur late successes at sea^ some new regulations 
were concerted for establishing the yapk of the nav^ji 
commanders, a caj^alnof foot very acutjely remarked, 
that nptliing was more absurd than to give any ho- 
norary re^yards to seamen; "for honour," says he, 
^' ought only to be in^on by bravery, and all the world 
" knows that in a sea-fight iJiere ij? no danger, and 
•^* therefore no evidence of courage." 

But although this general desire of aggrandizing 
E 4 if themselves. 
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themselves, by raising thdr profession, betrays men tp 
ft thoiisand ridiculous and , mischievoug act^ of sup? 
plantation and detraction, yet ^3 almost ^11 passion* 
have their good as well as bad effect^, it likewise 
,excite$ ingenuity, and sometimes raises an honest an^ 
Viseful emulation of diligencp. It may be observe.^ 
jn general, that no trade had ever reached the exr 
pellence to which it is now improved^, had its pro- 
fessors looked upon it with the eyes of indifferent 
spectators; the advances, froni the first rude essays^, 
piust have been made by men who valued themselves, 
for performances, for which scarce any other would be 
persuaded to esteem them. 

It is pleasing to contemplatp a manufacture rising 
gradually from its first mean state by the successive 
labours of innumerable minds; to consider the first 
hollow trunk of an oak, in which, perhaps, the shep- 
herd could scarce venture to cross a broo^c swelled 
with a shower, enlarged at last into a ship of war, 
attacking fortresses, terrifying nations, setting stonns 
and billows at defiance, ?ind visiting the remotest parte 
of the glpbe^ i\nd it might , (contribute to dispose 
us to a kinder regard for the labours of oqe another, 
if we were to consider from what unpromisipg be- 
ginnings the most useful productions of ^rt have pro- 
b§.bly arisen. Who, when he saw the first s^nd or 
ashes, by a cftsu^ intenseness of heat, melted in^o ^ 
inetalline fprrp, rpgged with excrescences, an4 clouded 
Avith impurities) would have imagined, that in this 
shappless lump lay concealed sq jpajny conveniencies 
of life, as would in time constitute s^ great part of 
the h^ppiriess pf the world ? Yet by spoae spch for- 
tuitous 
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tuitmis liquefaction was mankind taught to procure 
a bocjy at once in a high degree solid and transparei^ 
which migbl; admit the light of the sun, and exclude 
the yiplence of the wind ; which might extend the 
sight of the philosopher to new ranges of existence, 
mid charm him at one time with the unbounded 
extent of the material creation, and at aijpther witji 
the endless subordination of animal life ; and, what 
is yet of more importance, might supply the decays 
of nature, and succour old age with subsidiary sight 
Thus was the first artificer in glass employed, though 
without his own knowledge or expectation. He was 
faalii^ting and prolonging the enjoyment of lighl^ 
enlarging the avenues of science, and conferring the 
highest and most lasting pleasures ; he wa^ enabling 
the student to contei^iplate nature, and the beauty to 
behold herself. 

This passion for the honour of a profession, like that 
for the grandeur of our own country, is to be regulated, 
not extinguished. Every man, firom the highest to the 
lowest station, ought to warm his heart, and animatfc 
his endeavours witli the hopes of being useful to the 
morld, by advancing the art which it is his lot to 
exercise, and for that end he must necessarily coi^id^ 
tiie whole extent of its ^application, and tlie whole 
lypight of its importance. But let him not too readily 
imagine that another is ill employed, because^ for want 
^f fuller knowledge of bis business, he is not able to 
(comprehend its dignity. Every man ought to endea- : 
vour at eminence, not by pulling otliers down, but by 
raising himself, and enjoy the pleasure of his owa 
fiuperionty, whetlier imaginary or real, withput inljep- 

ruptingf 



Digitized 



zed by Google 






5S THE RAMBLER. N* lo. 

/rupting oAers in the same felicity. The philosopher 
/may very justly be delighted with the extent of his 
views^ and the artificer with the readiness of his hands ; 
liut let the one remember, that, without mechanical 
performances, refined speculation is an empty dream, 
and the other, that, without theoretical reasoning, dex- 
terity is little more than a brute instinct. 



Numb. 10. Saturday, April Qlj 175a, 

foiikc^ui iamen illorum mea stria ludo,. ViRC^. 

For trifling sports I quitted grave affairs. 



'T^HE number of correspondents which increases 
every day upon me, shows tliat my paper is at 
iea&t distinguished from the common productions of 
th6 press. It is no less a proof of eminenee to have 
many enenues than many friends, and I lode upon 
every letter, whether it contains encomiums or re- 
proaches, as an equal attestation of rising credit. 
'The only pain, which I can feel from my correspond- 
ence^ is the fear of disgusting those, whose letters 
I shall neglect; and tlierefore I take this opportu- 
iBity of reminding them, that in disapproving their 
-attempts^ whenever it may happen, I only return 

' the 
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the trcatment which I often receive. Brides, ipany 
particular motives influence a writer, known onl^ 
to himself, or his private friends; and it may be 
justly concluded, tfiat not all letters w^ich are post- 
poned are rejected, nor all that ^re rejected, critically 
condemned. 

Having thus (eased my heart of the only apprehension 
that sat heavy on it, I can please myself with the 
candour of Benevolus, who encourages me to proceed, 
without sinking under the anger of Flirtilla, who 
quarrels with me for being old and ugly, and for want- 
ing both activity of body, and sprightliness of mind ; 
feeds her monkey with my hicubrations, $ind refuses 
any reconciliation till I have appeared in vindication 
of masquerades. That she may not however imagine 
me without support, and left to rest wholly upon my 
own fortitude, I shall now publish some letters which 
I ha^e received froqa men as well dressed, and as 
handsome, as her favourite; and others from ladies, 
whopi I sincerely believe as young, as rich, as gay^ as 
pretty, as feshionable, and as often toasted q,nd treated 
as herself. 

"AS ET of candid readers send their respects 
'* to the Rambler, and acknowledge his merit in 

** so well beginning a work that may be of publick 
*' benefit. But, superior ^s his genius is to the im- 
^^ pertinences of a trifling ^ge, they cannot help a wish, 
'' that he would condescend to the. weakness of minds 
" softened by perpetual amusements, and now aqd 
^' then throw in, like his predecessors, some papers 

'' of 
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^* of a gay and Jiumoroqs turn. Too fair a field now 
" lies open, vyith too plentiful a harvest of follies ! let 
** the cheerful Thalia put in hpr sickle, and, singing at 
^^ her Tyork, dgclf her half with red and blue." 

" A LADY sends her compliments to the Rauj-r 
*^ bier, and desires to know by what other nanie 

'* she iiaay direct to him ; wliat are his set of friends, 
" his AHiusements ; what his way of thinking, with re-r 
^' gai-d to the living world, and its ways ; in shor|> 
*' whether he is a person now alive, and in town? If 
" he be, she >i;ill do herself tly^ honour to write to hiiji 
" pretty oftei^ and hopes, from time tp time, to be the 
*' better for his advice and animadversions j for hi§ 
" animadversion^ on her neighbours at least But, if 
" he is a mere essayist, and troubles not himself with 
*' th^ manners of the age, she is sorry to tell him, that 
^ even the genius and correctness of an Addispn wiH 
*' not secure' hina froui npglect/' 

No man is so much abstracted from common life, a3 
not to feel a particular pleasure from the regard pf the 
female world ; the candid writers of tlie first billet will 
not be olfended, that my haste to satisfy a Ijidy has 
hurried their address too soon out of my mind, and that 
I refer them for a reply to some future paper, in order 
to tell this curious inquirer after my other nanoe, the 
amwer of a philosopher to a man, who meeting him 
in the street^ desired to see what he carried under hj$ 
cloak ; / c^rrjr it there, says he, that you may not see iff 
But;^ though she is never to know my nanie, she may 
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t)ften see toy face; for I am of her 6pinion, that a 
diurnal vrntev ought to view the ivorld, atid that h« 
tTho neglects bis contemporaries, may be, with justice,, 
neglected by them* 

** t" ADY Racket sends compliments to the ftam- 
" bier, and lets him know she shall have cards at 

" hisr house, every Sunday, the remainder of the season, 
" nVhei-e he will be sure of meeting all the good 
** (Company in town. By this means she hopes to see 
" his papers interspersed with living characters. She 
"•longs to see the torch of truth produced at an 
** assembly, and to admire the charming lustre it will 
•* throw on the jewels, complexions, and behaviour of 
" every dear creature there." 

It is a fule with me to receive every offer with the 
same civility as it is made ; and, therefore, though - 
lady Racket may have had some reason to guess, that I 
seldom frequent cardrtables on Sundays, 'I shall not 
insist up6n an exception, which may to her appear of 
sb little force. My business has been to view, as oppor- 
tunity was offered, every place in which mankind was 
to be seen; but at card-tables, however brilliant, I 
have always thought my visit lost, for I could know 
nothing of the company^ but their clothes and their 
fec6s. I saw their looks clouded at the beginning of 
every game with an uniform solicitude, now and then 
in its progress varied with a short triumph, at one time^ 
WRnkled with ^ cunning, at another deadened with, 
dfespottdency, or by accident flushed^ with rage at the 
u&skilful or unlttcky play of a partner^ FrOm such 

assemblies^ 
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assemblies^ io whatever humour I happened to enter 
theiDy I was quickly'' forced to retire; thej^ were too 
trifling for me, when I was grave^ and too dull, when 
I was cheerfuL 

Yet I cannot but value myself upon this token of 
regard from a lady who is not afraid to stand before tlie 
torch of truth* Let her not, however, consult her 
curiosity more than her prudence ; but reflect a mo- 
ment on the fate of Semele, who might have lived the 
favourite of Jupiter, if she could have been content 
without hisH;hunder. It is dangerous for mortal 
beauty, or terrestrial virtue, to be examined by toi> 
strong a light The torch of truth shows much that 
we cannot, and all that we would not see. In a face^ 
dimpled with smiles, it has often discovered malevo-' 
fence and envy, and detected under jewels and brocade, 
the frightful forms of poverty and distress. A fine 
hand of cards have changed before it into a thousand 
spectres of sickness, misery, and vexation ; and im- 
mense sums of money, while the winner counted them 
with transport, have at the first glimpse of this unwel- 
come lustre vanished from before him. If her ladyship 
therefore designs to continue her assembly, I would* 
advise her to shun such dangerous experiments, to 
satisfy herself with common appearances, and to light 
up her apartments rather with myrtle than the torch 
of truth. 

" A MODEST young man sends his service to 
*' the author of the Rambler, and will be very 

" willing to assist him in his work, but is sadiy afraid 
*' of being discouraged by having his first essay re- 

*^jected. 
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" jected, a disgrace he has woefully experienced itr 
*^ every offer he had made of it to every new writer 
" of every new paper ; but he comforts himself by 
" thinking, without vanity, that this has been from a 
*' peculiar favour of the Muses, who saved his per- 
" formance from being buried in trash, and reserved it 
" to appear with lustre in the RamWer/' 

lamequally a friend to modesty and enterprise; and 
therefore shall thintitan honour to correspond with 
a young man who possesses both in so eminent a 
degree. Youth is, indeed, the time in which these 
qualities ought chiefly to be found ; modesty suits 
well with inexperience, and enterprise with health 
and vigour, and an extensive prospect oif life. On^ 
of my predecessors has justly observed, that, though 
modesty has an amiable and winning appearance, 
it ought not to hinder the exertion of tlie active 
powers, but that a man should show under his blushes 
a latent resolution. This point of perfection, nice 
as it is, my correspondent seems to have attained. 
That he is modest,, his own declaration may evince ; 
and, I think, the kteiit resolution may be discovered 
in his letter by an acute observer. I will advise him, 
since he so well deserves my precepts, not to be dis- 
couraged though the Rambler should prove equally 
envious, or tasteless, with the rest of this fraternity. 
If his paper is refused, the presses of England are 
open, let him try the judgment of the publick. If, as 
it has sometimes happened iu general combinations 
against merit, he cannot persuade the world to buy bis 
works, he may present them to his friends»; and if his 

friends 
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fiends are seisted with the epidemical infatuation, and 
tennot find lus genius, or will not confess it, let him 
tiien refer hiii cause to posterity, and reserve his labours 
fcr a wiser age^ 

Thus have I despatched some of my correspondents 
ioL the usual manner, with fair words, and genefal 
civility. But to Flirtilla^ the gay Flirtilla, what shall 
I reply? Unable as I am to fly, at her command^ 
^tet land and seas, or to supply her from week to 
week with the feshions of Paris, or the intrigue* 
<lf Madrid^ I am yet not willing to incur hef 
fiirther displeasure, and would save my papers from 
ker motdcey on any reasonable terms* By what 
propitiation, therefore, may I atone for my former 
gravity, and open, without trembling, the future 
letters of this sprightly persecutor? To write in 
defence of masquerades is no easy task ; yet some- 
l^ng difficult and daring, may well be required, as 
tiie price of so important an approbation. I there* 
fore consulted, in this great emergency, a man of 
high reputation in gay life, who having added, to 
Ks otlier accomplishments, no mean proficiency, ini 
€ie minute philosophy, after the iifth perusal of her 
letter, broke out. with rapture • into these words ^ 

* And can you, Mr. Rambler, stand out against 

* this charming creature ? Let her know, at leSst, 
*that from this moment Nigrinus devotes his lif^ 

* and his labours to her service. Is there any stub* . 

* borti prejudice of education, that stands betweerf 

* thee and the most amiable of mankind ? Behold, 

* Flirtilla, at thy feet, a man grown gray in thtf 
*iiludy of those noble arts by which ri^ht and 

5 * wrong 
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* wrong may be confounded ; by which reason may be 

* blinded, when we have a mind to escape from her in- 

* spection ; and caprice and appetite instated in un- 

* controlled command, and boundless dominion! 

* Such a casufst may surely engage, with certainty of 

* success, ifi vindication of an entertainment, which in 

* an instant gives confidence to the timorous, and 

* kindles ardour in the cold ; an entertainment where 

* the vigilance of jealousy has so often been eluded, and 
the virgin is set free from the necessity of languishing 

' in silence; where all the outworks of chastity are at 

* once demolished ; where the heart is laid open with- 

* out a blush ; where bashfiilness may survive virtue, 

* and no wish is crushed under the frown of modesty. 

* Far weaker influence than Flirtilla's might gain over 

* an advocate for such amusements. It was declared 

* by Pompey, that if the commonwealth was violated^ 
' he could stamp with his foot, and raise an army out 
^ of the ground ; if the rights of pleasure are again 

* invaded, let but Flirtilla crack her fan, neither pens, 

* nor swords, shallbe wanting at the summons; the 
' wit and the colonel shall march out at her com- 

* mand, and neither law nor reason shall stand 

* before us*.* 

* The four billets in this paper were written by Misa Mulso, 
afterwards Mrs. Chapone, who survived this work more than half 
a century, and died Dec. ^5, 1801. See an account of her in thii 
Preface to the Adventurer, " British Essayists," vol. 23. C* 
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Numb. 11. Tuesday, -4|)ri/ 24, 1750* 



Non Dindymene, non adytis quatit » 

Mentem sacerdotum incola Pyihius, 

Non, Liber mquty non acuta 

Sic geminant Coryhantes oerOy 
Tristes ut has, — Ht)ii* 

Yet O ! remember, nor the god of wine,. 

Nor Pythian Fhabus from his infnost 'shrine, 

Nor Dindymene, nor lier priests posse st. 

Can with their sounding cymbals shake tb«. breast, 

Like furious ang^r. FaanCis^ 

'hpHE maxim which Periandcr of Corinth, one 
of the . seven sages of Greece, left as a memo- 
rial of his knowledge and benevolence, was x^^ 
xf «cTii, Be master of thy anger. He considered anger 
as the great disturber of human life, the chief enemy 
both of publick happiness and private tranquillity, 
imd thou^t that he could not lay oq posterity a 
stronger obligation* to reverence his memory, than 
by leaving them a salutary caution against this out- 
rageous passion. ' 

~To what latitude Pcriander might extend the word, 
the brevity of his precept will scarce allow us to con- 
jecture. From anger, in its full import, protracted 
into malevolence, and exerted in revenge, arise, in- 
deed, many of the evils to which the life of man is ex- 
posed* By anger operating upon power are produced 
la the 
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the subversion of cities, the desolation of countries, the 
massacre of natioqs, and all those dreadful and astonish- 
ing calamities which filL the histories of the world, and 
which could not be read at any distant point of time, 
when the- passions staqd neutral, and every motive and 
principle is left to its natural force, without some 
doubt of the truth of the relation, did we not see the 
same causes still tending to the same, effects, and only 
acting with less vigour for want of the same concurrent 
opportunities. ' 

But this gigantick and enormous species of anger 
falls not properly under the animadversicoi of a writer, 
whose chief end is the regulation of comipfion life, and 
whose precepts are to recommend themselves by their 
general use. Nor is this essay intended to expose the 
tragical or fatal effects even of private malignity. 
The anger which I propose now for my subject, is such 
,as makes those who indulge it more troublesome than 
formidable, and ranks them rather w^ith hornets and 
wasps, than with basilisks and lions. I have, therefore, 
prefixed a motto, which characterizes this passion, not 
so mucli by the mischief that it causes^ as by the noise 
that it utters. 

There is in the w^orld a certain class of mortals, 
known, and contentedly known, by the appellation of 
passionate vien, who imagine themselves entitled by that 
distinction to be provoked on every slight occasion, 
and to vent' their rage in vehement and fierce vocifera- 
tions, in furious menaces and licentious reproaches. 
Their rage, indeed, for the most part, fumes away in 
outcries of injury, and protestations of vengeance, and 
seldom proceeds to actual violence, unless a drawer or 
-Unkboy falls m their way ; but tliey interrupt the quiet 
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of tliose that happen to be within the reach of their 
clamours, obstruct the course of conversation, and 
disturb the enjoyment of society. 

Men of this kind are sometimes not without under- 
standing or virtue, and are, therefore, not always treated 
with the severity which their neglect of the ease of all 
about them might justly provoke ; they have obtained 
a kind of prescription for their folly, and are considered 
by their companions as under a predominant influence 
that leaves them not masters of their conduct or lan- 
guage, as acting without consciousness, and nishing 
into mischief with a mist before their eyes ; they are 
therefore pitied rather than censured, and their sallies 
are passed over as the involuntary blows of a man agi- 
tated by the spasms of a convulsion. 

It is surely not to be observed without indignation, 
that men may be found of minds mean enough to be 
satisfied with this treatment ; wretches who are proud 
lo obtain the privilege of madmen, and can, without 
shame, and without regret, consider ^emselves as re- 
ceiving hourly pardons from their companions, and 
giving them continual opportunities of exercising their 
patience, and boasting their ckmcncy. 

Pride is undoubtedly the original of anger ; but 
pride, like every other passion, if it once breaks loose 
from reason, counteracts its own purposes. A pas- 
isionate man, upon the review of his day, m ill have . 
very few gratification^ to offer to his pride, when 
he has considered how his outrages were caused, wliy 
. they were born, and in what they are likely to end 
at last. 

Those sudden burtss of rage generally break out 
wppn small occasions ; for life^ unhappy as it is, cannot 

supply 
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supply great evils as frequently as the man of fire thinks 
it fit to be -enraged ; therefore tiie first reflection upon 
his violence must show him that he is mean enough to 
be driven from his post by every petty incident, that he 
is the mere slave of casualty, and that his reason .and 
virtue are in the power of the m ind. 

One motive there is of these loud extravagancies, 
which a man is careful to conceal fi'ora others, and 
does not always discover to himself. He that finds 
his knowledge narrow, and his arguments w eak, and 
by consequence his suffrage not much' regarded, is 
sometimes in hope of gaining that attention by his 
clamours which he caimot otherwise obtain, and is 
pleased with remembering that at least he made him- 
self heard, that he had the powjer to interrupt those 
whom he could not confute, and suspend the decision 
which he could not guide. 

Of this kind is the fury to which many men ^ve 
way among their servants and domesticks ; they feel 
their own ignorance, they see their own insignificance ; 
and therefore they endeavour, by their fury, to fright 
away contempt from before them, when they know it 
must follow them behind ; and think themselves emi- 
nently masters, when they see one folly tamely com* 
4)lied with, only lest i^fusal or delay should provoke 
them to a greater. 

These temptations cannot but be owned to have 
some force. It is so little pleasing to any mein to see 
himself wholly overlooked in the mass of things, that 
he may be allowed to try a few exj^edients for pro- 
curing some kind of supplemental dignity, and use 
S0Q)e endeavour to add weight, by the violencie of his 
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temper, to the lightness of his other powers. But this 
has now been long practised, and found, upon the 
most exact estimate, not to produce advantages equal 
to its inconveniencies ; for it appears not that a 
man can by uproar, tumult, and bluster, alter any 
one's opinion of his undei'standing, or gain influence, 
except over those whem fortune or nature have made 
his dependants. He may, by a steady perseverance in 
his ferocity, fright his children, and harass his servants* 
but the rest of the world will look on and lauuh : and 
he will have the comfort at last of thinkingr, that he lives 
only to raise contempt and hatred, emotions to which 
wisdom and virtue would be always unwilling to give 
occasion. He has contrived only to make those fear 
him, whom every reasonable being is endeavouring to 
endear by kindness, and must content himself with the 
pleasure of a triumph obtained by trampling on them 
who could not resist. He must perceive that the ap- 
prehension which his presence causes is not the awe of 
his virtue, but the dread of his brutality, and that he 
has given up the felicity of being loved, without gain- 
ing the honour of being reverenced. 

But this is not the only ill consequence of the fre- 
quent indulgence of this blustering passion, which a 
'man, by often calling to his assistance, will teach, in 
a short time, to intrude before the summons, to rush 
upon him with resistless violence, and without any 
previous notice of its approach. He will find him- 
self liable to be inflamed at the first touch of provoca- 
tion, and unable to retain his resentment, till he has 
a full conviction of the offence, to proportion his 
anger to the cause, or to regulate it by prudence or 
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by duty. When a man has once suffered his mind 
to be thus vitiated, he becomes one of the most hate<«> 
ful and unhappy beings. H.e can give no security 
to himsdf that he shall not, at the next interview, 
alienate by some sudden transport his dearest friend j; 
or break out, upon some slight contradiction, into suxii 
terms of rudeness as can never be perfectly forgotten. 
Whoever converses with him, lives with the suspicion 
and solicitude of a man that plays with a tame tiger, 
always under a necessity of watching the moment in 
which the capricious savage shall begin to growl. 

It is told by Prior, in a panegyrick on the earl of 
Dorset, that his servants used to put themselves in his 
way when he was angry, because he was sure to recom- 
pense them for any indignities which he made them 
suffer. This is the round of a passionate man's life ; he 
contracts debts when he is furious, which his virtue, if 
he has virtue, obliges him to discharge at the return of 
reason. He spends his time in outrage and acknow- 
ledgment, injury and reparation. Or, if there be any 
who hardens himself in oppression, and justifies the 
wrong, because he has done it, his insensibility can make 
small part of his praise, or his happiness ; he only adds 
deliberate to hasty folly, aggravates petulance by con- 
tumacy, and destroys the only plea that he can offer for 
the tenderness and patience of mankind. 

Yet, even this degree of depravity we may be 
content to pity, because it seldom wants a punish- 
ment equal to its guilt. Nothing is more despicable 
or more miserable than the old age of a passionate 
ijian. When the vigour of youth fails him, and 
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his amusements pall with frequent repetition, his 
occasional rage sinks by decay of strength into peevish- 
ness; that peevishness, for want of novelty and va- 
riety, becomes habitual; the world falls off from 
around him, and he is left, as Homer expresses it, 
f (iyu9«v fixov xiif, to dcvour his own heart in solitude 
and contempt. 
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Numb. 12. Saturday, April 28, 1750. 

■ Miserum parvd stipe focilat, ut pudibundos 

Exercere sales inter convivia possit^ ■ 

■■ Tu mitisy Sp acri 

Asperitate carens, positoque per^omnia fastu^ 

Inter ut cequales units pumeraris amicos, 

Obsequiumque doces, Sf amorem quoeris amando. 

Lucanus ad Pisoncixi, 

Unlike the riba]d whose licentious jest 

Pollutes his banquet, and insults his guest ; | 

From wealth and grandeur easy to descend, 

Thou joy'st to lose the master in the friend: 

We round thy board the cheerful meniajs see. 

Gay with the smile of bland equality ; 

No social care the gracious lord disdains ; 

love prompts to love, and revVeuce reverence gains. 

To the RAMBLER. 

SIR, 

AS you seem to have devoted your labours to 
virtue, I cannot forbear to inform you . of one 
species of cruelty with which the life of a man o(^ 
letters perhaps does not often make him acquainted; 
and which, as it seems to produce no other advan* 
tage to those that practise it than a short gratifica- . 
tion of thoughtless vanity, may become less common 
when it has been once exposed in its various forms 
and its full magnitude. 

/ I am 
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I am the daughter of a country gentleman, whose 
family is numerous, and whose estate, not at first suffi- 
cient to supply us with affluence, has been lately so 
much impaired by an unsuccessful law-suit, that all the 
younger children are obliged to try such means, as their 
education affords them, for procuring the necessaries of 
life. Distress and curiosity concurred to bring me to 
London, where I was received by a relation with the 
coldness which misfortune generally finds. A week, a 
long week, I lived with my cousin, before the most 
vi^lant inquiry could procure us tlie least hopes of a 
place, in which time I was much better qualified to 
bear all the vexations of servitude. The first two days 
she was content to pity me, and only wished I had not 
been quite so well bred; but people must comply with 
their circumstances. This lenity, however, was soon 
at an end; and, for the remaining part of the week, I 
heard every hour of the pride of my family, the obsti- 
nacy of my father, and of people better born than 
myself that were common servants. 

At last, on Saturday noon, she told me, with very 
visible satisfaction, that Mrs. Bombasin, the great silk- 
mercer's lady, wanted a maid, and a fine place it would 
be, for there would be nothing to do but to clean my 
mistress's room, get up her linen, dre§s the young ladies, 
wait at tea in the morning, take care of a little miss just 
come from nurse, and then sit down to my needle. 
But madam was a woman of great spirit, and would 
not b^ contradicted, and therefore I should take care, 
for good places were not easily to be got. 

With these cautions I waited on madam Bom- 
basb, of whom the first sight gave me no ravishing 
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ideas. She was two yards round the waist, her voice 
was at once loud and squeaking, and her face brought 
to my mind the picture of the full moon. Are you 
the young woman, says she, that are come to offer 
yourself ? It is strange when people of substance want 
a servant, how soon it is the town-talk. But they 
know they shall have a belly-full that live with me. 
Not like people at the other end of the town, we dine 
at one o'clock. But I never take any body without a 
character; what friends do you come of? I then told 
her that my father was a gentleman, and tliat we had 
been unfortunate. — A great misfortune indeed, to 
come to me, and have three meals a-day ! — So your 
father was a gentleman, and you are a gentlewoman, I 
suppose — such gentlewomen ! — Madam, I did not mean 
to claim any exemptions, I only answered your in- 
quiry — Such gentlewomen! people should set their 
children to good trades, and keep them off the pa- 
rish. Pray go to the other end of the town, there 
are ^ntlewomen, if they would pay their debts: I 
am sure we have lost enough by gentlewomen. Upon 
this, her broad face gce\y broader with triumph, and I 
• was afraid she would have taken me for the pleasure 
of continuing her insult; but happily the next word 
was. Pray, Mrs. gentlewoman, troop down stairs. — 
You may believe I obeyed her. 

I returned and met with a better reception from 
my cousin than I expected ; for while I was out, she 
had heard' that Mrs. Standish, whose husband had 
lately been raised from a clerk in an office^ to be com- 
missioner of the excise, had taken a fine house, aftd 
wanted a. maid, ...;,. . ' 
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To Mrs. Standish I went, and, after having waited 
six hours, was at last admitted to the top of the stairs, 
when she came out of h^r room, with tuo of her 
company. There Mas a smell of punch. So, young 
woman, 3^ou want a place; whence do you come? — 
From the country, madcun. — Yes, they all come out 
of the country. And what brought you to town, 
a bastard? Where do you lodge? At the Seven- 
Dials? What, you never heard of the foundling- 
house ! Upon this, they all laughed so obstreperously, 
timt I took the opportunity of sneaking off in the 
tumult. 

I then heard of a place at an elderly lady*s. She 
was at cards; but in two hours, I was told^ she would 
speak to me. She asked me if I could keep an ac- 
count, and ordered me to write. I wrote two lines 
out of some book that lay by her. She wondered what 
people meant, to breed up poor girls to write attliat 
rate. I suppose, Mrs. Flirt, if I was to see your work, 
it would be fine stuff !— You may walk. I will not 
have love-letters written from my house to every 
young fellow in the street. 

Two days after, I went on the same pursuit t6 Lady 
Lofty, dressed as I was directed, in what little or- 
naments I had, because she had lately got a place 
at court. Upon the first sight of me, she turns to the 
woman that showed me in. Is this the lady that wants 
a place ? Pray what place would you have, miss ? a 
maid of honours place? Servants now a*days!— 
Madam, I heard you wanted — Wanted what ? Some- 
body finer than myself! A pretty servant indeed — I 
should be afraid to speak to her — I suppose, Mr^. 
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Minx^ thes€ fine hands cannot bear wetting — A ser- 
vant indeed ! Pray move off— I am resoivfed to be 
the head person in this house — You are ready dress'd, 
the taverns w ill be open. 

I went to inquire for the next place in a clean linen 
gown, and heard the servant tell his lady, there was a 
young woman, but he saw she would not do. I was 
brought up, however. Are you the trollop that has 
the impudence to come for my place? What, you 
have hired that nasty gown,, and are come to steal a 
better — Madam, I have another, but being obliged to 
walk — ^Then these are your manners, with your blushes, 
and your courtesies, to come to me in your worst go^^-n. 
Madam, give me leave to wait upon you in my other. 
Walton me, you saucy slut! Then you are sure of 
coming — I could not let such a drab come near me-^ 
Here, you girl, that came up with her, have you 
touched her? If you have, wash your hands before 
you dress me — Such trollops ! Get you down. ' What, 
whimpering ? Pray walk. 

I M^ent away with tears ; for my cousin had lost 
all patience. However, she told me, that having 
a respect for my relations, she was willing to keep me 
out of the street, and would let me have another 
week. 

The first day of this week I saw two places. At 
one I was asked where I had lived ? And upon »)y 
answer, was told by the iady, that people should qua- 
lify themselves in ordinary places, for she should ne- 
ver have done if she was to follow girls about. At 
the other house I was a smirking hussy, and that 
sweet face I might make nioney of — For her part, it 
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IV. as a rule %vith her never to take any creature that 
tbpught herself handsome. 

The three next days were spent in Lady Bluff's 
entry, where I waited six hour^ every day for the 
pleasure of seeing the servants peep at me, and go 
away laughing. — Madam will stretch her small shanks 
in the entry; she will know the house again. — At sun- 
set the two first days I was told, that my lady would 
see me to-»morrow, and on tlie third, that her woman 
staid. 

My week was now near its end, and I had no hopes 
of a place. My relation, who always laid upon me 
the blame of every miscarriage, told me that I must 
learn to bumble myself, and that all great ladies had 
particular ways; that if I went on in that manner, 
she could not tell who woidd keep me; she had knowa 
many that had refused places, sell their clothes, and 
beg in the streets. 

It was to no purpose that the refusal was declared 
by me to be never on my side ; I was reasoning against 
interest, and against stupidity ; and therefore I com- 
forted myself with the hope of succeeding better in my 
next attempt, and went to Mrs. Courtly, a very fine 
lady, who had routs at her house, and saw the best 
company in town. 

I had not waited two hours before I was called up, 
and found Mr. Courtly and his lady at piquet, in 
tlie height of good humour. This I looked on as 
a favourable sign, and stood at the lower end of the 
room, in expectation of the common questions. At 
last Mr. Courtly called out after a whisper. Stand 
facbg the light, that one may see. ypu, I changed 
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my place, and blush'd. They frequently turn'd' 
their eyes upon me, and seem'd to discover laany 
subjects of merriment ; for at every look they whis- 
per d, and laugh'd with the . most violent agitaticHts 
of delight. At last Mr. Courtly cried out, Is that 
colour yotir own, child ? Yes, «ay6 the lady, if she 
has not robb'd the kitchen hearth. This was so hap- 
py a conceit, that - it renew'd the storm of laughter, 

I and' they threw down their cards in hopes of better 
sport. The lady then called me to her, and begaa 
with an affected gravity to inquire what I could 
do? But first turn about, and let us see your fin« 

^ shape: Well, what are you fit for, Mrs. Mum? You 
would find your tongiie, I suppose, in the kitchen. No^ 
be, says Mr. Courtly, tlie girl's a good girl yet, but 
I am afraid a brisk young fellow with fine tags oq 

his shoulder Come, child, hold up your head; 

what? you have stole nothing. ^Not yet, says 

tiie lady, but she hopes to steal your heart quickly. — 
Here was a laugh of happiness and triumph, prolong- 
ed by the confusioh which I ccwald no longer repressL 
At last the lady recollected herself; Stole ! no — 
but if I had hef, I should watch her : for that down- 
cast eye — Why cannot you look people in the face? 
Steal! says her husband, she would steal nothing 
but, perhaps, a few ribands before they were left 
off by her lady. Sir, answer'd I, why should you, 
by supposing me a thief, insult one from whom you 
have received no injury ? Insult, says the lady; are 
you come here to be a servant, you saucy baggage, 
and talk of insulting? What will this world come to; 
if a gentleman may not jest with a servant ! Well, such 
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servaiits ! pray be gone, and see when you will have 
the honour to be so insulted again, Servants in- 
sulted ! — a fine time^— Insulted [ Get down stairs, you 
slut; or the footman shall insult you* 

The last day of the last week was now coming, and 
my kind cousin talked of sending me down in the 
waggon, to pre^rve me from bad courses. But in the 
morning she came and told me that she had one trial 
more for me ; Euphemia wanted a maid, and perhaps 
I might do for her; for like me she must fall her crest, 
being forced to lay down her chariot upon the loss of 
kalf her fortune by bad securities^ and with her way of "• 
giving her mdney to every body that pretended to » 
want it, she could have little beforehand ; therefore I 
might serve her ; for, with all her fine sense, she must 
not pretend to be nice. 

I went immediately, and met at the door a young 
gentlewoman, who told me she had herself been hired 
that morning, but that she was ordered to bring any 
that offered up stairs. I was accordingly introduced 
to Euphemia, who, when I came in, laid down her 
book, and told me, that she sent for me not to gra- 
tify an idle curiosity, but lest my disappointment 
might be made still more grating by incivility ; that 
^he w^as in pain to deny any thing, much more 
what was no favour; that she saw nothing in my 
appearance which did not make her wish for my 
company ; hut that another, whose claims might per- 
haps be equal, had come before me. The thought 
of ))eing so near to such a place and missing it, 
brought tears into my eyes» and my sobs hindered 
ttie from returning my acknowledgments. She rose 
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up confnsed, ahd'^u^^osing by my concern that I was 
distressedfy placed me'by her, and made me tell her my 
story ;^ which |wHen she had he^rd, she put two guineas 
to my hand J ord^i'ing me to lodge near her, and make 
tise of her table tiB she could provide for me. I am 
now dnder her ^protection; and know riot how to 
ijh6W my gratitude' bfetter than by giving this accbiint 
td th6 K:AM*BLT:ii; ' 
.- . :,^.:^-.-^-^ •.. ^••. 'ZOSIMA. 



l^VUB.,13^^^^ 1, 1750. 

' Commissumque feges Sf vino' tortus Sf- ird^ HoR* 

And let not win<fi or atiger Wrtst 
> '£tf J intrusted seoret from your breatt. Francis* 

TT is related by Quintus Curtius, that the Persians 
. always conceived .^n invincible contempt of a 
man who had violated the laws of secrecy ; for they 
thought, that, however be might be deficient Jq the 
qualities requisite to actual excellence, the negative 
virtues at least were in his power, and though he 
perhaps could not speak well if he was to try, it was 
still easier for him not to speak. 

In forming this opinion of the easiness of secrecy 
tbey seem to have considered it as opposed, not to 
treachery, but loquacity,, and to have conceived the 
man whom they thus censured, not fngbted by me- 
naces to reveal, or bribed by promises to betray, but 
incited by the mere pleasure of talking, or some other* 
you IV. G motive 
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motive equally tnfUng^ to lay open his heart with- 
out reflection, and to- let whatever he knew slip^ froi»' 
him, only for want of power to retain it. Whetlier 
by their settled and Avowed scorn of thoughtless 
talkers, the Persians were able to diffuse to any greaC 
^tent the virtue of taciturnity, we are hindered by. 
the distance of those times from being able to discover^ 
there being very few memoirs remainingi^f the court 
of PersepoHs, nor any distinct accounts handed dowa 
to us of their office-clerks, their ladies of the bed- 
chamber, tlieir attorneys, their chambermsud^ of their 
footmen. 

In these latter ages, though ther old sinrinD^ity 
against a prattler is still retained,, it appears wholly 
to have lost its effect upon the conduct of mankind ;. 
for secrets are so seldom kept, that it may with some 
reason be doubted, whether the^'^smcients were not 
nlistakeh in their first postulate, whetheptbe quality 
of retentioa be so generally bestowed, and whether » 
secret has not some subtle votatility, by which it escapes 
imperceptibly at the smallest vent, or some power of 
fermentation, by which it expands itself so asito bursts 
the heart that will not give it way. 

Those that study either the body or the mind ot 
n^an, very often find the most specious and pleasing' 
theory fallmg under the weight of contrary ex- 
perience; and, instead of gratifying their vanity by 
inferring effects from causes, they are always reduced 
at last to conjecture causes from effects. That it is*' 
easy to be secret, the speculatist can demonstrate iit 
his retreat, and therefore thinks himself justified in^^ 
placing confidence; the man of the world knowsj 
that, whether difficult or not, it is uncommon, and; 
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tiiecefidre finds himself rather inclined to stefeh after 
tiie reason of this universal failure in one of the most 
important; duties of society. 

The vanity of bfciag known to be trusted #ith a 
secret, is generally one of the chief motives to disclosed 
it; for however absurd it may be thought to boast 
an honour by ah act ivhich shows thatt'itivas conferred 
without merit, j-et most men seem rather inclined to 
confess the want of virtue than of importance, and 
more willingly show their influence, tiiough at the 
expense of their pt'obity, than glide through life with 
Qo other pleasure than the private consciousness of 
fidelity; which, while it is preserved^ must be with- 
out praise, except from tlie single person who tii^ 
and knows it. 

There are many ways of telliig a secret, by whichr 
^ man exempts himself from the reproaches of his 
conscience, and gratifies his pride, without suffering 
himself to believe that he impairs his virtue. Hef 
tells the private affairs of his patron, or his friend, 
only to those from whoto he would riot conceal his 
own; he tells them to those who have no temptation 
to betray the trust, or with a denunciation of a certain 
.forfeiture of his friendship, if he discovers that they 
become publicL 

. Secrets are very frequently told in the first ardour 
of kindness, or of love, for the sake of proving, by 
so important a sacrifice, sincerity or tenderness } but 
with this motivCj though, it be strong in itself, vanity 
concurs, since every man desires to be most esteemed 
\^y those whom he loves, or with whom he converses, 
with whom he pa3ses his hours of pleasure and to 
^Jiom he retires from business and from care. 

/ . 02 • When 
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. When the discovery of secrets is under considers* 
tion^ there is always a distinction carefully to be made 
between our own and those of another; those of which 
we are fully masters, as they affect only our own ^ in- 
teresty and those which are reposited with us in trusty 
and involve the: happiness or convenience of such as 
we have no right to expose to hazard. To tell ouifi 
own secrets is generaly fdly, but that folly is without 
guilt ; to communicate those with which we are in- 
trusted is always treachery, and treachery for the mosf 
part combined xiith folly- 
There have, indeed, been some enthusiastick and' 
irrational zealots for friendship, who- have maintained, 
and^erhaps believed, that one friend has a right to alt 
that is in possession of another; and that therefore it 
is a violatidn of kindness to exempt any secret from 
tiiis boundless confidence. Accordingly a late female^ 
minister of state * has been shameless enough to inform* 
the world, that she used, when she wanted to extract 
any thing from her sovereign, to remind her of Mon- 
taigne's reasoning, who has determined, that to tell a 
secret to a friend is no breach of fidelity, because the 
number of persons trusted is not multiplied, a man and 
his friend being virtually the same. 

That such a fallacy could be imposed upon any- 
human, understanding, or that an author could have 
advanced a position so remote from truth and reason, 
any otherwise than as a dedaimer, to show to what 
e^dtent he could stretch his imagination, and with what 
strength he could press his principle, would scarcely* 
have been credible, had not this lady kindly shown u$ 
how far weakness may be deluded, or indolence amused. 

But 

* Saralj, Dutchess of Marlborough. C. 
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But since it appears, that even this sophistry has been 
able, with the help of a strong desire, to repose in quiet 
upon the understanding of another, to mislead honest 
intentions, and an understanding not contemptible*, it 
may not be supeifluous to remark, that those things 
which are common among friends are only such as 
either possesses in his own right, and can alienate or 
destroy without injury to any other person. Without 
this limitation, confidence must run on without end^ 
the second person may tell the secret to the third, upon 
the same principle as he received it from the first, and 
a third may bandit forward to a fourth, till at last it is 
told in the round of friendship to them from whom it 
was the first intention to conceal it 

The confidence which Caius has of the faithfulness 
of Titius is nothing more than an opinion which him- 
flelf cannot know to be true, and which Claudius, who 
first tells his secret to Caius, may know to be false ; and 
therefore the trust is transferred by Caius, if he reveal 
what has been told him, to one fi-om whom the person 
Originally concerned would have withheld it; and what- 
ever may be the event, Caius has hazarded the happi- 
ness of his friend, without necessity and without per- 
mission, and has put that trust in the hand of fortune 
which was given only to virtue. 

All the arguments upon which a man who is tell- 
ing the private affairs of another may ground his 
confidence of security, he must upon reflection know 
to be uncertain, because he finds them without effect 
upon himself. When he is imagining that Titius 
will be cautious fi'om a regard to his interest hu 

reputation, 

• That of Queen Anne. C. 
G3 
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reputation, or his duty, he ought to- reflect that be is 
himself at that instant acting in opposition to aU 
these reasons, and revealing what interest, reputation, 
^nd duty, direct him to conceal. 

Every one feels that in his own case he should con-i 
sider the man incapable of trusty who believed himself 
at liberty to tell whatever he knew to the first whom^ 
he should conclude deserving of his confidence; there-r 
. fore Caius, in admitting Titim to the affairs imparted 
only to himself, must know that he violates his faith,^ 
4iince he acts contrary to the intention of ClaudiuSy 
to whom that faith was given. For promises of 
friendship are, like all others, useless and vain, unless 
they are made in some known sense, g^djusted and 
acknowledged by both parties. 

I am not ignorant that many questions may be starts 

ed relating to the duty of secrpcy, where tlie affairs are^ 

of publick concern; where subsequent reasons may arise 

to alter the appearance and bature of tlie trqst; that the 

manner in which the secret wa? told may change the 

degree of obligation, and that the principles upoa 

whiph a man is chosen for a confidant may not alwaya 

equally constrain him. But these scruples, if not toq 

'intricate, are of too extensive consideration for my 

present purpose, nor are they such as generally occur. 

in common life ; and though casuistical knowledge ber 

Usefiil in proper hands, yet it ought by no means to ba 

/ carelesly exposed, since most will use it rather to lull 

! Ihan^awaken their own consciences; iand the threads af 

' ireaspning, on which truth is suspended, are frequently 

drawn to such subtilty, that common eyes cannot per«? 

ceive, and common sensibility cannot feel them. 

. The 
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The whole dextrine, as well as practice of secrecy^ 
is so perplexing and dangerous, that next to him who 
is compelled to trust, I think him unhappy who is 
chosen to be trusted ; for he is often in?ol^ in scru- 
ples without the liberty of calling in the help of any 
other understanding ; he is frequently drawn into guilt, 
under Ibe appearanqe of friendship and honesty; and 
sometimes subjected to suspicion by the treachery of 
lOthers, who are engaged without his knowledge in the 
same schemes ; for be ^bsit husfifie .confidant has gene* 
rally more, and when he is at last bejtrayed, is in doubt 
va nvbom he ^all fix the ciime. 
\ Hbe TUles therefore that I shall propose couceming 
' secrecy, and from which I think it not safe to deviate, 
without long and exact deliberation, are — Never to 
solicit the knowledge of a secret Not wUlingly, nor 
without many limitations, to accept such confidence 
when it is offered. When a secret is once admitted, to 
consider the trust as of a very high nature, important 
fis society, and sacred as truth, and therefore not to 
be violated for any incidental convenience, or slight 
appearance pf contraiy fitness. 
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"KuMB. U, Satuhday, Jlf«y 5, irSOt 

•— -1 — f^ilfuU. unburn 
Sic dufor sibi fio»^ . 

Sure 9uch a various creature ne'er was known. FaAKCis* 



AMONG the many inconsistencies which folly pro* 
^^ duces, or infirmity suffers, in the human mind, 
there has often beeq observed a naanifcst and striking 
contrariety between the life of an author and his writ- 
ings ; and Milton^ in a letter to a learned stranger, by 
whom he had been visited, with greats reason congra^ 
lulates himself upon the consciousness of bemg found 
equal tp his own character, and having preserved, io 
a private and familiar interview, that reputation which 
Jiis works had procured him. 

Those whom tiie appearance of virtu(3, or the evi«» 
dence of genius, have tempted to a nearer knowledge 
of the writer in whose performances they may be found, 
have indeed had frequent reason to repent their curio-ji 
sity ; the bubble tlmt sparkled before them has beconie 
common water at the touch ; the phantom of perfection 
has V9.nished when they wished to press it to their l^o^ 
som. They have lost the pleasure of imagining how 
far humanity may be exalted, and, f)erhaps, felt them-r 
pelves less inclined to toil up tlie steeps of virtue, 
whei> tliey obseiTC those who seem best ayeto point the 
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way, loitering below, as either afraid of the iabbor^ of 
doubtful of the reward. 

« It ha3 been long the custom of the oriental mo^ 
jiarchs to hide themselves in gardais and palaces, to 
avoid the eonversation of mankind, and to be known 
to their subjects only by their edicts. The same 
policy is no less necessary to him that writes, than 
to him that governs; for men would not more pa- 
tiently submit to be tauglit, *than commanded^ by one 
known to hlt;ve the same follies and weaknesses with 
themselves. A sudden intruder into the closet of an 
author woiild, perhaps 'feel equal indication with the 
i)fficer, who having long solicited admission into the 
presence of Sardanapalus, saw him not consukihg upon 
lawsv inquiring into grievances, or modelling armies, 
but employed in feminine amusements, and directing 
the ladies in their work. 

It is not difficult to ccBOceiye, however, that for 
many reasons a man writes much better than he lives. 
For without entering into refined speculations, it may 
be showa much easier to design than to perform. A 
Biaii proposes his schemes of life in a state of abstrac- 
tion and disengagement, exempt from tbe enticements' 
of hope, the solicitations of affection, the importunities 
of ap{!)etibe, or the depressions of fear, and is in tbfe 
.Bame state wUii him: that teaches upon land the art' of 
navigation, to whom the sea is always smooth, and the 
wmd always prosperous. 

The mathematicians are well acquainted ivith the 
difference between pure science, which ha3 to do only 
•with ideas, and the application of its laws to the^ use of 
life, in which they:are constrained to subnrit t^K&e ijn- 

perfection 
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perfec^O of matter and the influence of accidents. 
Tbus^ in moral discussions, it is to be remembered that 
many impediments obstruct our practice, which very 
easily give way to. theor^r. The speculatist is only in 
ilanger of jerroneous reasoning; but the man involved 
in life, has his own passions, and those of others, to 
<encouQter, and is embarrassed with a thousand incon* 
veniencies, which confound him n^ith variety of im<- 
pulse, and either perplex or obstruct hb way. He is 
forced to act without deliberatton, and obliged to 
jchuse before he can examine ; he is surprised by sudden 
alterations of the state of things, and changes his 
measures according to superficial appearances; he 
J3 led by others, either because he b indolent, or bcr 
causie he is timorous; he is sometimes afraid to know 
wMt43 right, and sometimes finds friends or enemies 
diligent to deceive him. 

Wfi are, therefore, not to wonder that most fail, 
amidst tumult, and snares, and danger, in the o\> 
aervance of those precepts, which they lay down in 
solitude, safety and tranquillity, with a mind unbiassed, 
and with liberty unobstructed. It is the condition of 
our present state to see more than we caia attain; 
the exactest vigilance and caution can never maintain 
a single day of unmingled innocence, much less caa 
jthe utmost efforts of incorporated mind reach the 
summits of speculative virtue. 

It is, however, necessary for the idea of perfection 
to be proposed, that we may have some object to which 
our endeavours a^ to be directed; and he that is 
jmost deficient in the duties of life, makes some atone* 
ijaent for his &ulti| if be warns others against his own 

fiulings^ 
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feilings, and hinders, by the /saJubrky of his admoni- 
tions, the contagion of his example. 
* Nothing is more unjust, however common, than to 
charge with hypocrisy him that expresses zeal for those 
yirtues which he neglects to practise ; since he may be 
sincerely convinced of the advantages of conquering 
bis passions, without having yet obtained the victory, 
as a riian may be confident of the advantages of a 
voyage, or a journey, without having courage or in- 
dustry to undertake it, and may honestly recommend 
to others those attempts which he neglects himself. 

The interest which the corrupt part of mankind 
have in hardening themselves against every motive tp 
amendiAent, has disposed them to give to these con- 
tradictions, when they can be produced against the 
cause of virtue, that weight which they will not allow 
theifl in any other case. They see men act in opposi-s 
tion to their interest, without supposing that they da 
not know it; those who give way to the sudden vio^ 
knee of passion, and forsake the most important pur^ 
suits for petty pleasures, are not supposed to have 
changed their opinions, or to approve their own con- 
duct. In moral or religious questions alonCr they de^ 
terminn the sentiments by the acdons, and charge every 
man with endeavouring to impose upon the world, 
whosfe writings are not confirmed by his life. They 
never consider that themselves neglect or practise some- 
thing every day inconsistenJ;ly with their own settled 
judgment, nor discover that the conduct of the advo* 
oates for virtue can little increase, or lessen, the obliga* 
tlons of their dictates; argument is to be invalidated 
only by argument, and is in itself of the Sfime force, 

whether 



Digitized 



by Google 



92. THE RAMBLER. N* m- 

whether or not it convinces hiai by whcnn it is . 
proposed. 

. ♦Yet since this prejudice, liowever unreasonable, is 
always likely to have some prevalence, it is the duty 
of every man to take care lest he should hinder the 
efficacy of his own instructions. When he desires to. 
g^ the belief of others, he should show that heT)e- 
lieves himself; and when he teaches the fitness of vir- 
tue by his reasonings^ he should by his example prove 
its possibility : Thus much at least may be required of 
him, that he shall not act worse than others, because 
he writes better; nor imagine that, by the merit of his 
genius, he may claim indulgence beyond mortals of 
the lower classes, and be excused for want of prudence^ 
or neglect of virtue. 

Bacon, in his history of the winds, after having offered 
fiomething to the imagination as desirable, oftenf iwro* 
pjpses lowier advantages in its place to the reason as 
attainable. The same meth od^ may be sometimi^s pur- 
sued, in moral endeavours, which this philosopher has 
oJ)Sprve4 in natural inquiries ; having first set positive 
ai;d absolute excellence before us, we may be pardoned, 
though ^e sink down to humbler virtue, trying, how- 
ever, to keep our point always in view, and struggling 
nQt to lose ground, though w^e cannot gain it. 

\^X is recorded of Sir Matthew Hale, that he, for a 
longjtime, concealed the consecration of himself to the 
stricter duties of religion, lest, by some flagitious and 
shacaefQl action, he should bring piety into disgrace. 
For the same reason it may be prudent for a writer, 
who apprehencls that he shall not inforce- his; own 
maj&ims by his domestick character, to conceal hia 
»wne,.that he may not injure them. 

13 Ther« 
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There are, indeed, a great number whose curiSsity 
to gain a more iamiliarknovf ledge of successful writers, 
is not so much prompted by an opinion of their power 
to improve a5 to delight, and who expect from theiii 
not arguments against vice, or dissertations oh tempe- 
rance or justice, but flights of wit, and sallies of plea- 
santry, or, at least, acute r^itaarks, nice disdhctions,^ 
justness of sentiment, and elegance of diction. 

This expectation is, indeed, specious arid profeable, 
and yet, such is the fate of all human hopes, that it is 
very often frustrated, and those who raisea miration by 
tiieir bck)ks, disgbst by theh- compai>y. A man of lettera 
for the most part spends, ih the privacies of stud^^ thit 
season of life in which the manners are to be softened 
into ease, and polished into elegance; and, when he has 
gained knowledge enough to be respected, has negrectedi^ 
the minuter acts by which he might have pleased,! 
-^ When he enters life, if his temper be soft and timorodsi^ 
he is diffident and bashful, from the' knowledge bf'liis^ 
defects; or if he -was born with spirit and r^sorution,^6e^ 
is ferocious and arrogant, from the consciousness of hi$ 
merit : he is either dissipated by tiie awe of company, i 
and unable to recollect his reading, and arrange his argu-^ .' 
ments ; or he is hot and dogmatical, quick in opposition, ! 
and tenacious in defence, disabled by his own violence, 
and confused by his haste to triumph. 

The graces of writing and conversation are of dif^ 
ferent kinds, and though he who excels in one might 
have been with opportunities and application equally 
successful in the other, yet as many please by extem- 
porary talk, though utterly unacquainted with the more 
accurate method^ and more laboured beauties, which 

' . composition 
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composition requires ; so it is very possible that meny 
wholly aecustomed to works of study, may be without- 
that readiness of conception, and affluence of language^ 
always necessary to colloquial entertainment. They 
may want address to watch the bints which conversa^ 
tion o£fers for the display of their particular attam- 
ments, or they may be so much unfurnished with mat-' 
ter on common subjects, that discourse not professedly 
literary glides over them as heterogeneous bodies^ 
iHthout admitting their conceptions to mix in the^ 
circulation. 

A transition from an author's book to his conversa^ 
4on, is too often like an entrance into a large city^ 
after a dbtant prospect. Remotely, we see nothing. 
But spires of teniples and turrets of palaces, and ima* 
gine it the residence of splendour, grandeur, and mag- 
nificence ; but, when we have passed the gates^ we find 
it perplexed with narrow passages, dkgraced with des- 
picable cottages, embarrassed with obstructions, and 
dottded with smoke. 
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Numb. 15. Tuesday, May 8, 1750* 



£t quando uberior viHonm eopiaf Q0and9 
Jkfo/or acatitkt painii mum f JUa fmmd0 
Bo^animoif Jut* 

What age so large a crop of vices bore. 

Or when was avarice extended more? 

When wete the dice with more profusion thrown!^ 

Drtiiik. 

'INHERE is no grievance, publick or private^ 
of which, since I took upon me the office of a 
|)eriod]tal monitor, I have ^received so many, or so 
earnest complaints, as of the predominance of play; 
of a &tal passion for cards and dic^ whidi seems to 
have evertumec^ not only the ambition of excellency 
but the desire of pleasure; to have extinguished the' 
flames of the lover, as well as of the patriot; and 
threatens, in its fur&er progress, to destroy all distinc- 
tbns, both of rank and sex, to crush aR emulation but 
that of fraud, to corrupt all those classes of our people 
whose ancestors have, by their virtue, Uieir industry, or 
their parsimony, given them the powder of living in ex* 
^vagance, idleness, and vice, and to leave them with- 
out knowledge, but of the modish g^ui^s, and without 
wishes, but for kicky hands. 

I have found, by long experience, that there are few^ 
enterprises so hopeless as contests with the iashion, in 

' whicb^ 
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which the opponents are not only made conjfident by 
their numbers, ,and strong by their union, but are 
hardened by contempt of their antagonist, whom 4bey 
always look cipon as a wretch of low notions, contracted 
viewsj mean conversation, and narrow fortune, who 
envies the elevations whiqfc iip (?apnpt reactv^^^o would 
gladly imbitter^thchappiwees. which his. inelegance or 
indigenfee deny him to partake, and wh© has -too other 
end in his advice than to revenge his o^^n mortification 
by hindering 'ftiose whom 'their birth aiid*"taste have 
set above him, from tlie ei^oyment of their s^^^ 
and brmging them down to a Tevel with himself. 

Though 1 have never found myself much affected 
l^yihiajformidable censure, which I haverinciirirSlIdft'^ 
enough to be ateqpuainted widiits fulL-fiarq^y**'! shall, 
nsooievxiKWufe, obviate it ^athiiocci^iDn, by>d9feiiaig 
yary litttein'myicxv^na^inie, eithei? of!ianrgumentJoi»:iaT 
treaty;: siaicb tbos^.wibo ^!Skt by t^is general infaluatiQi> 
Biaydkie\s)Eippb60d best ablef to .relate it3jeffectsa:> . %; : 

i 'sii{,/-i '- ^ :'^ -'^'^ ■■' -'"'/^ ^ -': '■'•' -■' 

'npHElR.E seems to be'so little knowledge |eft in 
] ^ the world,, and so little of tbatrefleqtipnpra^^^^^ 
^y* which . knowledge is .to, W gained,' that I. am in 
doiibt, whether 1 shall be understood, when I coni- 
plain of want of opportunity for thm'kihg;: or ^whether 
a CQnde.mnafion, which at present seems irreversible, to 
perpetual ignorance, 'will r^ise^ any Gonppassron," .either 
iR«yQU> Qr. your readers c. yet I will veqtqre to lay my 
3tate before you^,^ because I belicv^ it i^ . n?i*t:ural 
ib most minds, to take some plcasdre in comjJlain- 

ing 
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ing of evils, of which they have no reason to be 
ashamed. 

I am the daughter of a man of great fortune, whose 
diffidence of mankind, aiid, perhaps, the pleasure of 
continual accumulation, incline him to reside upon his 
own estate, and to educate his children in his own 
house, where I was bred, if not witli the most brilliant 
examples of virtue before my eyes, at least remote . 
enough from any incitements to vice; and wanting 
neither leisure nor books, nor the acquaintance of some 
persons of learning in the neighbourhood, I endeavoured 
to acquiresuch knowledge as might most recommend 
me to esteem, and thought myself able to support a 
conversation upon most of the subjects, which my sex 
and condition made it proper for me to understand. 

I had, besides my knowledge, as my mamma and 
my maid told me, a very fine face, and elegant shape, 
and with all these advantages had been seventeen 
months the reigning toast for twelve miles round, 
and never came to the monthly assembly, but I heard 
the old ladies that sat by wishing that it might end well, 
and their daughters criticising my air, my features, or 
my dress. 

You know, Mn Rambler, that ambition is natural 
to youth, and curiosity to understanding, and therefore 
will hear, without wonder, that I was desirous to ex- 
tend my victories over those who might give more 
honour to the conqueror; and that I found in a 
country life' a continual repetition of the same plea- 
sures, which was not sufficient to fill up the mind for 
the present, or raise any expectations of the fiiture; 
and I will confess to you, that I was impatient for a 

Vol. IV. H sight 
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sight of the town, and filled my thoughts with thd 
discoveries which I should make, the triumphs that I 
should obtain, and the praises that I should reoeivc. 

. At last the time came. My aunt, who^e husband 
lias a seat in parliament, and a place at court, buried 
her only child, and sent for me to supply the loss» 
The hope that I should so far insinuate myself into 
their favour, as to obtain a considerate ajugmentation 
of my fortune, procured me every convenience for my 
departure, with great expedition ; and J could not» 
admidst all mytransports, fcH'bear some ind]^:M^tion (q 
$ee widi what readiness the natural guardians of my 
virtue sdd me to a state, which they thought more 
hazardous than it really was, as soon as a new accbsiw 
of fortune glittered in their eyes. 

Three days I was upon the road, and on the fourth 
morning my heart danced at the sight of London. I 
was set down at my aunt's, and entered upon the scenes 
of acti(»). I expected now, irom the age and experi^ 
ence of my aunt, some prudential lessons; l^ut, after tb^ 
first civilities and first tears were over, was told what 
pity it was to have kept so fine a girl so long in the 
country; for the people who did not begin youi^, 
seldom dealt their cards handsomely, or piayed them 
tolerably. 

Young persons are commonly incliix^d to slight the 
remarks and counsels of their elders. I smiled, per^ 
haps, with too much cc^tempt, and was t»pon the 
point of telling her that my time had not b^n past k^ 
such trivial attainments. But I isoon found that thin^ 
are to be estimated, not by the importance of the|F 
eflfecta, but the fir^quoncy of tb^ir use* 

Afev 
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A i^ days after, my aunt gave me notice, that some 
bmnpany, which Sbfe had beeti six weeks in collecting 
Was to meet that evienirig, and she expected a finer as- 
sembly ^an had been i^eh all the winter. She expressed 
Ais in the jar^ri of ft gamester, and, when I asked an 
(explication of her tferths of art, woiidered where I had 
lived. I had already found my aunt so incapable of 
tuiy rational contusion, and so ignorant of evet^y thing, 
whether great or little, that I had lost all regard to her 
opinioil, and dressed myself with gtlsat expectations of 
ian oppoilunity to display thy charms among rivals, 
whose competition would not dishonour me. The com- 
pany came in, and after the cursory conipliments of 
salutation, alike easy to the lowest and the highest un- 
derstanding, what was die Result? The cards were 
broke open, the parties were formed, the whole flight 
passed in a game, upon which the ydung ahd old 
were ecjually employed j nor was- 1 able to attract an 
feye, or gaih an ^ar, but being compelled to play 
without skill, I petpetually embdrt-assed liiy partner, 
tod sdon perceived the cohtempt of the whol(i stable 
gathering Upon me. 

I cannot but suspect, Sif , that this odious fedhiori is 
J>roduced by a conspiracy df the old, the ugly, and the 
Ignorant, against the young and beautiful, the witty 
aiid the gay, as A contrivance to level all disfirictibns 
df liaturfe and df art, tQ coiifdudij th^ world in a chaos 
of folly, to take from those who could outshine them 
all the advaritages of mind arid body, to withhold 
jfduth frdm its natural pleasures, deprive wit of its 
Influence, arid beauty of its charms, to fix those hearts 
iijxm money, tQ which bve has hitherto bQen entitled^ 
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to sink life into a tedious uniformity, and to allow it 
no other hopes or fears, but those of robbkog, and 
being robbed. 

Be pleased, Sir, to inform those of my sex who have 
minds capable of nobler sentiments^ that, if they will 
unite in vindication of their pleasures and tlieir prero- 
gatives, they may fix a time, at which cards shall cease 
to be in fashion, or be left only to those who have nei- 
ther beauty to be loved, nor spirit to be feared ; neither 
knowledge to teach, nor modesty to learn; and who^ 
having passed their youth in vice, are justly condemned 
to $pend their age in folly. 

lam, SIR, &c. 

Cleora. 

' SIR, ^ 

•y EXAtlON will burst my heart, if I do not give 
it vent. As you publish a paper, I insbt upon it 
that you insert this iii your next, as ever you hope for 
the kindness and encouragement of any woman of taste, 
spirit, and virtue. I would have it published to the 
world, how deserving wives are used by imperious cox* 

' combs, that henceforth no woman may marry who has 

* not the patience of Grizzel. Nay, if even Grizzel 
had been married to a gamester, her temper would 
never have held out. A wretch that loses his good- 
humour and humanity along with his money, and will 
not allow enough from his own extravagances, to 
support a woman of fashion in the necessary amuse** 
ments of life! — Why does not he employ his wise head 

' to make a figure in parliament, raise an estate, , and gpt 

a title? 
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a title? That would be fitter for the master of a 
family, tbaii rattling a noisy dice-box ; and then he 
might indulge his wife in a few slight expenses and 
4degant diversions. 

What if I was unfortunate at Brag? — should he not 
have staid to see how luck would turn another time ? 
Instead of that, what does he do, but picks a tjuarrel, 
upbraids me with loss of beauty, abuses my acquaintance, 
ridicules my play, and insults my understanding * says, 
forsooth, that women have not heads enough to play 
with any thing but dolls, and that they should be em- 
ployed in things proportionable to their understanding, 
keep at home, and mind family affairs. 

I do stay at home, Sir, and all the world knows I am 
at home every Sunday. I have had six routs this 
winter, and sent out ten packs of cards in invitations to 
private parties. As for management, I am sure he 
cannot eall me extravagant, or say 1 do not mind my 
family. The children are out at nurse in villages aa 
cheap as any two litde brats can be kept, nor have I 
ever seen them since ; so he has no trouble about them, 
The servants live at board wages. My own dinners 
come from the Thatch'd House; and I have never paid 
a penny for any thing I have bought since I W6is married. 
As for play, I do think I may, indeed, indulge in that, 
now I am my own mistress. Papa made me a drudge 
at whist till I was tired of it ; and, far from wanting a 
head, Mr. Hoyle, when ^he had not given me above 
forty lessons, said I was one of his best scholars. I 
thought then with myself, that^ if once I was at liberty, 
I would leave play, and take to reading romances, 
things so forbiddea at our housie^ and so railed at, that 
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it was ippossible not to fancy them very charming^ 
Most unfortunately, to save me from absolute undiiti-? 
fulness, just siS I was married, came dear Brag into 
fashion, and ever since it has been the joy of my life } 
so easy, ap ctieerful and careless^ so yoidof thQught, and 
SO gpnteel! Who, can help loving it? Yet the perfi-. 
dious thing has used me very ill of l^te, and to-morrow 
I should haye cliaqged it for Faro. But, oh ! this de-: 
testable to-morrow, a thing always expected and never 

foupd.- Within th^se few hours naust I be dragged 

into the cQuntfy. The wretch, Sir, left me in a fit, 
which his threatenings had occasioned, and unmerci« 
fully ordered a post-chs^ise. Stay I cannot, for money 

I have nope, wd <:redit I cannot get But I will 

make the monkey play with me at picquet upon the 
road for d}\ I want. I am almost ^ure tp beat him, aod 
his debts of honour I know he will pay. Then who^ 
can tell but I may still come back and conquer lady 
Packer ? Sir, you need not print this last Sjpheme, and, 

wppn second thought^, you may. rOh, distraction i 

the post-chaise is at the door^ Sir, publish what y(^ 
wUlji only let it h^ printed without a ns^ne. 
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Numb. 16. Saturday, May 12, 1750. 



> Multis dicendi capia torrenSy 



Et sua mortiftra tstfacundia — •— Jcr. 

Some who the depths of eloquence have fiHiii4» 

la that unnavigable stream were drownM. Dktdut. 

SIR, 

T AM ^ modest young man \vhom you favoured 
witli your advice, in a late paper ; and, as I am very 
&r from suspecting that you foresaw the numberless 
laoDnveaiencies iHmb I have, by following it, brought 
upoQ:piysei^ X will lay my condition open before you, 
for you seem bound to extricate me from the perplexi^^ 
ties in which your counsel, however innocent in the 
Intention, has contributed to involve me. 

You tdd me, as you tiK>ug^t, to my comfort, that 
a writer might easily find (neaqs pf introducing his 
g^niu& to the world, for tb^ Jmss^ of England xoere 
open. This I have now fatally e?(perieQced ; the press 
is^ indeed^ open. 

Facilis deuensus Averni^ 

Noctes atque dies patet atrijanua Ditism Yil^G. . 

The gates of hell are opeh night and dajr; 

Smooth the descent, and easy is the way; Di^tdzhp, 

The means of doing hurt to ourselves are always 
l^t hand. I immediately sent to a printer, and com 
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tracted witli him for an impression of several thousands 
of my pamphlet While it was at the press, I was sel- 
dom absent from the printing-house, and continually 
urged the workmen to haste, by solicitations, promises, 
and rewards. From the day all other pleasures were 
excluded, by the delighful employment of correcting 
the sheets ; and from the night, sleep generally was 
banished, by anticipations^ of the ^happiuQss which every 
hour was bringing near^* 

At last the time of publication approached, and 
my heart beat with the raptures of an author. I was 
iibove all little precautions, and, in- defiance of envy 
or of criticism, set my name upon the title, without 
sufficiently considering, that what has once passed thel 
press is irrevocable, and that though the printing* 
house may properly he compared to the infern^ 
regions, for the fecility of its entrance, and the 
difficulty with which authors return from it ; yet there 
is this difference, that a great genius can i>ever return 
to. his^ former state,- by a happy draught of the waters 
of oblivion. . ;, 

I am now, Mr. Ratnbler, known to be an author, 
and , am condemned, irreversibly cx)ndemned, to all 
the miseries of high reputation. The first morning . 
after publication my friends assembled about me ; I 
presented each, as is usual, with a copy of my book. 
They looked into the first pages, but were hindered, 
by their admiration, frpiifi reading further. The first 
pages are, indeed, very, elaborate. Some passages 
they particularly dwelt upon, as more eminently 
beautiful than the rest; i aiiid some delicate strokes, 
and secret elegancies, I pointed out to them/ which 

had 
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had escaped their observaUon. I then begged of them 
to forbear their complimeots> and invited them, I could 
do no less, to dine with me at a tavern. After dinner, 
the book was resumed ; but their praises very oftei^ 
so much overpowered my modesty, that I was forced 
to put about tlie glass, and Imd often no means of re- 
pressing the clamours of their admiration, but by 
thundering to the drawer for another bottle. 

Next morning another set of my acquaintance con^ 
gititulated. me upon my performance, with such im^ 
portunity of praise, that I was again forced to obviate 
their civilities by a treat. On the third day, I had yet 
a greater number of applauders to put to silence in 
the same manner; and, on the fourth, those whom I 
had entertained the first day came s^in, . having, in 
the perusal of the remaining part of the book, dis**^ 
coveredso many forcible sentences and masterly touches, 
that it was impossible for me to bear the repetition of 
their commendations. I therefore persuaded them 
once more to adjourn to the tavern, and chase some 
other subject, on which I might share in their con«» 
versation. But it was. not in their power to withhold 
their attention from my performance, which had so 
entirely taken possession of their minds, that ilo en- ' 
treaties of mine could change their topick, and I wm 
obliged to stifle, with claret, that praise which neither 
my modesty could hinder, nor my uneasiness repress. 

The whole week was tlius spent in a kind of literary 
revel, and I have now found that nothing is so expen« 
sive as great .abilities, unless there is joined with 
them an insatiable eagerness of praise; for to escape. 
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|ifom the pain of hearing myself exalted above tiie 
grea&test names, dead and living, of the learned world, it 
has already cost me two hogsheads of port, fifteen 
gallons of arrack, ten dozen of claret, and five and forty 
bottles of champagne. 

I was resolved to stay at home no longer, and there- 
fore rose early and went to the x:ofFee-house ; but foun(l 
that I had now made myself too eminent ft>r happiness, 
and that I was no longer fo enjoy the pleasure of mix-» 
ing, upon equal terms, with the rest of the world. As 
soon as I enter the room, I see part of the company 
raging with envy, whidi they endeavour to conceal, 
sometimes with the appearance of laughter, and some- 
times with that of contempt ; but the disguise is such, 
Ibat I can discover the secret rancour of their hearts, 
and as envy is deservedly its own punishment, I fire- 
quently mdulge myself in tormenting them with my 
presence. " • 

But though there may be some slight satisfaction 
deceived from , the mortification of my eneniies, yet 
my benevolence will not suflTer me to take any 
pteasure in the terrours of my friends. I have been 
eautipus, since the appearance of my work, not to 
give myself more premeditated airs of superiority, than 
the most rigid humility might alloHv. It is, indeed, not 
impossible that I may sometimes have \aid down my 
opinion, iti a manner that showed a consciousness of 
my ability to maintain it, or interrupted the conversa- 
tion, when I saw its tendency, without suffering the 
speaker to waste his time in explaining his sentiments; 
and, indeed, I did indulge myself for two days in a 

custoift 
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custom of drmmning with my ftagers^ when the com- 
pany begsui to lose themselves in absurdities^ or fo en-f 
croach upon subjects which I knew them unqualifie<) 
to discuss. But I geqeri^lly acted with great c^ppear-^ 
ance of respect, even tp those whose stupidity i p^tiecl 
ki my he^. Yet, notwithstanding this pxepf^plary 
moderation, so universal is the dread* of unpommoa 
powers, and such the unwillingness of mankind tp be 
made wiser, that I have now fpr soipe days fpynd ^py- 
self shunijed by all my acquaintance, If I knock ai 
a door, nobpdy M at home ; if I enter a coffee-house^. 
I have the box to myself. I liye in the tow^i like % 
lion in hts desert, or an eagle qn hi$ rock, tOQ great 
fer friendship or society, and pondeinned to solitude 
by unhappy elevation and dreaded ascendency. 

Nor is iny character pnjy formidable to otiiers, but 
burdensome to myself. I naturally love to talk with4 
olit much thinking, to scatter my merriment at ran- 
dom, and to relax my thou^ts with ludicrous remarks « 
and fanciful images ; but ^qch is now the importance 
pi my opinion, that I am afraid to offer it, lest, by 
being established too jhastily into a maxim, it should 
be the occasion of errour to half the nation ; and such 
is the expectation with which I am attended, wheq 
I am going to speak, that I frequently pause to re- 
flect whether what I am about to uttei^ is worthy 
of myself. 

This, Sir, is sufficiently liiiserable ; but there are 
still greater calamities behind. You must have read 
in Pope and Swift how naen of parts have had their 
closets rifted, and thdr cabmets broke open, at the in- 
stigation of piratical booksellers^ for the prc^t of their 
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wwfc^; and it is af^mrent that there are many prints 
now wld in the slK>p9, of men whom you cannot suspect 
pi sitting fcr that purpose, and whose likenesses must 
have beea certainly stolen when their names made their 
feces vendible. These considerations at first put me 011 
my guard, and I have, bdeed, found sufficient reason 
for my caution, for I have discovered many people ex- 
aminirig my countenance, with a curiosity that showed 
ihek intention to draw it ; 1 immediately left the house,. 
Iwtfind the same behaviour in another. 

Others may be persecuted, but I am haunted ; I 
have good reason! to believe that eleven painters are 
iM>w dogging me, for they know that he who can get my 
fi^ce first will make his fortune. I often change my 
wig, and wear my hat over my eyes, by which I hope 
sottie^hat to confound them ; for you know it is not 
iair to sell my face without admitting me to share 
the profit ; . , . 

I am, however, not so much in pain for my face aa 
for my papeis, which I dare neither carry with me nor 
leave behind. I ihaye, indeed,. taken some measures 
for their preservation, having put them in an iron 
chest, and fixed a padlock upcHi my closet. I change 
my lodgings five timei a week, and always remove at 
the dead of night. • 

Thus I live, i» con@equencei of having given too 
great proofs of a predominant genius, in the solitude 
of a hermit, with the anxiety of a miser, and the cau- 
tion of an outlaw; .afraid to show my face, lest it 
should be copied ; afi*aid to speak, lest I bhould injure 
my character ; and. to.w.rite, lest my correspondents 
should publish my letter^ ; alvay$ uneasy, lest my ser- 
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vants should steal my papers for the sake of money, or 
my friends for that of the publick. This it is to soar 
above the rest of mankind ; and this representation I 
lay before you, that I may be informed how to divest 
myself of the laurels which are so cumbersome to thq 
wearer, and descend to the enjoyment of that quiet, 
from which I find a writer of the first class so fatally 
debarred 
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KuMfi. 17* TtJESDAY, May 15, 1750. 

-— ^ Afr fiolt Orscula ccrtmn^ 

Sed mors ctfta facit. Ltjt Air^ 

tjti thosiii weak minds> who liVb in doubt and fear^ 

To juggling priests for oracle* repair) 

One certain hour of death to each decrleed, 

My fixty my certain soul, from doubt has freed^ Rows; 



TT is recorded of some eastern monarch, that he kept 
an officer in his house, whose employment it was 
to remind him of his mortality, by calling out every 
morning^ at a stated hont^ Remember^ prince^ that thoU 
skalt die I Atid the contemplation of the frailness and 
imcertainty of our present state appeared of so much 
^portaiice to Solon of Athens^ that he left this 
precept to future agesj Ke^ thine eye fixed upon the 
endof Ixfe^ 

A frequent and attentive prospect of that moment^ 
vpbtch must put a period to all our schemes, and de^ 
ptive Us of all our acquisitions, is indeed of the utmost 
efficacy to the just and rational regulation of our lives; 
ttor would ever any thing wicked, or often any thing 
absurd, be undertaken or prosecuted by him who 
should begin every day with a serious reflection that 
he is bom to die. 

The disturbers of our happiness, in this ti'Orld, arel 

Mr desires, our griefi^ and our fears \ and to all these^ 
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the cwskieratiah of mortality is a certain and ade-^ 
quale remedy. Think^ says Epictetus, frequently on 
poverty, banishment^ and death, and thou wilt then 
tiever uidulge violent desires, or give up thy heart to 
mean sentiments^ sJJy iitirili rairikyi^ wS'u/aiio-jj, in iysi^ 

That the maxim of Epictetus is founded on just 
observation will easily be granted, when we reflect, how 
that vehemence of eagerness after the common objects 
of pursuit is kindled in our minds. We represent to 
ourselves the pleasures of some future possession, and 
auffer our thoughts to dwell attentively upon it, till it 
has wholly engrossed the ima^nation, and permits ua^ 
not to conceive any happiness but its attainment, or any 
misery but its loss; every other satisfaction whlich tlie 
bounty of Providence has scattered over life is neglected 
as inoHisiderable, in comparison of the great object 
which we have placed before us, and is Uirown from us 
as incumbering our activity, or trampled under foot ad 
standing in our way. 

Every man has experienced how much of this ai^ 
dour has been remitted, when a shaip or tedious sick-* 
ness has set death before his eyes. The extensive 
influence of greatness, the glitter of wealth, the praisos 
of admirers, and the attendance of supplicants, have 
appeared vain and emptty things, when the last hour 
seemed to be approaching; and the same appearance, 
they would always have, if the same thought was al- 
Dt^ays predominant We should then find the absurdity 
0f stretching put our arms incessantly to grasp that 
which tve cannot keep, and wearing out our lives in 
eod$avouri» to add i^w turrets to the fabrick of ambi« 

tion, 
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tion, \ihen the foundation itself is shaking, and tl^ie 
ground on which it stands is mouldering away. 

Ail envy is proportionate to desire ; we are uneasy 
at the attainments of another, according as we think 
our own happiness would i>e advanced by the addition 
of that which he withholds from us ; and therefore what- 
ever depresses immoderate wishes, will at the same time 
set the heart free from the corrosion of envy, and ex-^ 
empt us from that vice which is, above most others, 
tormenting to ourselves, hateful to the world, and pro- 
ductive of mean artifices, and sordid projects. He that 
considers how soon he must close his life, will find no- 
thing of so much importance as to close it well ; and will, 
therefore, look with indifference upon whatever is use- 
less to that purpose. Whoever reflects frequently upoa 
the uncertainty of his own duration, will find out^ that 
the state of others is not more permanent, and that 
what can confer nothing on himself very desirable^ 
cannot so much improve the condition of a rival, as to 
make him much superior to those from whom he has 
carried the prize, a prize too mean to deserve a very 
obstinate opposition. 

Even griet^ that passion to which the virtuous and. 
tender mind is particularly subject, will be obviated 
or alleviated by the same thoughts. It will be ob- 
viated, if all the blessings of our condition are enjoy- 
ed with a constant sense of this uncertain tenure. If 
we remember, that whatever we possess is to be in 
our hands but t very little time, and that the littte 
which our molt lively hopes can promise us, may be 
made less by ten thousand accidents; we shatt not 
much repine at a loss, of which we oanoot estimate 
& the 
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the Value, but of which, though we are not able to tell 
the least amount, we know, with sufficient certainty, 
the greatest, and are' convinced that the greatest is not 
much to be regretted. 

But, if any passion has so much usurped our under- 
standing, as not to suffer us to enjoy advantages with 
the moderation prescribed by reason, it is not too late 
to apply this remedy, when we find ourselves sinking 
under sorrow, and inclined to pine for that which is irre* 
coverably vanished. We may then usefully revolve the 
uncertainty of our own condition, and the folly of 
lamenting that from which, if it had staid a litde 
longer, we should ourselves have been taken away. 

With regard to the sharpest and most melting sor* 
row, that which arises from the loss of those whom 
we have loved with tenderness, it may be observed, 
that friendship between mortals can be contracted on 
no other terms, than that one must some time mojirn 
for the other's death : And this grief will always yield 
to the survivor one consolation proportionate to bi^ 
affliction ; for the pain, whatever it be, tliat he himself 
feels, his friend has escaped. 

Nor is fear, the most overbearing and resistless of 
all our passions, les^ to betemperated by this universal 
medicine of the jnind. The frequent contemplation 
of death, as it shows the vanity of all human good, 
discovers likewise the lightness of all terrestrial evii^ 
which certainly can last no longer than the subject upou 
which it acta ; and according to the old observation, 
must be shorter, as it is more violent. The most cruel 
calamity which misfortune can produce, must, by the 
necessity of nature, be quickly at an end. The soul 

Vol.. IV. I canjQot 
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cannot long be held in prison, but will fly away, and 
leave a lifeless body to human malice* 



• Ridetquc sui ludibria trunci. 



And soaring mocks the broken frame below. 

The utmost that we can threaten to one another* is 
that death, which, indeed, we may precipitate, but 
cannot retard, and from which, therefore, it cannot 
become a wise man to buy a reprieve at the expepse 
of virtue, since he knows not how small a portion of 
time he can purchase, but knows, that whether short 
or long, it will be made less valuable l>y the remem- 
brance of the price at which it has beqn obtained. He 
is sure that he destroys his happiness, . but is not sure 
that he lengthens his life. 

The known shortness of life, as it ought to moderate 
our passions, may likewise, with equal propriety, contract 
our designs. There is not time for the most forcible 
genius, and most active industry, to extend its effects 
beyond a certain sphere. To project the conquest of 
the world, is the madness of mighty princes; to hc^ for 
excellence in every science, has been the folly of literary 
heroes ; and both have found at last, that they have 
panted for a height of eminence denied to humanity, 
and have lost many opportunities of making themselves 
useful and happy, by a vain ambition of obtaining a 
i^pecies of honour, which the eternal laws of Providence 
have placed beyond the reach of man. 

The miscarriages of the great designs of princes are 

recorded in tlie histories of the world, but are of Jittle 

• use to the bulk of mankind, wlro seciii very httle inte*. 
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rested in admonitions against errours which they cannot 
commit. But the fate of learned ambition is a proper 
subject for every scholar to consider ; for who has not 
had occasion to regret the dissipation of great abilities 
in a boundless multiplicity of pursuits, to lament the 
sudden desertion of excellent designs, upon the offer of 
some other subject made inviting by its novelty, and to 
observe the inaccuracy and deficiencies of works left 
unfinished by too great an extension of the plan ? 

It i3 always pleasing to observe, how much more our 
minds can conceive, than our bodies can perform ; yet 
it is our duty, while we continue in this complicated 
stat^, to regulate one part of our composition by some 
regard (o the other. We are not to indulge our corpo- 
real appetites with pleasures that impair bur intellectual 
vigour, nor gratify our minds with schemes which we 
know our lives must fail in attempting to execute. The 
uncertainty of our duration ought at once to set bounds 
to our designs, and add incitements to our industry ; and 
when we find ourselves inclined either to immensity in 
^ our schemes, or sluggishness in our endeavours, we 
may either check, or animate ourselves, by recollect- 
ing, with the father of physick, that art k long, and 
Ht'e i$ short. 
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Numb. 18. Saturday, May 19, 1750. 



Illic maire cttrcntihuSy 
Prir ignis mulier tetnperat innocens, 

Nee dotata regii virum 
ConjunXy nee tiitidoJiditedulUro : 

Dos est magna paraitum 
Virtus, et metuens atterius tori 
Certofacfere castitas. 



HojlACEi' 



Not there the gailtless stepdame knows 
The baleful draught for orphans to compose ^ 

No wife high portion'd rules her spouse, 
Or trusts her essenc'd lover's faithless vows : 

The lovers there for UoVry claim 
The father's virtue, and the spotless fame. 

Which dares not break the nuptial tie. 



FltAKCI*. 



T^HERE 18 no observation more frequently made 
by such as employ themselves in surveying the 
conduct of mankind, than that marriage, though the 
dictate of nature, and the institution of Providence, is 
yet very often the cause of misery, and that those who 
enter into that state can seldom forbear to express their 
repentance, and tlieir envy of those whom either chance 
or caution hath withheld from it. 

This general unhappiness has given occasion to many 
sage maxims among the serwius, and smart remarks 



among 



Digitized 



by Google 



N-i8, THE RAMBLER. 117 

among the gay ; the moralist and the writer of epigrams 
have equally shown their abilities upon it ; some have 
lamented, and some have ridiculed it; but as the 
faculty of writing haB been chiefly a masculine endow* 
ment, the reproach of making the werld miserable has 
been always thrown upon the women, and the grave 
and the merry have equally thought themselves at 
liberty to conclude either witli declamatory complaints, 
or satirical censures, of female folly or fickleness, am- 
bition or cruelty, extravagance or lust 

Led by such number of examples, and incited by 
my share in the common interest, I sometimes ven- 
ture to consider tliis universal ginevance, having ea- 
deavour^ tQ divest my heart of all' partiality, and 
plaqe myself as a kind of neutral being between the 
sexes, whose clamours > being equally vented on both 
sides with all the vehemence of distress^ all the ap- 
parent confidence of justice, and all the indignation 
of injured virtue, seem entitled to equal regard. The 
men have, indeed, by their superiority of writing, been 
able to collect the evidence of many ages, and raise 
prejudices in their favour by the venerable testimonies 
pf philosophers, historians, and poets,, but the pleas 
of the ladies appeal to p^sion^ of more forcible opera- 
tion than the reverence of antiquity. If tliey have 
not so great nanies on their side, they have stronger 
arguments ; it is to little purpose, that Socrates, or 
Euripides, are produced against the sighs of sqftnes?, 
and the tears of beauty. The most frigid: and ipexa- 
vable judge would at least stand suspended between 
e(jual powers, ;aLS Lucap ^-as perplexed in the deter- 
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mination of the cause, where the deities were 6n ond 
6ide, and Cato on the other.> 

But I, who have long studied the severest and most 
abstracted philosophy, have now, in tlie cool riiaturity 
of life, arrived at such command over tny passions, 
that I can hear the vociferations of either sex with- 
out catching any of the fird from those that utter 
them. For I have found, by long experience, that a 
man will sometimes rage at his wife, when in reality 
his mistress has offended him ; and a lady complain 
of the cruelty of her husband, when she has no 
Other enemy than bad cards. I do not suffer myself 
to be any longer 'imposed upon by oaths on one side, 
or fits on the other; nor when the husbaiid hastens to 
the tavern, and the lady reth^s to her closet, am I al- 
ways confident that they are driven by their miseries j 
since 1 have sometimes reason to. believp, that they 
purpose not so much to sooth their sorrows, as to 
animate their fulry. But how little credit soever may 
be given to particular accusations, the general ac- 
cumulation of the charge tihows, with too much evi- 
dence, that mamed persons are not very often advanc- 
ed in felicity ; and, therefore, it may be proper to exa- 
mine at- what avenues so many evils have made their 
way into the world. With this purpose, I have reviewed 
the lives of my friends, who have been least successful 
in connubial contracts, and attentively considered by 
what motives they were incited to marry, and by what 
principles they regulated their choice. 

One of the first of my acquaintances that resolved to 
quit the unsettled thoughtless condition pf a bachelor, 
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was Prudentius, a man of slow parts, but not without 
knowledge or judgment in things which he had leisure 
to consider gradually before he determined them. 
Whenever we met at a tavern, it was his province to 
settle the scheme of our entertainment, contract with 
the cook, ^nd inform us \yhien we had called for winq 
to the sum originally prpposed. Tliis grave considerer 
found, by deep meditation, that a rnan was no loser by 
marrying early, even though he contented himself with 
a less fortune J for estin^atingihe exact worth of annui- 
ties, he found that considering the constant diminution 
of the value of life, with the probable fall of the interest 
of money, it was not worse to Imye ten thousand poun.ds 
at the age of two and t)^^nty years, than a much larger 
fortune at thirty ; for many opportunities, says he, occur 
of improving jtponey, vyhich if a man misses, be may 
not afterwards recover. 

Full of these reflections, he threw his eyes ^bout 
bim, not in search of beauty or elegance, dii^ity or 
undersbmding, but of a woman with ten jthf^Msand 
^unds. Such a woman, in a wealthy part of ^ the 
kingdom, it was i^ot very difficult to ftnd ; and by art- 
fi^l n^^jiagernent \vith her father^ whose ambition was 
to make hia daughter a gemlewoman, my friend got 
her, as he boasted to us ii\ co^fider^qe two days ^fter 
his marriage, for a sjettleuxent of seventy^tliree pounds 
a year les3 than, her fortune might have claimed, and 
less than he would himself have given, if the Ibols had 
been but wi^e enough to delay tiie bargam. 

Thus, at once delighted with tlie superiority of his 
; parts and the augmentation of his fortune, he car ied 
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Furia to hi§ own house, in which he never afterwards 
enjoyed one hour of happiness. For Furia was a wretch 
of mean intellects, violent passions, a strong voice, and 
low education, without any sense of happiness but that 
which consisted in eating and counting money* Furia 
was a scold. They agreed in the desire of wealth, but 
with this difference, that Prudentius was for growing 
rich by gain, Furia by parsimony. Prudentius would 
venture his money with chances very much in his fe- 
vour ; but Furia very wbely observing, that what they 
had was, while they had it, their oztriy thought all trafiick 
too great a hazard, and was for putting it out at low 
interest, upon good security. Prudentius ventured, 
however, to insure a ship at a very unreasonabteprice, 
but happening to lose his money, was so tormented with 
the clamours of his wife, that he never durst try a 
second experiment He has now grovelled seven and 
forty years under Furia's direction, who never once 
mentioned him, since his bad luck, by any other name 
tlian that of the insurer. 

The next that married from our society was Flo- 
rentius. He happened to see Zephyretta in a chariot 
at a horse-race, danced with her at night, was con-, 
firmed in his first ardour, waited on her next morning, 
and declared himself her lover. Florentius had no^ 
knowledge enobgh of the world, to distinguish be- 
tween the flutter of coquetry, and the sprightliness of 
wit, or between the smile of allurement, and that of 
cheerfulness. He was soon awaked from his rapture, 
by conviction that his pleasure was but the pleasure of 
» day. Zephyretta had in four and twenty \\outs spent 
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her stock of repartee, gone round the circle of her 
uirs, and had nothing remaining for him but childish 

' insipidity, or for herself, but the practice of the same 
artifices upon new men. 

Melissus was a man of parts, capable of enjoying 
and of improving life. He had passed through the 
various scenes of gayety with that indifference and pos- 
session of himself^ natural to men who have something 
higher and nobler in their prospect Retiring to spend 
the summer in a village little frequented, he happened 
to lodge in the same house with lanthe, and was un* 
avoidably drav^n to some acquaintance, which her wit 
and politeness so6n invited him to improve. Having 
no opportunity of any other company, they were always 

- together; and as they owed their pleasures to each 
other, they began to forget that any pleasure was 
enjoyed before their meeting. Melissus, from being 
delighted with her company, quickly began to be un- 
easy in her absence, and being sufficiently convinced of 
the force of her understanding, and finding, as he ima- 
gined, such a comformity of temper as declared tiiem 
formed for each other, addressed her as a lover, after 
no very long courtship obtained her for his wife, and 
brought her next winter to town in triumph. 

Now began their infelicity. Melissus had only, 
seen her in one scene, where there was no variety of 
objects, to produce the proper excitements to contraty 
desires. They had both loved solitude and reflection, 
where there was nothing but solitude and reflection to 
.be loved; but wbeii they came into publick life, 
l£U}the discovered those passions which accident rattier 
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than hypocrisy had hitbcarto concealed. She was, 
indeed, not without the power of thinking, . but was 
wholly Without the exertion of that power when either 
gayety or splendour played on her ima^nation. Sh<^ 
was expensive' in ier diversions, vehement in her 
passions, insatiate of pleasure, however dangerous to her 
iTeputation, and eager of applause, by whotpsoever it 
inight be given* This was the wife whioh Meli^u3 the 
philosopher found in his retirement, and froaii whom he 
expected an associate in his studies, and an assistant to 
his virtues. 

Prosapius, upon the de$tth of his younger brother, 
that the family might not be ^xtioct, inarriecil bis 
housekeeper, and has ever since been complainbg to 
his friends that mean notions are instilled into bis 
children, that he is ashamed to sit at hisow^ table, an4 
that his house is uneasy to him for. want of suitable 
companions. 

Avaro, master of a very large estate, took a woman 
of bad reputation, recommended to him by a rich 
uncle, who made that marriage the condition on which 
he should be his heir. Avaro now wonders to per- 
ceive his own fortune, his wife's and his uncle s, insuf- 
ficient to give him that happiness which is to be found 
only with a woman of virtue. 

I intend to treat in more papers on this important 
article of life, and shall, therefore, make no reflectioix 
upon these histories, except that all whom I have men- 
tioned failed to obtain happiness, for want of consider- 
ing that marriage is the strictest tie of perpetual friend 
ship ; that there can be no friendship without confi* 
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^ence^ and no confidence without integrity ; and that 
he must expect to be wretched, who pays to beauty, 
riches, or politeness, tiiat regard which only virtue an4 
piety can claim. 



Numb. 1 9. Tuesday, May 22, 1750, 



Vum te causidkumy dum te modo rhetorajlfigis^ 

Et non decernUy Taurc, quid esse vdis^ 
Peleos Sr Priami transit^ vel Neatoris wtaSf 

Et serum fueral jam tiin desinere.-^-^^-^ > 

Eja, age^ rumpe tnoras^ quo te spectabimus usque? 

Bum quid sis dubitas,jam potes esse nihU, Maet* 

To rhetorick now, and now to law inclined, 
Uncertain where to fix thy changing mind ; 
Old Priam's age or Nestor's may be out, 
And thou, O Taurus I still go on in doubt. 
Come, then, how long such wavering shall we see ? 
'Piou ma/st doubt on : thou now c^'st nothbg be. 

F. Liwif. 



TT is never without very melancholy reflections, that 

we can observe the misconduct, or miscarriage, of 

those men, who seem, by the force of understanding, 

or extent of knowledge, exempted from the general 
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frailties of human nature, and privileged from the 
common infelicities of life. Though the world is 
crowded witli scenes of calamity, we look upon the 
general mass of wretchedness with very little regard, 
and fix our eyes upon the state of particular persons, 
whom the eminence of their qualities marks out from 
the multitude ; as in reading an account of a battle^ 
we seldom reflect on the vulgar heaps of slaughter, but 
follow the hero with our whole attention, through all 
the varieties of his fortune, without a thought of the 
thousands that are falling round him. 

With the same kind of anxious veneration I hav* 
for many years been making observations oq thje life 
of Polyphilus, a man whom all his acquaintances 
have, from his first appearance in the world, feared 
for, tlie quiqkness of his discernment, and admired for 
the multiplicity of his attainments, but whose progress 
in life, and usefulness' to mankind, has been hindered 
by the superfluity of his knowledge, and the celerity 
of his mind. 

Polyphilus was remarkable, at the school, for sur- 
passing all his companions, without any visible appli- 
cation, and at the university was distinguished equally 
for his successful progress as well through the thorny 
mazes of science, as the flowery path of politer litera- 
ture, without any strict confinement to hours of study, 
or remarkable forbearance of the common amuseii^enta 
of young men. 

When Polyphilus was at the age in which men 
usually chuse their profession, and prepare ta enter into 
a public character, every academical eye was fixed 
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upon him ; all were curious tx) inquire what this uni* 
versal - genius would fix upon for the employment of 
his life ; and no doubt was made but that he would 
leave all bis contemporaries behind him, and mount to 
the highest honours of that class in which he should 
inlist himself, without those delays and pauses whkh 
must be endured by meaner abilities. 

Polyphilus, though by no means insolent or assume- 
ingy had been sufficiently encouraged, by uninterrupted 
success, to place great confidence in his own parts ; and 
was tiot below his companions in the indulgence of his^ 
hopes, and expectations of the astonishment with which 
the world would be struck, when first his lustre should 
break out upon it ; nor could he forbear (for whom 
does not constant flattery intoxicate ?) to join' some-' 
times in the mirth of bis friends, at the sudden disap- 
pearance of those, who^ having shone awhile, and drawn 
the eyes of the publick upon their feeble radiance, were 
now doomed tafade away before him. 

It is natural for a man to catch advantageous no- 
tions of the condition which those with whom he con* 
versesi are striving to attain. Polyphilus, in a ramble 
to London, fell accidentally among the physicians, and 
was so much pleased with the prospect of turning phi- 
losophy to profit, and so highly delighted with a new 
theory of fevers which darted into his imagination^ 
and which, after having considered it a few hours, he 
found himself able to maintain against all the advocates 
for the ancient system, that he redolvcd to apply him- 
ielf to anatomy, botanj^ and chemistry, and to leave 
no part unconquered, either of tlie animal, mineral, or 
?egetable kingdoms. 

He 



Digitized 



by Google 



126 THE RAMBLER. NMg. 

He therefdre read aiithdrs, constructed systems, and 
tiled e?^periments ; but, unhappily, as he was goii^ 
to see a new plant in flower at Chelsea, he met, in 
crossing Westminster to take water, the chancellor's' 
eoach; he had the curiosity to follow him into the 
hall, where a remaiiable cause happened to be tried^ 
and found himself aHe to produce so many argu*^. 
ments, which the lawyers had omitted on both sides^ 
that he determined to quit physic for a profession in 
which he found it would be so easy to excel, and 
which promised higher honours, and larger profits, 
without melancholy attendance upon misery, mean 
submission to peevishness, and continual interrupticH^ 
of rest and pleasure. 

He immediately took chambers in the Temple^ 
bought a common-place book, and confined himself 
for some montlis to the perusal of the statutes, year- 
books, pleadings, and reports; he was a constant 
hearer of the courts, and began to put cases with rea- 
sonable acGuracy. But he soon discovered, by consi- 
dering the fortune of lawyers, that preferment was not 
to be got by acuteness, learning, and eloquence. He 
was perplexed by the absurdities of attorneys, and mis^ 
representations made by his clients of their own causesy 
by tlie useless anxiety of one, and the incessant impor- 
tunity of another; he began to repent of having 
devoted himself to a study, which was so narrow in its 
comprehension that it could never carry his name to 
any other country, and thought it unworthy of a maa 
of parts to sell his life only for money. The barrenness 
of his fellow-students forced him generally into other 
company at his hours of entertainment, and among 
13 tlie 
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the varieties of conversation through which his curiosity 
was daily wanderhig, he, by chtoce, mingled at d 
tavern with some intelligent officers of the army* A 
man of letters was easily dazzled with the gayety of 
their appearance, and softened into kindness by tbo 
j)oliteness of their address; he, therefore, cultivated 
this new acquaintance, and when hs saw how readily ^ 
they found in every place admission and regard, and 
how familiarly they mingled with every rank and ordef 
of men, he began to feel his heart beat for military 
honours, and wondered how the prejudices of the 
university should make him so long insensible of that 
ambition, which has fired so many hearts in every 
age, and negligent of that calling, which is, above 
all others, universally and invariably illustrious, and 
which gives, even to tlie exterior appearance of its 
professors, a dignity and freedom' unknown to the rest 
of mankind/ . 

These favourable impressions were made still deeper 
by his conversation with ladies, whose regard for 
soldiers he could not observe, without wishing himself 
one of that happy fraternity, ,to which the female 
world seem to have devoted their charms and their 
kindness. The love of knowledge, which was still his 
predominant inclination, was gratified by the recital of 
adventures, and accounts of foreign countries; and 
therefore he concluded that there was no way of Jifd 
in which all his views could so completely concentre ' 
as in that of a soldier. In the art of war be thought 
it not difficult to excel, having observed his new ^ 
* friends 
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friends not very touch versed in the principles of 
tacticks or fortification ; he therefore studied all the 
military writers both ancient and modern, and, in a 
short tiine, could tell how to have gdned every re- 
markable batde that has been lost from the beginning 
of the world. He often showed at table how Alex- 
ander should have been checked in his conquests, 
what was the fatal errour at Pharsalia, how Charles of 
Sweden might have escaped his ruin at Pultowa, and 
Marlborough might have been made to repent his 
temerity at Blenheim. He entrenched armies upon 
paper so tlmt no superiority of numbers could force 
them, and modelled in clay many impregnable fortresses, 
on which all the present arts of attack would be ex- 
hausted without effect 

Polyphilus, in a short time, obtained a commission ; 
but before he could rub off the solemnity of a scholar^ 
and gain the b'ue air of military vivacity, a war was 
declared, and forces sent to the continent. Here 
Polyphilus unhappily found that study alone would 
not make a soldier ; for being much accustomed to 
lidaky he let the sense of danger sink into his mind, and 
felt at the approach of any action, that terrour which a 
sentence of death would have brought upon him« 
He saw that, instead of conquering their fears, the 
endeavour of his gay friends was only to escape them ; 
%\xt his philosophy chained his mind to its object, and 
rather loaded him with shackles than furnished Wm 
with arms. He, kowever, suppressed his misery v^ 
iile^ce, and passed through the campaign with ho-r 
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nour, but found himself utterly unable to support 
another. 

He then had recourse again to his books^ and con- 
tinued, to range from one study to another. As I 
usually visit him once a months and am admitted to 
him without previous notice, I have found him within 
this last'half year, deciphering the Chinese language, 
making a farce, collecting a vocabulary of the obsolete 
.terms of the English law, wriHng an inquiry concerning 
the ancient Corinthian brass, and forming a new scheme 
of the variations of the needle. 

Thus is this powerful genius, which might have ex- 
tended the sphere of any science, or benefited the world 
in any profession, dissipated m a boundless variety, 
without profit to others or himself! He makes suddeii 
irruptions into the regions of knowledge, and sees all 
obstacles give way before him ; J)ut he never stays long 
enough to complete his conquest, to establish laws, or 
bring away the spoils. 

Such is often the folly of men, whom nature has 
enabled to obtain skill and knowledge, on terms so easy, 
that they have no sense of the value of the acquisition ; 
they are qualified to make such speedy progress in 
, learning, that they think themselves at liberty to loiter 
in the way, and by turning aside after every new object, 
' lose the race, like Atalanta, to slower competitors, who 
press diligently forward, and whose force is directed to 
a single point. 

I have often thought those happy that have been 
ifaced, from the first dawn ^of thought, ia a determina* 
tion to some state of life, by the choice of one whose 

Vol. IV. K authority 
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authority may preclude caprice, and whose influencs 
may prejudice them in favour of his opinion. The 
general precept of consulting the genius is of little use, 
unless we are told how the genius can be known. If it 
is to be discovered only by experiment, life will be lost 
before the resolution can be fixed ; if any other indica- 
tions are to be found, they may, perhaps, be very early 
discerned. At least, if to miscarry in an att^npt be a 
proof of having nustaken the direction of tlie genius, 
men appear not less frequently deceived with regard to 
themselves than to . others ; and therefore no one has 
much reason to complain that his life was planned out 
by his friends, or to be confident that he should have 
had eitheiNmore honour or happiness, by being aban- 
doned to the chance of his own fancy. 

It \^'as said of the learned bishop Sanderson, that* 
when he was preparing his lectures, he hesitated so 
much, and rejectetl so often, that, at the time of read- 
ing, he was often forced to produce, not what was best, 
but what happened to. be at hand. This will be the 
state of every man, who, in the choice of his employ- 
ment, balances all the arguments on every side ; the 
complication is so intricate, the motives and objections 
so numerous, there is so much play for the imagination, 
and so much remains in the power of others, that reason 
is forced at last to rest in neutrality, the decision 
devolves into the hands of chance, and after a gi'eat 
part of life spent in inquiries which can never be resolv- 
ed, the rest must often pass in repenting the unnecessarj 
. delay, and can be useful to few oUier purposes than^to 
warn others against the same folly, apd to show, that.pf 
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two states of life equally consistent with reUgion and 
virtue^ he who chuses eai Uest chuses best 



NtJMB* SO. Saturday, May a6, li50^ 



Ad p^ukm piaUraSf ego ft witUp et in c^te novu PsESf vi^ 

Such pageantry be to the people shoim ; 

*rhere boast thy horse's trappings and thy own j 

1 know thee to thy bottom, from within 

t'hy shallow center, to thy utmost skin. t)ftf DSK* 



AMONG the numerous stratagems, by which 
pride endeavours to recommend filly to regard, 
there is scarcely one that meets with less success than 
affectation, or a perpetual disguise of the real character, 
by fictitious appearances ; whether it be, that every 
man hates falsehood, from the natural congruity of truth 
to his faculties of reason, or that every m'an^s jealous of 
the honour of his understanding, and thinks his discern- 
ment consequently called in question, whenever any 
thing is exhibited under a borrowed form. 

This aversion from all kinds of disguise, whatever 
be its cause, is universally diffused, and incessantly in 
action ; nor is it necessary, that to exaspefate detesta- 

K 2 tion. 
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tion, or excite contempt, any interest should be in- 
vaded, or any competition attempted ; it 19 suiBcient, 
that there is an intention to deceive, an intention 
which every heart swells to oppose, and every tongue 
is busy to detect- 

This reflection was awakened in my mind by a 
very common practice among my correspondents, of 
writing under characters which they cannot support, 
which are of no use to the exjJanation or enforce- 
ment of that which tliey describe or recommend ; 
and which, therefore, since they assume tliem only for 
tfie sake of displaying their abilities, I will advibe 
them for the future to forbear, as laborious without 
advantage. 

It is almost a general ambition of those who favour 
me with tl^eir advice for the. regulation of my conduct, 
or their contribution for the assistance of my under- 
standing, to affect the style and the names of ladies. 
And I cannot always withhold some expression of 
anger, like Sir Hugh in the comedy, when I' happen 
to find that a woman has a b^ard. I must therefore 
warn the gentle Phyllis, that she send me no more 
letters from the Horse Guards ; and require of Belinda, 
that ste be content to resign her pretensions to female 
elegance, till she has lived three weeks without hearing 
the politicks of Batson s coffee-house. I must indulge 
myself in the liberty of observation, that there were 
some allusions in Chloris's production, sufficient to show 
that Bracton and Plowden are her favourite authors ; 
aud that Euphelia has not been long enough at home, 
to wear out all the traces of the phraseology, which she 
learned in the expedition to Carthagena, 
* * Ainons 
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Among all my fenoale friends^ there waa none who 
gave me more trouble to decipher her true character, 
than Penthesilea» whose letter lay upon my desk ^iree 
days before I could fix upon the real writer. There 
was a ccxifusion of images^ and mecHey of barbarity, 
which held me long in suspense ; till by perseverance 
I disentangled the perplexity, and found that Pentbe* 
silea b the son of a^ealthy stock-jobber, who speodshis 
morning under his father V eye in Chan^-Alley, dines 
at a tavern in Covent-Garden, passes his evenii^ in the 
play-house, and part of tiie ni^t at a gaming-table^ and 
having learned the dialects of these various regbns, has 
minted them all in a studied composition. 

When . Lee was once told by a critick, dxat it was 
very easy to write like a madcton ; he answered, tjtiat it 
was difficult to write like a madman, but easy eijough 
to write like a fool ;■ and I hope to be excused by my 
kind contributors, if, in imitation of this gies^ author, 
I presume to remind them, that it is much easier not to 
write like a ma^^, than to write like a woman. 

I have, indeed, some ingenious well-wishers, who, 
without departing from their sex, have found very 
wonderful appellations. A very smart letter has been 
jsent me from a puny ensign, signed Ajax Telamomus ; 
another, in recommendation of a tiew treatise upon 
cards, from a gamester, who calls himself Sesostris: and 
another upon the improvements of the fishery, from 
Dioclesian : but as these seem only to have picked up 
their appellations by chance, witlioat endeavouring 
at atiy particular imposture, their improprieties are 
rather instances of blunder thati of affectation, and are, 
therefore^ not equally fitted to inflame the hostile 
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passions; for it is not folly but pride, not cn-our 
but deceit, which the world means to persecute, 
when it raises the fiill cry of nature tp hunt dowft 
affectation. 

The hatred which dissimulation always draws upon 
itself, is so great, that if I did not know how much 
eunning differs from wisdom, I should wonder that 
any men have so little krtowledge of their own interest, 
as to aspire to wear a mask for life; to try to impose 
upon the world a character, to which they fed them- 
selves void of any just claim ; and to hazard their 
quiet, their fame, and even their profit, by exposing 
themselves to the danger of that reproach, malevolence, 
and neglect, which such a discovery as they Have 
always to fear will certainly bring upon them. 

It might be imagined, that the |)leasure of reputation 
should consist in the satisfaction of having our opinion 
of our own merit confirmed by the suffrage of the 
publick ; and that, to be extolled for a quality, which a 
man knows himself to want, should give him no other 
happiness than to be mistaken for the owner of an 
estate, over which he chances to be travelling. But he 
who subsists upon affectation, knows nothing of this 
delicacy ; like a desperate adventurer in commerce, he 
takes up reputation upon trust, mortgages possessions 
which he never had, and enjoys, to the fatal hour of 
bankruptcy, though with a thousand terrours and anxie- 
ties, the unnecessary splendour of borrowed riches. 

Affectation is to be always distinguished from hy- 
pocrisy, as being the art of counterfeiting those qualities 
which we might, with innocence and safety, be knovin 
to want. Thus the man who, to carry on any fraud, 
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orto conceal any crime, pretends to rigours of devo- 
tion, and exactness of life, is guilty of hypocrisy ; and 
his guilt is greater, as the end, for which he puts on the 
false appearance, is more pernicious. But he that, with 
an awkward address, and unpleasing countenance, 
Iboafitsof the conquests made by him among the ladies, 
and counts over the thousands which he might have 
possessed if he would have jbubmitted to the yoke of 
matrimony, is chargeable only with afFectation. Hy- 
pocrisy is the necessary burthen of villany, affectation 
part of the chosen trappings of folly ; the one completes 
a villdn, the other only finishes a fop* Contempt is the 
proper punishment of affectation, and detestation the 
just consequence of hypocrisy. 

With the hypocrite it is not at present my intention 
to expostulate, though even he might be taught the 
excellency of virtue, by the necessity of seemipg to be 
virtuous ; but the man of affectation may, perhfi^, be 
reclaimed, by finding how little he is likely to gain by 
perpetual constraint, and incessant vi^lance, and how 
much more securely he might make his way to 
esteem, by cultivating r^al, than displaying counterfeit 
qualities. 

Every thihg future is to be estimated, t^r a wise 
man, in proportion to the probability of attaining it, 
and its value, when attained ^ and neither of tliese con*, 
sideratipns will much contribute to the encouragement 
of affectation. For, if the pinnacles of fame be, at 
best, slippery, how unsteady must his footing be wlio 
stands upon pinnacles without foundation! If praise 
I)e made by the inconstancy and dialiciousness o£ those 
who must confer it, a blessing wluch no maii cm. pro** 
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mise himself from the most conspicuous merit and 
vigorous industry, how feint must be the hope of 
gaining it, when the uncertainty is multiplied by the 
weakness of the pretensions ! He that pursues feme 
with just claims, trusts his happiness to the winds ; but 
he that endeavours after it by false merit, has to fear^ 
not only the violence of the storm, but the leaks of 
his vessel. Though he should happen to keep above 
water for a time, by the help of a soft breeze^ and 
a calm sea, at the first gust he must itievitably founder, 
with this melancholy reflection, that, if he would have 
been content with bis natural station, he might bavd 
escqped his calamity. Affectation may possibly suc- 
ceed for a time, and a man may, by great attention,, 
persuade othets, that be really has the qualities which 
he presumes to boast ; but Jthe hour will come when 
he should exert them, and then, whatever he enjoyed 
in prais?, he must suffer in reproach. 

Applaiisd. and admiration are by no means to h6 
counted among the necessaries of life, and therefor^ 
any indirect arts to obtain them have very little claini 
to pardon or compassion. There is scarcely any man 
without some valuable or improvable qualities, by 
which he might always secure himself from contempt 
And perhaps exemption from ignominy .is the naost 
digWe reputation, as freedom from pain is, aniimg 
some philosophers, the definition of happiness. 

If we therefore compare the value of the pfaise 
obtained by fictitious excellence, even while the cheat 
is yet andiscoyered, with that kindness which every 
man ipy suit by bis virtue, and that esteem to which 
WDSt 01^ may rise by common understanding steadily 

}3 ?^4 
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and honestly applied, we shall find diat wben from the 
adsdtitious happiness all the (teductions are mode by 
fear and easualty, there will remain nothing equipon^ 
derant to the security of truth. The state of the pos* 
se&soT of humble virtues, to the affecter of great exceU 
lencies, is, that of a small cottage of stone, to the pa-? 
lace raised with ice by the empress of Russia; it was 
for a time splendid and lunanous, but the first sun? 
shine melted it to ikJthing. 



Numb. Ql. Tuesday, Ifay 29, 1750, 



Terra salutiferas herbaSy eademquc fwcmtes^ 
Nutrit ; Sf urtiae proxima sntpe rosa est. Ovid. 

Qur bane and {>hysick the same earth bestows, 
And near the noisome nettle blooms the cose. 



"EVERY- man is prompted by the love of him- 
self to imagine, that he possesses some qualities 
superiour, either in kind or in degree, to those which he 
sees allotted to the rest of the world ; and, whatever 
apparent disadvantages he may suffer in the compari- 
son with others, he has some invisible distinctions, 
some latent reserve of excellence, which he throws 
into the balance, and by which he generally fancies 
(hat it is turned in }us favour. 

The 
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The studious and speculative part of mankind always 
seem to consider tbeir fraternity as placed in a state of 
opposition to those who are engaged in the tumult of 
publick business ; and have pleased themselves, fronv 
age to age, with celebrating the felicitj- of their own 
condition, and with recounting the perplexity of poli* 
ticks, the dangers of greatness, the anxieties of ambition, 
and the miseries of riches. 

Among the numerous topicks of declamation, that 
tiieir industry has discovered on this subject, there is 
none which they press with greater efforts, or on which 
they have more copiously laid out their reason and their 
imagination, than the instability of high stations, and 
the uncertainty with which the profits and honours arc 
possessed, that must be acquired with so much hazard, 
vigilance and laboun 

This they appear to consider as an irrefragable 
argument against the choice of the statesman and the 
.warriour ; and swell with confidence of victory, thus 
furnished by the muses with the arms wHich never can 
be blunted, and which no art or strength of their 
adversaries can elude or resist. 

It was well know^ by experience to the nations which 
employed elephants in war, that though by the terqpur 
of their bulk, and the violence of their impression, they 
often threw the enemy into disorder, yet there was 
always danger in the use of them, very nearly equivalent 
to the advantage; for if their first charge could be sup* 
ported, tliey were easily driven back upon their con- 
federates ; they then broke through the troops behind 
them, and made no less havock in the precipitation of 
their retreat, than in tlie fury of tbeir onset. 

I know 
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I know not whether those who have so vehemently 
urged the inconveniencies and danger of an active life, 
have not made use of arguments that may be retorted 
with equal force upon themselves ; and whether the 
happiness of a candidate for literary fame be not subject 
to the same uncertainty with that of him who governs 
provinces, commands armies^ presides in the senate, or 
dictates in the cabinet. 

That eminence of learning is not to be gained v^-ith- 
out labour, at least equal to that which any other kind of 
greatness can require, will be allowed by those who wish 
to elevate the character pf a scholar; since tiiey cannot 
but know, that every human acquisition is valuable in 
^proportion to the difficulty employed in its attainment 
And that those who have gained the esteem and vene- 
ration of the world, by their knowledge or their genius, 
are by no means exempt from the solicitude which any^ 
other kind of dignity produces, may be conjectured 
from the innumerable artifices which they make use of 
to degrade a superiour, to repress a rival, or obstruct 
a follower; artifices so gross and mean, as to prove 
evidently how much a man may excel in learning, 
without being eiflier more wise or more virtuous than 
th^se whose ignorance he pities or despises. 

Nothing therefore remains, by which the student can 
gratify his desire of appearing to have built his hap- 
piness on a more firm basis than his antagonist, except 
the certainty with which his honours are enjoyed. The 
' garlands gained by the heroes of literature must be 
gathered from summits equally difficult to climb with 
those that bear the civick or triumplial wreaths, they 
fliust be worn with equal envy, and guarded with 

equal 
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equal cai^ from those hands that are always employed 
in efforts to tear them away ; the only remaining hope 
is, that their verdure is more lasting^ and that they 
are less likely to fade by time, or less obnoxious to the 
blasts of accident 

Even this hope will receive very little encouragement 
from the examination of the history of learning, or 
observation of the fate of scholars in the present age* 
If we look back into past titties, we find innumerable 
names of authors once in high reputation, read perhaps 
by tbe beautiful, quoted by tlie, witty, and commented 
on by the grave; but of whom we now know only thajt ^ 
they once existed. If we consider the distribution of litei- 
rary fame in our own time, we shall find it a possession 
of very uncertain tenure; sometimes bestowed by a 
sudden caprice of the publick, and again transferred to 
a uQw favourite, for no other reason than that lie is 
new; sometimes refused to long labour and eminent 
desert, and sometimes granted to very slight preten- 
sions; lost sometimes by security and negligence, and 
sometimes by too diligent endeavours to retain it. 

A successful author is equally in danger of the dhr 
minution of his faaaie, whether he continues or ceases 
to write. The regard of the publick is not to be l^ept 
but by, tribute, and the remembrance of past service 
will quickly languish, unless successive performances 
frequently revive it. Yet in every new attempt there 
is new hazard, and there are few who do not at some 
unluckly time, injure their own characters by attempt- 
ing to enlarge them. 

There are many possible causes of. that inequality 
which we may so frequently observe in the perform- 
ances 
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iemces of the same mBxi, from the influence of which no 
ability or industry is sufficiently secured^ and which have 
so often sullied the sfdendour of genius, that the wit, as 
well as the conqueror, may be properly .cautioned not 
td indulge his pride with too early triumphs, but t# 
defer to the end of life his estiipate of happiness. 

' .■■ ■ Ultima semper 
Ejtpectanda dies homini^ diciqne beaius 

Ante obitum nemo supremaquefunera dehd* 

* 

But no frail man, however great or high, 

Can be conckded blest before ht die. Addisok* 



Among the motives that urge an author to under- 
takings by which his reputation is impaired, one of th«i 
most frequent must be mentioned with tenderness, be- 
cause it is not to be counted among his follies, but bis 
miseries. It very often happens that the works of learn- 
ing or of wit are performed at the direction of those by 
whom they are to be rewarded; the writer has not 
always the choice of his subject^ but is compelled to 
accept any^ task which is thrown before him without 
much consideration of his own convenience, and with- 
out time to prepare himself by previous studies. 

Miscarriages of this kind are likewise frequently tb^ 
consequence of that acquaintance with the great, which 
IB generally considere4 as one of the chief privileges of 
literature and genius. A man who has onc^ learned to 
l;hink himself exalted by fiuniliadty with those whom 
Bothing but their birth, or thar fortunes, or such sta- 
tions as ar» seldom gained by moral excellence^ set above 

him. 
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hiin, will Hot be long tyithout submitting his under-- 
standing to their conduct ; he wii| suffer them to pre* 
scribe the course of his studies, and employ him for theiff . 
own purposes either of diversion or interest. His desire 
of pleasing those whose favour he has weakly made* 
necessary to himself, will not suffer him always to con-, 
sider how little he is qualified for the work imposed. 
Either his.v9.nity will tempt him to conceal his deficien- 
cies, or that cowardice, which always encroaches fast 
upon such as spend tlieir lives in the company of per- 
sons higher than themselves, will not leave him resolu- 
tion to assert the liberty of choice. 

But, though we suppose that a man by his fortune 
can avoid the necessity of dependence, and by Iiis spirit 
can repel the usurpations of patronage, yet he may 
^ easily, by writing long, happen to write ill. There i» 
a general succession of events in which contraries are 
produced by periodical vicissitudes ; labour and care 
£lre rewarded with success, success produces confidence^ 
confidence relaxes industry, and negligence ruins that 
reputation which accuracy had raised. 

He that happens not to be lulled by praise into su- 
pineness, may be animated by it to undertakings above 
his strength, or incited to fancy himself alike qualified 
for every kind of composition^ and able to comply 
with the publick taste through all its variations. By 
some opinion like this, many men have been engaged, 
at aYi advanced age, in attempts which they bad not 
timi; to complete, add after a few weak efforts, sunk 
into the grave with vexation to see the rising generation- 
gain ground tupon them. From these Allures the highest 
geruus is not exempt; thw judgment which appears so 
; penetrating^ 
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penetrating, when it is employed upon the works of 
others, very often fails where interest or passion caa 
exert their power. We are blinded in examining our own 
labours by innumerable prejudices. Our juvenile com- 
positions please us, because they bring to our mind$ 
the remembrance of youth; our later performances we 
fire ready to esteem, because we are unwilling to think 
ihat we have made no improvement ; what flows, easily 
from the pen charms us, because we read with pleasure 
that which flatters our opinion of our own powers; what 
was composed with great struggles of the mind we do 
not easily reject, because we cannot bear that so much 
labour should be fruitless. But the reader has none of 
these prepossessions, and wonders that the author is so 
unlike himself, without considering tliat the same soil 
will, witl^ different culture, afford difFereat products. 
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Numb. 22. Saturday, June 2, 1750. 

Ego nee studium sine divite vend, 
Nee rude quid prosit video ingeniunty alterius sic 
Altera poscit opem reSf 8f conjurat amice. HoR« 



Witliout a genius learning soars in vain; 
And without learning genius sinks again ; 
Thtur force united crowns the sprightly reign. 

ElphinstoSU 



} 



T^IT and Learning were the children ofApcilo/ 
by different mothers; Wit was the otFspring 
of EuPHROSYNE, and resembled her in cheerfulness 
and vivacity; Learning was bom of Sophia, and 
retained her seriousness and caution. As their mothers 
were rivals, they were bred up by thftm from their 
birth in habitual opposition, and all means were so 
incessantly employed to impress upon them a hatred 
and contempt of each other, that though Apollo, who 
foresaw the ill effects of their discord,. endeavoured to 
soften them, by dividing his regard equally between 
them, yet his impartiality and kindness were without 
effect; the maternal animosity was deeply rooted, hav- 
ing been intermingled with their first ideas, and was 
confirmed every hour, as fresh opportunities occurred of 
exerting it. No sooner were they of age to be received 
into the apartments of the other cielestials, than Wit 
began to entertain Venus at her toilet, by aping the 
solemnity of Learning, and Learning to divert 

Minerva 
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Minerva at her loom by exposing tte blunders and 
ignorance of Wit. 

Thus they grew up, with malice perpetually increas- 
ing, by the encouragement which each received from 
those whom their mothers had persuaded to patronise 
and support them; aod longed to be admitted to the 
table of Jupiter, not so much for the hope of gaining 
honour, as of excluding a rival from all pretensions to 
regard, and of putting an everlasting stop to the progress 
of that influence which either believed the other to have 
obtained by mean arts and false appearances. ' 

At last the day came, when they were both, with 
the usual solemnities, received into the class of superiour 
deities, and allowed to take nectar from the hand of 
Hebe. But from that hour Concord lost her autho- 
rity at the table of Jupiter. The rivals, animated by 
their new dignity, and incited by the alternate applauses 
of the associate powers, harassed each other by incessant 
contests, with such a regular vicissitude of victory, that 
neither was depressed. 

It was observable, that, at the beginning of every 
debate, the advantage was on the side oif Wit; and 
that, at the first sallies, the whole assembly sparkled, 
according to Homers expression, with unextinguish- 
able merriment. But Learning would reserve her 
strength till the burst of applause was over, and the 
languor with which the violence of joy is always suc- 
ceeded, began to promise more calm and patient atten- 
tion. She then attempted her defence, and, by compare 
ing one part of her antagonist's objections with another, 
commonly made him confute himself; or, by showing 
how small a pait of the question he had taken into his 

Vox.. IV, L view, 
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view, proved that his opinioa could have no weight 
The, audience began gradually to lay aside their pre- 
possessions, and rose at last, with great veneration for 
Learning, but with greater kindness for Wit. 

Their cooduct wa:s, whenever they desired to recom- 
mend themselves to distinction, entirely opposite. Wit 
was daring and adventurous ; Learn i ng cautious and 
deliberate. Wit thuu^t nothing reproachful but 
dulness; Leahning was afraid of no imputation but 
that of errour. Wit answered before he understood, 
lest his quickness of apprehension should be questioned ; 
Learning paused, where there was no difficulty, lest 
any insidious sophism should lie undiscovered. Wit 
perplexed every debate by rapidity and confusion ; 
Learning tired the hearers with endless distinctions, 
and prolonged the dispute without advantage, by prov- 
ing that which never was denied. Wit, in hopes of 
shining, would venture to produce what he had not 
considered, and often succeeded beyond his own ex- 
pectation, by following the train of a lucky thought ; 
Learning would reject every new notion, for fear of 
being entangled in consequences which she could not 
foresee, and was often hindered, by her caution, from 
pressing her advantages, and subduing her opponent. 

Both had prejudices, which in some degree hindered 
their progress towards perfection, and left them open to 
attacks. Novelty was the darling of Wit, and anti- 
quity of Learning. To Wit, pll that . wasnew was 
specious; to Learning, whatever was ancient wad 
venerable. Wit however seldom felled to divert 
those whom he could not convince, acid to convince 
was not dteahis amfoition; Learning always sup« 

ported 
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ported her opinion with so many collateral truths, that, 
when ttie cause was decided against her, her arguments 
wei^ remembered with admiration. 

Nothing was more common, on either side, than to 
quit their proper characters, and to hope for a com- 
plete conquest b)^ the use of the weapons which had 
been employed against them. Wrx would sometimes 
labour a syllo^sm, and Lf.akning distort her features 
with a jest; but they aliyays suffered by the experiment, 
and betrayed themselves to confutation or contempt. 
The seriousness of Wit was without dignity, and the 
merriment of Learning without vivacity. 

Their contest, by long continuance, grew at last 
important, and the divinities broke into parties. Wit 
Mas taken into protection of the laughter-loving Venu$, 
hdd a rfetinue allowed bim of Smiles and Jests, 
and waB often pettmtted to dance among the Graces. * 
Lea«^IN1& still ci3ntinued the favourite of Minerva, 
and seldom went out of h^r palace, without a train of 
the severer virtues, CiiASTiTr, Temperate ce,'Forti- 
TUOE, and Labour. Wit, cohabiting with Ma:lice, 
had a son named SATiufswho followed him, carrying 
a quiver filled with poisoned arrows, which, where th^y 
once drew Wood, cctald by no skill ever be extracted. 
These arwws hefreqtifentlyshotat Learning, when she 
was mostealrnestly ^r usefully employed, engaged in ab- 
ijitnise inquiries, or givirfg instructions to hei* folld^ers. 
Minefva thefefOre deputed Criticism to her aid, who 
genefAlly broke the point of Satt rrs arrows, turned 
them aside, or retorted them on himself. 

Jupit^i* was at last angry that the peace of the hea- 
venly tegiotifi should b6 in perpetual danger of viola- 

L2 tioH; 
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tion, and resolved to dismiss these troublesome antago* 
nists to the lower world. Hither therefore they came^ 
and carried on their ancient quarrel among mortals^ 
nor was either long without zealous votaries. Wit, 
hy his gayety, captivated the young ; and Learning, 
by her authority, influenced the old. Their power 
quickly appeared by very eminent effects, theatres 
were built for the reception of Wit, and colleges 
endowed for the residence of Learning. Each party 
endeavoured to outvie the other in cost and magniii-^ 
cence, and to propagate an opinion, that it was neces- 
sary, from tlie first entrance into life, to enlist in one 
of the factions ; and that none could hope for the 
regard of either divinity, who had once entered the 
temple of the rival power. 

There were indeed a class of mortals, by whom 
Wit and Learning were equally disregarded; these 
were the devotees of Plutus, the god of riches ; among 
these it seldom happened that the gayety of Wit could 
raise a smile, or the eloquence of Learning procure 
attention. In revenge of this contempt they agreed 
to incite their followers s^inst them ; but the forces 
that were sent on those expeditions frequently betrayed 
their trust ; and, in contempt of the orders which they 
had received, flattered the rich in publick, while they 
scorned them in their hearts; and when, by this 
treaftiery, they had obtained the favour of Plutus, 
aiFected to look with an air of superiority on those who 
still remained in the service of Wit and Learning. 

Disgusted with these desertions, the two rivals, at the 
same time, petitioned Jupiter for re-^admission to their 
native habitations. Jupiter thundered on the right 

hand^ 
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hand, and they prepared to obey the happy summons. 
Wit readily spread his wings and soared aloft, but not 
being able to see far, was bewildered in the pathless 
immensity of theethereal spaces. Learning, who knew 
the way, shook her pinions ; but for want of natural 
vigour could only take short flights : so, after many 
efforts, they both sunk again to the ground, and learned,, 
from their mutual distress, the necessity of union. They 
therefore joined their hands, and renewed their flight r 
Learning was bom up by the vigour of Wit, and 
Wit guided by the perspicacity of Learning. They 
soon reached tiie dwellings of Jupiter, and were so en- 
deared to each other, that they lived afterwards in per- 
petual concord. Wit persuaded Learning to con- 
verse with the Graces, and Learning engaged Wit 
in the service of the Virtues. They were now the 
favourites of all the powers of heaven, and gladdened 
every banquet by their presence. They soon after 
married, at the command of Jupiter, and had a numo* 
rous progeny of Arts and Sciences, 
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KuMB. 23. Tuesday, June 5, 1750. 



Tres mihi convivct prope dissentire videniur ; 

Poscentes vario nmUum (livcrsa palato. ' Hob* 

Three guest$ I have, dissenting at my feast, 

Requiring each to gratify his taste 

With difl'erent food. FaANCiSk. 



^T^HAT every man should regulate his acticms by 

his own conscience, without any regard to the 

opinions of the rest of the world, is one of the first 

precepts of moral prudence ; justified not only by the 

suffi^ge of reason, which, dedares that none of th? gift^ 

of heaven are to lie. useless^ bwt by the voice likewise 

of experience, which will sooa inforHj us tbot, if we 

r make the praise or btejue of others the rule of our 

conduct, we shall be distracted by a boundless variety 

of irreconcilable judgments, be held in perpetual 

suspense between contrary impulses, and consult for 

\ ever without determination. 

I know not whether, for the same reason, it is not 
. necessary for an author to -place some confidence in 
' his own skill, and to satisfy himself in the knowledge 
I that he has not deviate^ from the established laws of 
\ composition, without submitting his works to frequent 
' examinations before he gives them to the publick, 
or endeavouring to secure success by a solicitous con- 
formity to advice ai^d criticism. 

3 ^ It 
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It is, indeed, quickly discoverable, that consultation 
and" compliance can conduce little to the perfection of 
any literary performance; for whoever is so doubtful 
of his pwn abilities as to encourage the remerks of 
others, will find himself every day embarrassed with 
new difficulties, and will harass his mind, in vain, with 
the hopeless labour of uniting heterogeneous ideas, di- 1 
gesting independent hints, and collecting into one point \ 
the several fays of borrowed light emitted oftefn with 
contrary directions. 

Of all authors, those who retail their labours in 
periodical sheets would bie most unhappy, if they were 
much to regard the censures or the admonitions of 
their readers : for, as their works are not sent into 
the world at once, but by -small parts in gradual 
succession, it is- always imagined, by those who think 
themselves qualified to give, instructions, that they 
may yet redeem their former failiiigs by hearkening to 
better judges, and supply the deficiencies of their plan, 
by the help of the criticisttis which are so liberally 
tiffordcd. 

I have had occasion to observe, sometimes with 
vexation, and sometimes with nidrriment, the different 
temper with which the same man reads a printed and 
manuscript performance. When a book is once in 
the hands of the publick, it is considered as permanent 
and unalterable; and the reader, if he be free fi-orh per- 
sonal prejudices, takes it up with no other intention 
than of pleasing or instructing himself ; he accom* 
modates his mind to the author s design i and, having 
no interest in re&sing the amusement that is offered 
him, never internipts his own tranquillity by studied 

L4 cavils,, 
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cfivils, or destroys his satisfaction in that which is 
already well, by an anxious inquiiy how it might be 
better ; but is often contented without pleasure, and 
pleased without perfection. 

But if the same man be called to consider the merit 
of a. production yet unpublished, he bringa an imagi- 
nation heated with objections to passages wliich he has 
yet never heard ; he invokes all the powers of criticism, 
I and stores his memory widi Taste and Grace, Purity 
I and Delicacy, Manners and Unities, sounds which, 
having been once uttered by those that understood 
them, have been since re-echoed without meaning, and 
kept up to the disturbance of the world, by a constant 
repercussion from one coxcomb to another. He con- 
siders himsell as obliged to show, by some proof of his 
abilities, that he is not consulted to no purpose, and 
therefore watches every opening for objection, and looks 
round for every opportunity to propose some specious 
alteration. Such opportunities a very small degree of 
sagacity will enable him to find; for, in every work of 
i imagination, the disposition of parts, the insertion of 
1 incidents, and use of decorations, may be varied a 
' thousand ways with .equal propriety; and as in things 
nearly equal, that will always seem best to every man 
' which he himself produces ; the critick, whose business 
is only to propose, without the care of execution, 
can never want the satisfaction of believing that he 
has suggested very important improvements, nor the 
power of enforcing bis advice by arguments, which, 
as they appear convincing to himself, either his kind* 
ness or his vanity will press obstinately and impor- 
tunately, without suspicion tlmt he may 4)essiWy judge 

too 
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too hastily in, favour of his own advice, or inquiry 
whether the advantage of the new scheme be propor- 
ticmate to the labour. 

It is observed by the younger Pliny, that an orator 
ought not so much to select the strongest arguments 
which his cause admits, as to employ dl whidfi his 
imagination can afford : for, in pleading, those reasons 
are of mo3t value, which will most affect the Judges; 
and the judges, says he, will be always most touched 
with that which they had before concdvied. Every man 
who is called to give his opinion of a performance, 
decides upon the same principle; he first suffers 
himself to form expectations, and then is angry at 
his disappointment. He lets hi^ imagination rove 
at large, and wonders that, another, equally micon- 
fined in the boundless ocean of. possibility, takes a 
different course. 

But, though the rule of Pliny be judiciously laid 
down, it is not applicable to the writer's cause, because 
ftere always lies anaggeal from domestick criticism to 
a higher judicature, and the publick, which is never 
corrupted, nw often deceived, is to pass the last sen- 
tence upon literary claims. 

Of the gneat force of preconceived opinions I had 
niany proofs, when I first entered upon this weekly 
labour. My readers having, from the performances of 
my predecessors, establishfed an idea of unconnected 
essays, to which they believed all future authors under 
a necessity of conforming, were impatient of the least 
deviation from their sygte^ and numerous remon- 
strances were acqordingiy^inade by eacli^ as he found 
Us favoijirite object omitted or delayed. Some were 
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Mgry that, the Rambler did not, like the Specta- 
tor, introduce himself to the acquaintaace of the 
publick, by an account of his own birth and studies, 
an enumeration of his adventures, and a description of 
his physiognomy. Others soon began to remark 
that he was a solemn, serious, dictatorial inTiter, with* 
out sprightliness or gayetj', and caJled out with vehe- 
mence for mirth and humour. Another admonished 
him to have a special eye upon the various clubs of this 
great city, and. infi^rmed him that much of the spec* 
tators vivacity was laid out upon such assemblies. He 
has been censured for not imitating the politeness of hw 
predecessors, having > hitherto neglected to take the 
ladies under his protection^ and give them rules for the 
just opposition of colours, and the proper dimensions 
of ruffles. and pinners. ■ IJe has been required by one 
to fix a particular censure upon those matrcaas who 
play at c^rdswith spectacles; and another is very 
mueh offended whenever ha meets with a speculation 
in which naked pnscepte are comprised without tbo 
iUustratibn of ex ampler and cliaracters. t c 

I rmK^ not the least question that till these nooohcurs 
intend the promotion of my design, ^nd- the instruction 
of rtij readers j; but they do not know, or da not reflect, 
that an author has a rule of choice peculiar to himself; 
lu^d sheets those subjects, which he is best qualified to 
treat, by the course of his studies, or the accidents of 
his life ; th&t some topicks of amusement have been 
ali^dy treated with too much success to invite a comr 
petilioQ ; and that he who endeavoors to gain iziany 
readers must try various arts of invitation, essay every 
Bvenue of pleasure, and make frequentkchanges in lua 
oietiDbods of approach, 

I cannot 
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I cannot but consider myself, amidst this tumult 
of criticism, as a ship in a poetical tempest, impelled 
at the same time by opposite winds, and dashed by the 
waves from every quarter, but held upright by the 
contrariety of the assailants, and secured in some mea- 
sure, by multiplicity of distress. Had the opinion of 
my censurers been unar^unous, it might perhaps have 
overset my resolution; but since I find them at variance 
with each other, I can, without scruple, negkct^them, 
^d endeavour to gain ;tlie favour of the publickby 
following the direction of piy own reason, and iodulg- 
iqg the s^liQS of (ny own imagii^tion. 
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Numb. 24. Saturday, June 9, 1750. 

Nemo in sese tentat descendere, PEasius, 

None, none descends into hita self. Dryden, 

A MONG the precepts, or aphorisms, admitted 
'^ by general consent, and inculcated by frequent 
repetition, there is none more famous among the 
ipasters of ancient wisdom, than that compendious 
lesson, TyS^i o-iaulov. Be acquainted with thyself; 
ascribed by some to an oracle, and by others to Chilo 
of Lacedemon. 

This is, indeed, a dictate, which, in the whole extent 
of its meaning, may be smd to comprise all the specu- 
lation i-equisite to a moral agent For what more can 
be necessary to the regulation of life, than the know- 
ledge of our original, our end, our duties, and our re- 
lation to other beings? 

It is however very improbable that the first author, 
whoever he was, intended to be understood in this un- 
limited and complicated sense; for of the inquiries, 
which in so large an acceptation it would seem to recom- 
mend, some are too extensive for the powers of man, 
and some require light from above, which was not j^t 
indulged to the heathen world. 

We might have had more satisfaction concerning the 
original import of this celebrated sentence, if history 
had informed us, whether it was uttered as a general in* 
structiop to mankind, or as a particular cautiofi to some 
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private inquirer ; whether it was applied to some single 
gccusion, or laid down as the universal rule of life, * 

There will occur, upon the slightest consideration, 
many possible circumstances, - in which this monition 
might very properly be inforced : for every errour in 
human conduct ipust arise from ignorance in ourselves, 
either perpetual or temporary; ami happen either 
because we do not know what is best and fittest, or 
because our knowledge is at the time 6f action not 
present to the mmd. 

When a man employs himself upon remote and un- 
necessary subjects, and wastes his life upon questions 
which cannot be resolved, and of which the solution 
would conduce very little to the- advancement of hap- 
piness; when he lavishes his hours in calculating the 
weight of the terraqueous globe, or in adjusting succes- 
sive systems of worlds beyond the reach of the tele- 
scope; he may be very properly recalled fpom his ex- 
cursions by this precept, and reminded, that there is a 
nearer being with which it is his duty to be more ac- 
quainted; and from which his attention has hitherto 
been withheld by studies to which he has no othei' 
motive than vanity or curiosity. 

The great praise of Socrates is, that he drew the wits 
of Greece, Hby his instruction and example, from the vain 
pursuit of natural philosophy to moral inquiries, and 
turned their thoughts from stars and tides, and matter 
and motion, upon the various modes of virtue, and re- 
lations of life. All his lectures were but commentaries 
upon this saying ; if we suppose the knowledge of our- 
selves recommended by Qhilo, in opposition to other 
inquiries less suitable to the state of man. 
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The great fault of men. of learning is still, that 
thay offend against tliis rule, and appear willing to 
study any thing rather than themselves; for which 
reason they are often despised by those with whom they 
imagine themselves above comparison; despised, as 
useless to common purposes, as unable to conduct the 
most trivial affairs, and unquali6ed to perform those 
offices by which the concatenation of society is preserved, 
and mutual tenderness excited and maintained. 

Gelidus is a man of great penetration and deep 
researches. Having a mind naturally formed for 
the abstruser sciences, he can comprehend intricate 
combinations without confusion, and being of a tem- 
per naturally cool and equal, he is seldom interrupted 
by his passions in the pursuit of the longest chain of 
unexpected consequences. He has, therefore, a long 
time indulged hopes, that the solution of some pro- 
blems, by which the professors of science have been 
hitherto baffled, is reserved for his genius and industry. 
He spends his time in the highest room of his house, 
into -which none of his'family are suffered to enter; and 
when he comes down to his dinner, or his rest, he walks 
about like a stranger that is there only for a day, with- 
out any tokens of regard or tenderness. He has totally 
divested himself of all human sensations; he has neither 
eye for bisauty, nor ear for complaint; he neither re- 
joices at the good fortune of his nearest friend, nor 
mourns for any publick or private calamity. Having 
once received a letter, and given it his servant to read^ 
he was informed, that it was written by his brothcri 
who, being shipwrecked, had swum naked^ to land, 
and was destitute of necessaries in a foreign country- 
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Naked and destitute! says Gelidun, reach down the 
kst yolume of meteorologkal observations, extract an 
exact account of the wind, and note it carefully in the 
diary of the weather. 

The family of Gelidu^ once broke into his study, 
to show him that a town at a small distance was on 
fire, and in a few moments a servant came to toll 
him, that the flame had caught, so many houses on 
both sides, that the inhabitants were confounded, 
and began to think of rather escapmg with their lives, 
than saving their dwellings. What you tell me, $ays 
Gelidus, is very probable, for fire naturally acts in 
a circle. 

Thus lives this great philosopher, insensible to every 
spectacle of distress, and unmoved % the loudest 
call x)f social nature, for w\ant of considering that men 
are designed for the succour and comfort of each 
other;' that though there are hours which may be 
laudably spent upon knowledge not. immediately use- 
ful, yet the first attention is due to practical virtue; and 
that be may be justly driven out from tlie cwnmerce 
of mankind, who has so far abstracted himself from 
the species, as to partake neither of the joys nor griefs 
of otiiers, but neglects the endearments of hia wife^ 
and the caresses of his children, to count the drops of 
rain, note the changes of the wind, and calculate thQ 
eclipses of the moons of Jupiter. 

I shall reserve to some future paper the iieligiousraiKl 
important meaning of this epitome of wisdom, and cHily 
remark, tfeat it may be applied to the g«:y and light, aa 
well as to die grave and SQlemn parts of life; tod that 
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not only the philosopher n)ay forfeit his pretences to 
real learning, but the wit and beauty may miscarry 
in their schemes, by the want of this universal requisite, 
tiie^ knowledge of themselves. 

It is surely for no other reason, tliat we see such 
numbers resolutely strutting against nature, and con- 
tending for that which they never can attain, en- 
deavouring to unite contradictions, and determined to 
excel in characters inconsistent with each other ; that 
stock jobbers afifect dress, gayety, and elegance, and 
noathematicians labour to be wits; that the soldier 
leases his acquaintance with, questions in theology, and 
the academick hopes to divert the ladies by a, recital of 
his gallantries. That absurdity of pride could proceed 
only from ignorance of themselves, by which Garth 
attempted criticism, and Congreve waved his tide to 
dramatick reputation, and desired to be considered only 
as a gentleman. . 

Euphues, with great parts, and extensive know- 
ledge* has a clouded aspect, and ungracious form; 
yet it has been his ambition, from his first entrance 
into life, to distinguish himself by particularities in 
his dress, to outvie beaux in embroidery, to import 
new trimmings, and to be foremost in the fashion. 
Euphues has turned on his exterior appearance, that 
attention which would always have produced esteem, 
had it been fixed upon his mind ; and though his 
virtues and abilities have preserved him firom the 
contempt which he has so diligently solicited, he 
has, at least, raised one impediment to his reputa- 
tion; since all can judge of his dr^^s^ but few of 
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his understanding ; and many \vho discern that he is a 
fop, are unwilling tx) believe that he can be wise. 

There is one iiistance in which the ladies are parti- 
cularly unwilling to observe the rule of Chiio. They 
are desirous to hide from themselves the advances of 
age, and endeavour too frequently to supply the spright** 
liness and bloom of youth by artificial beauty and forced 
vivacity. They hope to inflame the heart by glances 
which have lost their fire, or melt it by languor which 
is DO longer delicate ; they play over the airs which 
pleased at a time when they were expected only to 
please, and forget that airs in time ought to give place 
lo virtues. They continue to ti'ifle, because they 
tould once trifle agreeably, till those who shared their 
e^rly pleasures are witlidrawn to more serious ehgage- 
ipepts ; and are scarcely awakened from their dream of 
|)erp^tual youth, but by the scorn o^ those whom they 
endteavour to rival *. 

• Mrt. Piozzi •ays, that by GeliduSy in this paper, the anthor 
meant td represent Mr. Coulson, a mathematician, who formerly 
lived at Rochester. This is not very probable, if we consider the 
character Dayies gives of Mr. Coulson (Colson) in his Life of 
Garrick, which was certainly written under Dr. Johnson's in- 
spection, and, wh^t relates to Colson, probably from his inform- 
ation* C. 
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Numb. 25. TuesdaYj June 12, 1750. 

Possunt quia posie videntur. ViROit. 

For they can conquer vho believe they can. D&yd£V. 

'X^HERE are some vices anderroars which, though 
often fatal to tho^e in whom they are found, have 
yet, by the universal consent of mankind, been con- 
sidered as entitled tp some degree of respect, or have, at 
leist, been exempted from contemptuous infamy, 
and condemned by the severest moralists with pity 
rather than detestation. 

• A constant and invariable example of this general 
partiality will be found in the different regard which 
has always been shown to rashness and cowardice, two 
vices, of which, though they may be conceived equally 
distant from the middle point, where true fortitude is 
placed, and may equally injure any publick or private 
interest, yet the one is never mentioned without some 
kind of veneration, and the other always considered as 
a topick of unlimited and licentious censure, on which 
all the virulence of reproach may be lawfully exerted. 

The same distinction is made, by the common 
suffrage, between profusion and avarice, and, perhaps, 
between many other opposite vices ; and, as I have 
found reason to pay great regard to the voice of the 
people, in cases where knowledge has been forced upon 
tliem by experience, without long deductions or deep 
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researches, 1 am inclined to believe that this distri" 
butiori of respect is not without sonn^ agreement with 
the naturfe of things ; and that in the faults, which arc 
thus invested with extraordinary privileges, there are 
generally some latent principles of merit, sotne possi- 
bilities of future virtue, which may, by degrees^ break 
from obsti'uction, and by time and opportunity be 
brought into act 

It may be laid dowti &s a^ axiom, that it is morft 
easy to take away superfluities than t6 supply defects ; 
and therefore he that is culpable, because he has passed 
the middle point of virtue, is always accounted a fairer 
. object of hope, than he who fails by falling short. The 
one has all that perfection requires, and more, but the 
excess may be easily retrebched ; the other wants the 
qualities requisite to excellence, artd who can tell bow 
he shall obtain them ? We are certain that the horse 
may be taught to keep pace with his fellows, ^hose fault 
is that he leaves them behind. We know that a few 
strokes of the axe will lop a cedar ; but what arts of 
cultivation can elevate a shrub ? 

To walk with circumspection tod steadiness in th^ 
right path, at an equal distance between the extremes 
t)f eiTour, ought to be the' Constant endeavour of every 
reasonable bemg; nor can I think those teachers of 
moral nrfsdom much to be honoured as benefactors to 
mankind, who are always Enlarging upon the difficulty 
of our duties, and providing rather excuses for vice, than 
incentives to virtue. 

But, since to most it will happen often, and to all 
.sometimes, that there wjl\ be a deviation towards one 
lide or the other, we ought always to pmplay our vigi- 
lancQ, with most attention, on that enemy from which 
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there is the greatest danger, and to stray, if we must 
fjtray, towards those parts from whence we ttiay Quickly 
and easily return. 

Among other opposite qualities of the mind, which 
may become dangerous, though in different degree*/ 
I have often had occasion to consider the contrary 
effects of presumption and despondency J of heady 
confidence, which promises victory without contest, and 
heartless pusillanimity, which shrinks back from the 
thought of great undertakings, confounds difficulty with 
impossibility, and considers all advancement towards 
any new attainment as irreversibly prohibited. 

Presumption will be easily corrected. Every experi- 
ment will teach caution, and miscarriages will hourly 
show, that attempts are not always rewarded with 
success. The most precipitate ardour will, in time, 
be taught the necessity of methodical gradation and 
preparatory measures ; and the most daring confidence 
be convinced that neiti;ier merit, nor abilities, can 
command events. 

It is the advantage of vehemence and activity, that 
they are alvvays hastening to their o^vn reformation ; 
because tliey incite us to try whether our expectations 
are well grounded, and therefore detect the deceits 
which they are apt to occasion. But timidity is a disease 
of the mind more obstinate and fatal ; for a man once 
J)ersuaded that any impediment is insuperable, hm 
given it, with respect to himself, that, strength and 
weight which it had not before. He can scarcely strive 
. with vigour and perseverance, when he has no hope of 
gaining the victory; and since he never will txy h|f 
strength, can never discover the uareasoaableness of 

hk fears. 
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There is often to be found in men devoted to lltera- 
thre a kind of mtellectual cowardice, which whoever 
converses much among men, may observe frequently 
to depress the alacrity of enterprise, and, by conse- 
quence, to retard the improvement of^cience. .. 'They 
have annexed to every species of knowledge some 
chimerical character of terrour and inhibition, which 
they transmit, without much reflection, from one to 
ahother; they first fright themselves, and then propa- 
gate the panick to their scholars and acquaintance. 
One study is inconsistent with a lively imagination, 
anotlier with a solid judgment ; one is. improper in the 
early parts of life, another requires so much time, that 
it is not to be attempted at an advanced age ; one is 
dry and contracts the sentiments, another is diffuse and 
overburdens the memory ; one is insufferable to taste 
and delicacy, and anotlier wears out life in the study 
6f words, and is useless to a wise man, who desires only 
the knowledge of things. 

But of all the bugbears by which the Infantes fiarbati^ 
boys both young and old, have been hitherto frighted 
from digressing into new tracts of learning^ none hai 
been more mischievously efficacious than an opiniott 
that every kind of knowledge requires a peculiar ge* 
nius, or mental constitution, framed for the f^^^eptjon 
of some ideas, and the exclusion of others ; find thf^ftQ 
him whose genius is not adapted tq the study whicj^ he 
prosecutes, all labour shall be yaiq and fr^it^essl, ypti 
as an endeavour to mb^e oil and wat^r, or, in the^ 
language of chymistry, to amalgamate bodies of hetero* 
geneous principles. 

This opinioB we may reasonably suspect to have been 
{HEK)p^ted, by vanity, beyond the truth. It 13 natural 
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for those who have mised a reputation by any science, 
to exalt themselves as endowed by heaven with peculiar 
powers, or marked out by an extraordinary designation 
fpr their pfofession ; and to fright competitors away by 
representing the difficulties with which they must con- 
tend, and the necessity of qualities which are supposed 
to be not generally conferred, and which no man can 
know, but by experience, whether he enjoys. 

To this discouragement it may be possibly answered, 
tliat since a genius, whatever it be, is like fire in the 
flint, only to be produced by collision with a proper 
subject, it is the business of every man to try whether 
bis faculties may not happily co-operate with his 
desires; and smce they whose proficiency he admires, 
knew their own force only by the event, he fteeds but 
engage in the same undertaking with equal spirit, and 
may reasonably hope for equal success. . 

There is another species of false intelligence, given 
by those who profess to show the way to the summit; 
of knowledge, of equal tendency to depress the mind 
with false distrust of itself, and weaken it by needless 
solicitude and dejection. When a scholar whom they 
desire to animate, consults them at his entrance on 
$ome new study, it is common to make flattering re^ 
presentations of its pleasantness and facility. Thus they 
generally attain one of two ends almost equally de» 
sirable ; they either incite his industry by elevating liis 
hopes, or prodpce q. high opinion of their own abilities, 
sinc^ thqy ^r^ supposed to relate only what they 
bavis foupd, ^qd (o have proceeded with no less ease 
than they promise to their followers. 
, The student, inflamed by this encp^ragement, sets 
forward in the new path, and proceeds a few sfeps with 
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great alacrity, but he soon finds asperities and intricacies 
of which he has not been forewarned, and imagining 
that none ever were so entangled or fatigued before 
him, sinks suddenly into despair, and desists as from 
an expediton in which fate opposes him. Thus his 
terrours are multiplied by his hopes, and he is defeated 
without resistance, because he had no expectation of 
an enemy. 

Of tliese treacherous instructors, the one destroys 
industry, by declaring that industry is vain, the other 
by representing it as needless ; the one cuts away the 
root of hope, the other raises it only to be blasted : 
the one confines his pupil to the shore, by telling him 
that his wreck is certain, the other sends him to sea, 
without preparing him for tempests. 

False hopes and false terrours are equally to be 
avoided. Every man who proposes to grow eminent 
by learning, should carry in his mind, at once, the 
difficulty of excellence, and the force of industry ; and 
remember that fame is not conferred but as the recom- 
pense of labour, and that labour vigorously continued, 
has not often failed of its reward. 
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Numb, a6. Saturday, June 14, I75p. 

Ingentes domHOs, et claroB nonnnafamctf \ 

lUtistrique graves nobilitaU dorrm 
Devita^ ct longi cauttisfuge ; contrake t»efo, 

Et te littoribui cyn^a prapinqua vehiti^ $SHXC4« 

Each mighty lord, big with a pompous name. 
And each high house of fortuue and of fame. 
With caution fly ; contract thy ample sails, 
And near the shore improve the gentle gales. 

Mr. Rambler, 
T T is usual for men, cngJtged in the same pursuits, 

to be inquisitive after the conduct and fortune of 
€ach other; and, therefore, I suppose it will not b« 
unpleasing to you, to read an account of the various 
changes which have happened in part of a life dct 
voted to literature. My narrative will not exhibit any 
great variety of events, or extraordinary revolutions ; 
but may, perhaps, be not less useful, because I 
shall relate nothing which is riot likely to happen to a 
thousand others. 

I was born heir to a very small fortune, and left by 
my fether, whom I cannot remember, to the care 
of an uncle. He having no children, always treated 
iQe as his son, and finding in me those qualities 
which old men eas^ discover in sprightly children, 
when they happen to lovj^ them, declared that a ge- 
nius like mine should.nevfer be lost for want of culti-v 
11 vation« 
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nation. He therefore placed me^ for the usual time, 
at a great school, and then sent me to the univer* 
sity, with a larger allowance than my own patrimony 
would have afforded, that I might not keep mean 
^company, but leara to become my dignity when I 
should be made lord chancellor, which he often la- 
mented, fhat the increase of his infirmities was very 
Bkely to preclude him from seeing. 

This exuberance of money displayed itself in gayety 
jof appearance, and wantonness of expense, and in- 
troduced me to the acquaintance of those whom the 
same superfluity of fortune beti'ayed to tlje same \U 
cense and ostentation: young heirs, who pleased 
themselves with a remark very frequent in^^ their 
paouths, that though they were sent by their fathers to 
the qniversity, they were not under the necessity of 
Hving by their learning. 

Among men of this class I easily obtained the 
reputation of a great genius, and was persuaded, 
that with such liveliness of imagination, and deli* 
cacy of sentiment, I should never be able to sub- 
mit to the drudgery of the law. I therefore gave 
myself wholly to the more airy and elegant parts of 
learning, and was often so much elated with my supe- 
riority to the youths with whom I conversed, that I 
began to listen, with great attention, to those tliat re* 
commended to me a wider and more conspicuous the- 
atre; and was particularly touched with an observation, 
made by one of my friends; That it was not by lin- 
gering in the university that Prior became ambassadour, 
or Addison secretary of state. 

This desire was hourly increased by tlie solicita- 
lioiS of my companions, who removing one. by one 
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to Loudon, as the caprice of their relations allowed 
them, or the legal dismission from the hands of 
their guardians put it in their power, never failed 
to send an account of the beauty and felicity of the 
new world, and to remonstrate how much was lost 
by every hour s continuance in a place of retii^ment 
and constraint 

My uncle in the mean time frequently harassed 
me with monitory letters, which I sometimes neg- 
lected to open for a week after I received them, 
and generally read in a tavern, with such comments 
as might show how much I was superiour to'instruc- 
tion or advice. I could not but wonder, how a, man 
confined to the country, and unacquainted with the 
present system of things, should imagine himself qua- 
lified to instruct a rising genius, born to give laws 
to the age, refine its taste, and multiply its plea- 
sures. 

The postman, however, still continued to bring 
me new remonstrances; for my uncle was very 
little depressed by the ridicule and reproach which 
he never heard. But men of parts have quick re* 
sentments; it was impossible to bear his usurpa- 
tions for ever ; and I resolved, once for all, to make 
him an example to those who imjjgine themselves 
wise because they are old, and to teach young men, 
who are too tame under representation, in what man- 
ner grey-bearded insolence ought to be treated, I 
therefore one evening took my pen in hand, and after 
having animated myself with a catch, wrote a ge- 
neral answer to all his precepts w ith such vivacity 
of turn, such elegance of irony, and such asperity 
of sarcasm, that I convulsed a large company with 
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universtal laughter, distjirbed the neighbourhood with 
vociferations of applause, and five days aftenvards 
was answered, that I must be content to live on my 
own estate. 

This contraction of my income gave me no di&-» 
turbance ; for a genius like mine was out of the reach , 
of want I had friends that would be proud to open 
their purses at my call, and prospects of such advance* 
ment as would soon reconcile my uncle, whom, uponi 
mature deliberation, I resolved to receive into favour 
without insisting on any acknowledgment of his 
offence, when the splendour of my eondition should 
induce him to wish for my countenance^ I tberefom 
went up to London, before I had shown the alteratioii 
of my condition, by any abatement of my way of 
living, and was received by all my academical ac- 
quaintance with triumph and congratulation. I was 
immediately introduced among the wits and men of 
spirit ; and in a short time had divested myself of all 
ipy scholar s gravity, and obtained the reputation of a 
pretty fellow, ^ 

You will easily believe that I had no great know- 
It dge of the world ; yec I had been hindered, by the 
general disinclination every man feels to confess pof 
verty, from telling to any one the resolution of my . 
uncle, and for some time subsisted upon the stock of 
money which I had brought with 'me, and contri- 
buted my share as before to all our entertainments. 
But my pocket was soon emptied, and I was obliged 
to ask my friends for a small sum. This was a fa- 
vour, which we had often reciprocally received from 
©pe another ; they suppos^i my wants only accidental, 
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mid therefore willingly supplied &em« In a short 
time I found a necessity of asking again, and was again 
treated with the same civility; but the third time 
they began to wonder what that old rogue my imde 
could mean by sending a gentleman to town without 
money ; and when they gave me what I asked for, 
idvised me to stipulate for more regular remittances. 

This somewhat disturbed my dream of constant 
affluence; but I was three days after completely 
' awaked; for entering tlie tavern where they met every, 
evening, I found the waiters remitted their complai- 
sance, and, instead of contending to light me up 
stoirs, suffered me to wait for some minutes by 
the bar. When I came to my company, I found 
them unusually grave and formal, and one of them 
took the hint "to turn the conversation upon the mis- 
conduct of youdg men, and enlarged upon the folly of 
frequenting the company of men of fortune, with- 
out being able to support the expense, an observa- 
tion which the rest contributed either to enforce by 
repetition, or to illustrate by examples. Only one 
of them tried to divert the discourse, and endeavoured 
to direct my attention to remote questions, and cowi- 
anon topicks. 

A man guilty of poverty easily believes himself 
suspected. I went, however, next morning to break- 
&st with him, who appeared ignorant of the drifk of 
the conversation, and by a series of inquiries, draw- 
ing still nearer to the point, prevailed on him, not, 
perhaps, much against his will, to inform me that 
Mr. Dashj whose father was a wealthy attorney near 
my native place, had> the morning before^ received 

an 



Digitized 



by Google 



N'26, THE RAMBLER. 17s 

fto account of my uncle's resentmetit, and comnfiuni- 
cated bis intelligence with the utmost industry d 
grovelling insolence. 

It was now no longer practicable to consort with my 
former friends, unless I would be content to be used as 
an inferiour guest, who was to pay for his wine by mirth 
and flattery ; a character which, if, I could not escape 
it, I resolved to endure only among those who had never 
known me in the pride of plenty. I changed my lod^ 
ings, and frequented the coffee-houses in a different 
regk>n of the town ; where I was very quickly dis- 
tinguished by several young gentlemen of high birth, 
and large estates, and began again to amuse my imagi* 
nation with hopes of preferment, though not quite so 
confidently as when I had less experience. 

The first great conquest which this new scene enabled 
me to g^ over myself was, when I submitted to confess 
to a party, who invited me to an expensive diversion, 
that my revenues were not equal to such golden plea- 
sures ; they v^ould not suffer me, however, to stay ber 
hind, and with great reluctance I yielded to be treated. 
I took that opportunity of recommending myself to 
jome office or employment, which they unanimously 
iftemised to procure me by their joint interest. 

1 had now entered into a state of dependence, and 
had hopes, or fears, from almost every man I, saw. If it 
be unhappy to have one patron, what is his misery who 
has many ? 1 was obliged to comply with a thousand 
caprices, to concur in a thousand follies, and to coun- 
tenance a thousand errours. I endured innumerable 
mortifications, if not from cruelty, at least from negli- 
gence, which will creep in upon the kindest and most 
deUcate mind^ when theycoaverse without the mutual 
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•we of equal condition. I found the spirit atid vigour 
c^ liberty every moment sinking in me, and a servile fear 
of displeasing stealing by degrees upon all my beha- 
viour, till no word, or look, or action, was my own. A* 
the solicitude to please increased, the power of pleasing 
grew less, and I was always clouded witli diffidence 
where it was most my interest and wish to shine. 

My patrons, considering me as belonging to the 
community, and, therefore, not tlie charge of any 
particular person, made no scruple of neglecting any 
opportunity of promoting me, \\ hich every one thought 
more properly the business of another. An account 
of my expectations and disappointments, and the sue- 
ceedfag vicissitudes of my life, I shall give you in my 
following letter, which will be, I hope, of use to show 
how ill he forms his schemes, who expects happiness 
without freedom. 

I am, &c. 
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Numb. 27. Tuesday, Jwne 19, 1750* 



^Pnuperiem metuens potiore metallii 



Libertate caret Hoa. 

So he, who poverty with horror views, 
Who sells his freedom in exchangefo r gold, 

{Freedom for mines of wealth too cheaply sold) 
Shall m&ke eternal servitude his fate, 

And feel a haughty master's galling weight. FAAX6i»« 

Mn Rambler, 

A S it is natural for every man to think himself of 
importance, your knowledge of the world will 
incline you to forgive me, if I imagine your curiosity 
80 much excited by the former part of my narration, as 
to make you desire that I should proceed without any 
unnecessary arts of connexion, I shall, therefore, not 
keep you longer in such suspense, as perhaps my per- 
formance may not compensate. 

In the gay company with which I was now unitecf, 
I found those allurements and delights, which the 
friendship of young men always affords; there was. 
that openness which naturally produced confidence, 
tht affability which, in some measure, softened de- 
pendence, and that ardour of profession which incited 
hope. When our hearts were dilated with mem- 
ment,* promises were pourcd out with unlimited pro- 
fusion, and life and fortune were but a scanty sacrifice 
to friendship; but when the hour came, at which 
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uny efFort was to be made, I had generally the vexa- 
tion to find that my interest weighed nothing agaiast 
the slightest amusement, and that every petty avocatioii 
tvas found a sufficient plea for continuing me in uncer- 
tainty and want Their kindness was indeed sincere : 
when they promised, they had no intention to deceive } 
but the same juvenile warmth which kindled their be- 
nevolence, gave force in the same proportion to every 
other passion, and I was forgotten as soon as any new 
pleasures seized on their attention. 

Vagario told me one evening, that all my per- 
plexities should be soon at an end, and desired me^ 
from that instant, to throw upon him all care of 
my fortune, for a post of considerable value was that 
day become vacant, and he knew his interest suffi- 
cient to procure it in the morning. He desired me 
to call on him early, that he might be dressed seon 
enough to wait on the minister before any other ap- 
plication should be made. I came as he appointed^ 
with all the flame of gratitude, and was told by his 
servant, that having found at his lodgings, when he 
came home, an acquaintance who ivas going to travel^ 
he had been persuaded to accompany him to Dover, 
and that they had taken post-horses two hours before 
day. 

I was once very near to preferment, by, the kind- 
ness of Cbarinus, who, at my request, went to beg 
a place, which he thpnght me likely to fill with 
^ great reputation, and in which I should have many 
opportunities of promoting his interest in return ; 
. and he pleased himself with imagining the mutual 
benefits ib$i we »bouid confer, and the advances 
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that we should make by our united strength. Away 
therefore he went, equally wann with friendship 
and ambition, and left me to prepare acknowledge- 
ments against his return. At length he came back, 
and told nje thQ.t he had met in his way a party 
going to breakfast in the country, that the ladies 
importuned him too much to be refused, and that 
having passed the morning with them, he was come 
back to dress himself for a ball, to wliich he was 
invited for the evening. 

I have suffered several disappointments from tailor$ 
and periwig-makers, w ho, by neglecting to perform 
their work, withheld my patrons from court; and 
once failed of an establishment for life by the de- 
lay of a servant, sent to a neighbouring shop to re- 
plenish a snuff-box. 

At last I thought my solicitude at an end, for an 
office fell into the gift of Hippodamus s fielther, who 
being then in the country, could not very speedily 
fill it, and whose fondness would not have suffered 
him to refuse his son a less reasonable request. Hip- 
podamus therefore set forward with great expedition, 
and I expected every hour an account of his success. 
A long time I waited without any intelligence, but 
at last received a letter from Newmarket, by which 
I was informed that the races were begun, and I 
knew the vehemence of his passions too well to 
ima^ne that he could refuse himself his favourite 
amusement. 

You will not wonder that I was at last weai-y 
of the patronage of young men, especially as I found 
them not generally to promise much greater fidelity 
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as they advanced in life; for 1 oBserved that what 
they gained in steadiness they lost in benevolence, 
and grew colder to my interest as they became more 
diligent to promote their own. I was convinced that 
their liberality was only profuseness, that as chance 
directed, they w^ere equally generous to vice and 
virtue, that they were warm but because they were 
thoughtless, and counted the support of a friend only 
amongst other gratifications of passion. 

My resolution was now to ingratiate myself with 
men whose reputation was established, whose high 
stations enabled them to prefer me, and whose age 
exempted them from sudden changes of inclination. 
I was considered as a man of parts, and therefore 
easily found admission to *the table of Hilarius, the 
celebrated orator, renowned equally for the extent 
of his knowledge, the elegance of his diction, and 
the acuteness of his wit. Hilarius received me with 
an appearance of great satisfaction, produced to me 
all his friends, and directed to me that part of his 
discourse in which he most endeavoured to display 
his imagination. I had now learned my own interest 
enough to supply him opportunities for smart re* 
marks knd gay sallies, which I never failed to echo 
and applaud. Thus I was gaining every hour on 
his affections, till unfortunately, when the assembly 
was more splendid than usual, his desire of admira* 
tion prompted him to turn his raillery upon me. 
I bore it for some time with great submission, and 
success encouraged him to redouble his attacks ; at 
last my vanity prevailed over my prudence, I retorted 
his irony with such spirit, that Hilarius, unaccus* 
12 tomed 
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tomed to resistance, was disconcerted, and soon found 
iri^afls of convincing me that his purpose was not to 
encourage a rivatl, but to foster a parasite. 

I*>vds then taken hio the familiarity of Argutio, a 
nobleman eminent for judgment and criticism. He 
had contributed to my reputation by the praises \^hk:h 
he had often bestolved upon toy writings, In which he 
6Wned thdt thete w^re proofs of a geYiKis that might 
rise to high degrees of excellence, when time, or inform* 
ation, had reduced its exuberance. He therefore 
required me to consult him before the ptiblication of 
any new perfotn)ance, and Commonly proposed iniiu- 
merablfe alterations, without sufficient attention to the 
generat design, or regard to my form of style, and mode 
ef imagination. But these corrections he never failed to 
press as indispensably necessary, and thought the least 
delay of compliance an act of rebellion. The pride of an 
author made this treatment insufferable, and I thought 
any tyranny easier to be born than that which took 
from me the use of my understanding. 

My next patron was Eutyches tfie statesman, who 
w^as wholly engaged in publick affairs, and seemed to 
have no ambition but to be powerful and rich. I found 
his favour more permanent than that of the others ; 
for there was a certain price at which it might be 
bought ; he allowed nothing to humour, or to affection, 
but was alw^ays ready to pay liberally for the service that 
he required. His demands were, indeed, very often 
such as virtue could not easily consent to gratify ; but 
virtue is not to be consulted when men are to raise 
their fortunes by the favour of the great. His mea- 
sures were censured; I wrote in. his defence, and was 
recompensed with a place, of which the profits were 
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never received by me without the pangs of remembering 
that they were the reward of wickedness, — a reward 
which notliing but that necessity which the consumption 
of my little estate in these wild pursuits had broaght 
upon me, hindered me from throwing back in the fiice 
of my corrupter. 

At this time my uncle dfed without a will, and I 
became heir to a small fortune. I had resolution to 
throw off the splendour which reproached me to myself, 
and retire to an humbler state, in which I am now 
endeavouring to recover the dignity of virtue, and hope 
to make some reparatian for my crime and follies, by 
informing others^ who may be led after the same 
pageants, that they are about to engage in a course of 
life, in which they are to purchase, by a thousand 
miseries, the privilege of repentance. 

I am, &c. 

EUBULUS. 
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Numb, &S. Saturday, June 2S| 1750. 



lUt mors gravis mcuhatj 

Qui, notus nimis omnibus^ 

Igjiotus moritur sibi, Senica. 

To him 1 alas ! to him, I fear. 
The face of death will terrible appear, 
Who in his life, flattering his senseless pride. 
By being known to all the world beside^ 
Does not himself^ when he i<s dying, know 
Nor what he is, nor whither he's to go. Cowlet. 



T HAVE shown^ in a late essay, to what errours men 
are hourly betrayed by a mistaken opinion of their 
own powers, and a negligent inspection of their own 
character. But as I then confined my observations to 
common occurrences and familiar scenes, I think it 
proper to inquire, how far a nearer acquaintance with 
ourselves is necessary to our preservation from crimes 
as well as follies, and how much the attentive study of 
our own minds may contribute to secure to uS the 
approbation of that Being, to w^hom we are account- 
able for our thoughts and our actions, and whase favour 
must finally constitute our total happiness. 

If it be reasonable to estimate the difficulty of aiiy 
enterprise by frequent miscarriages, it may justly be 
concluded that it is not easy for a man to know 
Jiimself, for wheresoever we turn our view, wa shall find 
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almost all with whom we convervse so nearly as to judge 
of their sentiments, indulging more favourable concep- 
tions of their own virtue than they have been able to 
impress upon others, and congratulating themselves 
upon degrees of excellence, which their fondest admirers 
cannot allow them to have attained. 

Those representations of imaginary virtue are ge- 
nerally considered as arts of hypocrisy, and as snares 
laid for confidence and praise. But Ibelieve tlje suspi- 
cion often unjust ; those who thus propagate their own 
reputation, only extend the fraud by which they have 
been themselves deceived ; for this failing is incident to 
numbers, who seem to live without designs, competi- 
tions, or pursuits; it appears on occasions which promise 
BO accession of honour iT of profit, and to persons from 
whom very little is to be hoped or feared. It is, indeed, 
not easy to tell how far we may be blinded by the love 
of ourselves, when we reflect how much a secondary 
pa«ision can cloud our judgment, and how few faults a 
man, in the first raptures of love, can discover in the 
person or conduct of his mistress. 

To lay open all the sources from which errour flows 
in upon him who contemplates his own character, 
would require more exact knowledge of the hunma 
heart, than, perhaps, the most acute and laborious 
observers have acquired. And since falsehood may be 
diversified without end, it is not unlikely that every 
man admits an imposture in some respect peculiar to 
himself, as his views have been accidentally directed, 
or his ideas particularly qpmbioed. 

Some fallacies, however, there are, more firequently 
insidious, which it may, perhaps, not be useles$ to 
detect; because, though they aie gros^, they m^y be 

fatal, 
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fetal, and because nothing but attention is necessary 
to defeat tliem. 

One sophisni by which men persuade themselves 
that they have those virtues which they really want, 
is formed by the substitution of single acts for habits. 
A raiser who once relieved a friend from the danger 
of a prison, suffers his ima^nation to dwell for ever 
upon his own heroick generosity; he yielcjs his heart 
up to indignation at those who are blind to merit, or 
insensible to misery, and who can please themselves 
with the enjoyment of that wealth, which they jiever 
permit others to partake. From any censures of the 
world, or reproaches of his conscience, he has an 
appeal to action and to knowledge : and though his 
whole life is a course of rapacity and avarice, he 
concludes himself to be tender and li^ral, because 
he has once performed an act of liberality and ten- 
derness. * 

As a glass which magnifies objects by the ap- 
proach of one end to the eye, lessens them by th^ 
application of the otber, so vicea are extenuated by 
the inversion of that fallacy, by which virtues are 
augmented Those faults which we cannot conceal 
from our own notice, are considered, however frer 
quent, not as habitual corruptions, or settled prac- 
tices, but as casual failures, and single lg4)ses. A maa 
who has from year to year set his country to saJe^ 
either for the gratification of his ambition or resent- 
ment, confesses that the heat of party now and then 
betrays the severest virtue to measures that cannot be 
seriously defended. He that spends his days and nights 
in riot and debauchery, owns that his passions often- 
times overpower his resolutions. But each comforts 
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himself that his faults are not without precedent, for 
the best and the wisest men have given way to the 
violence of sudden temptations. 

There are men who always confound the praise 
of goodness with the practice, and who believe thcm-» 
selves mild and moderate, charitable and faithful, 
because they have exerted their eloquence in com-? 
mendation of mildness, fidelity, and other virtues^ 
This is an ercour almost universal among those that 
converse much with dependents, with such whose 
fear or interest disposes them to a seeming reverence 
for any declamation, however enthusiastick, and sub-? 
mission to any boast, however arrogant. Having 
none to recall their attention to their lives, they rate 
themselves by the goodness of their opinions, and 
forget how much more easily men may show their 
virtuain their talk than in theii* actions. 

The tribe is likewise very numerous of those who 
regulate their lives, not by the standard of religion, 
but the measure of other men's virtue; who lull 
their own remorse with the remembrance of aimen 
more atrocious than their own, and seem to believe 
that they are not bad ^while another can be found 
worse. 

For escaping these and a thousand other deceits^ 
many expedients have been proposed. Some have; 
recommended the frequent consultation of a wise 
friend, admitted to intimacy, and encouraged to sin* 
cerity. But this appears a remedy by no mean* 
adapted to general use : for in order to secure the 
virtue of one, it presupposes more virtue in two 
than will generally be found. In the first, 3uch a 
desire of ^xJCtitude and amendment, as may incline 
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him to hear his own accusation from the mouth 
of him whom he esteems, and by whom, therefore, 
he will always hope that his faults are' not discovered ; 
and in the second, such zeal and honesty, as will mako 
him content for his friend's advantage to lose his 
kindness. 

A long life may be passed without finding -a friend 
in whose understanding and virtue we can equally 
confide, and whose opinion we can value at once 
for its justness and sincerity, A weak man, how- 
ever honest, is not qualified to judge. A man of 
the world, however penetrating, is not fit to counsel. 
Friends are often chosen for similitude of manners, 
and therefore each palliates the other's failings, be- 
cause they are his own. Friends are tender, and un- 
willing to give pain, or they are interested, and fearful 
to offend. 

These objections have inclined others to advise, 
that he who would know himself, should consult his 
enemies, remember the reproaches that are vented 
to his face, and listen for the censures that are ut- 
tered in private. For his great business is to know 
his faults, and those malignity^ will discover, and 
resentment will reveal. But this precept may be 
often firustrated; for it seldom happens that rivals or 
opponents are suffered to come near enough to know 
our conduct with so much exactness as that con- 
science should allow and reflect the accusation. The 
charge of an enemy is often totally false, and com- 
monly so mingled with falsehood, that the mind 
takes advantage frorti the failure of one part to dis- 
credit the rest, aqd never suffers any disturbance after- 
fyarcl from such partial reports. 

Yet 
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Yet it seems that enemies have been alvyays found 
by experience the most faithful monitors ; for adver- 
sity iias ever been considered as the state in which 
ft man most easily becomes acquainted with himself, 
and this effect it must produce by withdrawing flat- 
terers, whose business it is to hide our weaknesses 
from us, or by giving loose to malice, and license 
to reproach ; or at least by cutting off those plea- 
sures which called us away from meditation on our 
own conduct, and repressing that pride which too 
easily persuades us that we merit whatever we enjoy. 

Part of these benefits it is in every nian^s power 
to procure to himself, by assigning proper portion^ 
of his life to the examination of the rest, and by 
putting-himself frequently in such a situation, by re- 
tirement and abstraction, as may weaken the in* 
fluence of external objects. By this practice he may 
obtain the solitude of adversity, without its melan- 
choly, its instructions without its censures^ and its 
sensibility without its perturbations. 

The necessity of setting the world at a distance 
from us, when we are to take a survey of ourselves, 
has sent many from high stations to the severiues 
of a monastick life ; and, indeed, every man deeply 
engaged in business, if ail regard to another state be 
not extinguished, must have the conviolioD, tbougb, 
perhaps, not the resolution of Valdesso, who, when 
he solicited Charles the Fifth to dismiss him, being 
asked, whether he retired upon disgust, ainsv^^red that 
he laid down his commission, for no other reason 
but because there ought to be some time for sober re- 
fiectum between the life of a soldier and his death. 

There 
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There are few conditions which do not entangle us 
with sublunary hopes and fears, from which it is neces* 
sary to be at intervals disencumbered, that we may place 
ourselves in his presence who views effects in their 
causes, and actions in their motives ; that we may, as 
Chillingworth expresses it, consid^ things as if there 
were no other beinsjs in the world but God and our* 
selves; or, to use language yet more awful, may crni" 
mune with our own-hearts^ and be still 

Death, says Seneca, falls heavy upon him who is too 
much known to others, and too little to himself; and 
Pontanus, a man celebrated among the early restorers 
of literature, thought the study of our own hearts of 
so much importance, that he has recommended it 
from his tomb. Sum Joannes Jovianus Pontanus, quem 
amaveruHt bonce muscBj suspexerunt viriprobiy konesU 
qverunt reges domini; Jam scis qui sim^ vel qui potius 
fuerim; ego vero tCy hospes, noscere in tencbris nequeo^ 
sed teipsum ut rmcas rogo. " I am Pontanus, beloved 
" by the powers of literature, admired hymen of worth, 
" and dignified by the monarchs of the world. Thou 
" knowest now who I am, or more properly who I was. 
" For thee, stranger, I who am in darkness cannot 
" know thee, but I eqtreat thee to know thyself." 

I hope every reader of this paper will consider him- 
self as engaged. to the observation of a precept, which 
the wisdom and virtue of all ages have concurred to 
enforce: a precept, dictated by philosophers, inculcated 
by poets, and ratified by saints. 
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KuMB. 39. Tuesday, June 26, 1750. 

Prudensfuturi temporis exitmn 
Caliginosa node prcmit DeuSj 

Ridetque si mortalis ultra 

Fas trepidat — ^ Hoiu 

But God bas wisely hid from human sight 

The dark decrees of future fate, 
And sown their seeds in depth of night ; 
He laughs stt all the giddj turns of state, 
"When mortals search too soon, and fear too late. 

Drydex. 

'TpHERE is nothing recommended with greater 
frequency among the gayer poets of antiquity, 
than the secure possession of the present hour, and the 
dismission of all the cares' which intrude upon our 
quiet, or hinder, by importunate perturbations, the 
enjoyment of those delights which our condition hap- 
pens to set before us. 

The ancient poets are, indeed, by no means unex- 
ceptionable teachers of morahty ; their precepts are to 
be always considered as the sallies of a genius, intent 
rather upon giving pleasure than instruction, eager to 
take every advantage of insinuation, and, provided the 
passions can be engaged on its side, very little solicitous 
about the suffrage of rdasou; 

The darkness and uncertainty through which the 

heathens were compelled to wander in the pursuit of 

happiness, may, indeed, be alleged as an excuse for 

many of their seducing invitations to immedrate en- 

^3 joymcixt;! 
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joyment, which the moderns, by whom they have 
heen imitated, have not to plead. It is no wonder 
that such as had no promise of another state should 
eagerly turn their thoughts upon the improvement 
of that which was before them ; but surely those who 
) are acquainted with the hopes and fears of eternity, 
might think it necessary to put some restraint upon 
their imagination, ismd reflect that by echoing the songs 
of the ancient bacchanals, and transmitting the maxima 
of past debauchery, they not only prove that, they 
want invention, but virtue, and submit to the servility 
of imitation only to copy that of which the writer, if 
he waii to live now, would often be ashamed. 

Yet as the errours and follies of a great genius are 
seldom without some radiations of understandmg, by 
which meaner minds may be enlightened, the incite- 
ments to pleasure are, in those authors, generally min- 
gled with such reflections upon life, as well deserve to 
be considered distinctly from' the purposes for which 
they are produced, and to be treasured up as the set- 
tled conclusions of extensive observation, acute saga- 
city, and mature experience. 

It is not without true judgment, that on these Oc- 
casions they often warn their readers against inquiries 
into futurity, and solicitude, about events which lie 
hid in causes yet unactive, and which time has not 
brought forward into the view of reason. An idle and 
thoughtless resignation to chance, without any struggle 
against calamity, or endeavour after' advantage, is 
indeed below the dignity of a reasonable being, in 
whose power Providence has put a great part even of 
his present happiness; but it shows an equal ignorance 
of our proper sphere, to harass our thoughts with 
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CfKijeclures about things not yet in bdrig. How can . 
we regulate events, of which we yet know not whether 
they will ever happen? And why should we think, 
with painful anxiety, about thitt on which our thoughts 
can have no infloence ? 

It is a maxim commonly received, that a wise 
man is never surprised; and, perbapSj this exemption^ 
from astonishment may be imagined to proceed from' 
such a prospect into futurity, as gave previous intima* 
tion of those evils which often fall unexpected upon^ 
others that have less foresight. But the tcinh is, thaf 
things to come, except when they approach very 
nearly, aie equally hidden from' men of all degre(?s 
of understanding; and if a wise man is not amazed 
* at sudden occurrences, it is n^tlhat he has thought- 
more, but less upon futurity. He never considered 
things not yet existing as the proper objects of his* 
attention; he never indulged dreams' tiR he was 
deceived by their phantoms, nor ever realized non-^ 
entities to his mind. He is not surprised becfaiise he 
is not disappointed, and he escapes disappointment 
because he never forms any expectations. 

The concern aboiit tWngs to come, that is so 
justly censured, is not the resuJt of thos6 general re- 
flections on the variableness of fortune, the micer-- 
tainty of life, and the universal insecurity of all human 
acquisitions, which must always be suggested- by the? 
view of the vw>rld ; but such a desponding anticipation 
of misfortune, as fixes the mind i^on scenes of gloont 
and melancholy, and makes fear predominate inr 
ever3fc imagination. 

Anxiety of this k-ind is nearly of the isame nature? 
with jealousy in love, and suspicion in the general 
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conmierce of life; a temper which keeps the maa 
always in alarms; disposes him to judge of every thing 
in a manner that least favours his own.quiet^ 611s him 
with perpetual stratagems of counteraction, w^ears him 
out in schemes to obviate evils which never threat^ 
ened him, and at length, perhaps, contributes to the 
production of those mischiefs of which it had raised 
such dreadful apprehensions. 

It has been astial in all ages for moralists to re^ 
press the swellings of vain hope, by representations 
of the innumerable casualties to which life is subject^ 
and by instances of the unexpected defeat of th« 
wisest schemes of policy, and sudden subversions of the 
highest eminences of greatness. It has, perhaps, not 
be3n equally observed, that all these examples afford 
the proper antidote to fear as well as to hope, and 
may be applied with no less efficacy as consolations to 
the timorous, than as restraints to the proud. 

Evil is uncertain in the same degree as good, and , 
for the reason that we ought not to hope too securely^ 
we ought not to fear with too much dejection. The 
state of the world is continually changing, and none 
can tell the result of the next vicissitude. Whatever 
is afloat in the stream of tinae, may, when it is very 
near lis, be driven away by an accidental blast, which 
shall happen to cross the general course of the cms- 
rent. The sudden accidents by which the powerful 
are depressed, may fall upon those whose malice we. 
fear; and the greatness by which we expect to be 
overborn, may become another proof of the false. flat- 
teries of fortune. Our enemies may become weak, or 
we grow strong before our encounter, or we may 
advancq against each other without ever m/^eting. 

There 
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] There arc, indeed, natural evils which we can flatter 
/ ourselves with no hopes of escaping, and with little 
/ of delaying; but of the ills which are apprehended 
from human malignity, or the opposition of rival 
interests, we may always alleviate the terrour by con- 
I sidering that our persecutors are weak and ignorant, 
\ and mortal like ourselves. 

The misfortunes w^hich arise from the concurrence 
^f unhappy incidents should never be suffered to 
disjturb us before they happen; because, if the breast 
be once kid open to the dread of mere possibilities 
of misery, life must be given a prey to dismal solici- 
tude, and quiet must be lost for ever. 

It is remarked by old Carnaro, that it is absurd 
to be afraid of the natural dissolution of the body, 
because it must certainly happen, and can, by no 
caution or artifice, be avoided. Whetlier this senti- 
ment be entirely just, I shall not examine ; but 
-certainly if it be improper to fear events which 
must happen, it is yet more evidently contrary to 
right reason to fear those which may never happen, 
and which, if they should come upon us, we cannot 
resist 

As we ought not to give way to fear, any more 
than indulgence to hope, because the objects both of 
fear and hope are yet uncertain, so we ought not to 
trust the representations of one more than of the 
other, because they are both equally fallacious ; as 
hope enlarges happiness, feai' aggravates calamity. 
It is generally allowed, that no man ever found the 
happiness of possession proportionate to that expec- 
tation which incited his desire, and invigorated his 
pursuit; nor has any man found the evils of life so 
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formidable in reality, as they were described to him by 
his own imagination; every species of distress brings 
with it some peculiar supports, some unforeseen means 
of resisting, or power of enduring, Taylor justly blames 
some pious persons, who indulge their fismdes too 
toadi, set themselves by the force of imaginadoni in 
the place of the ancient martyrs dud coiifessors, and 
^question the validity of their own faith, because they 
shrink at the thoughts of flames and tortures. It is, 
Bays he, sufficient that you are able to encounter the 
temptations which now assault you ; when God sends 
tnals, he m^y send strength. 

All fear is in itself painful, and when it conduces not 
to safety is painful without use. Every consideration, 
therefore, by which groundless terrours may be re- 
moved, adds something to human happiness. It is 
likewise not unworthy of remark, that in proportion 
as^our cares are employed upon the future they are 
abstracted from the present, from the only time wliich 
we can call our own, and of which if we neglect the 
apparent duties, tp make provision agstinst visionary 
attacks, we shall certainly counteract our own purpose ; 
for he, doubtless, nustakes his true interest, who thinks 
that he can increase his safety, when he impairs his 
virtue. 
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Numb. 30. Saturday, June 30, 1750. 



' Vultus ubi tttus 



AffttUit populo^ gratior it dies, 

Et soles melius nitent. HoK. 

Whene'er thy coontenance divine 

Tb' attendant people cheers^ "* 
The genial suns more radiant shiue^ 

The day more glad appears. Elphiksto^. 

Mr. Rambler, 
'T^HERE are few tasks more ungrateful than for 
persons of modesty to speak their .own praises* 
In some cases, however, this must be done for the 
general good, and a generous spirit will on such 
occasions . assert its merit, and vindicate itself with 
becoming warmth. 

My circumstances, Sir, are very hard and peculiar^ 
Could the world be brought to ti'eat me as I deserve^ 
it would be a publick benefit This make* me apply 
to'you, that my case being fah'ly stated in a paper sa 
generally esteemed, I may suffer no longer from igno- 
rant and childish prejudices. 

My eldqr brother was a Jew ; a very respectable 
person, but somewhat austere in his manper: highly 
and deservedly valued by his near relations and inti- 
mates, but utterly unfit for mixing in a large societ}', 
or gaining a general acquaintance among mankind. • 
In a venerable old age he retired from the world, and 
I in the bloom of youth came into it, succeeding him 

in 



Digitized 



by Google 



N^3o- THE RAMBLER. 195 

in all his dignities, and formed, as- 1 might reasonably 
flatter myself, to be thisr object of universal love and 
esteem. Joy and gladness were born with me ; cheer- 
fulness, good-humour, and benevolence, always at- 
tended and endeared my infancy. That time is lotjg 
past. So long that idle imaginations are apt to fimcy 
me wrinkled, old, and disagreeable; but, unless my 
looking-glass deceives me, I have not yet lost one 
charm, one beauty of my earliest years. However, 
thus far is tocy certain, . I am to every body just what 
they chuse to think me, so that to very few I appear in 
my right shape ; and though naturally I am the friend 
of human kind, to few, very few comparatively, am I 
useful or agreeable. 

This is the more grievous, as it is utterly impossi- 
ble fpr me to: avoid being in all sorts of places and 
companies ; and I am therefore liable to meet with 
perpetual affronts and injuries. Though I have m 
natural an antipathy to* cards and dice, as some. people 
have to a cat, many and many an assembly am I 
forced to endure; and though rest and composure are 
my peculiar joy, am worn out and harassed to death 
with journeys by men and^ women of quality, who 
never take one but when I can be of the pirty, Some^ 
on a contrary extreme, will never receive me but in 
bed, where they spend at least half of the time I have 
to stay with them ; arid others are so monstrously ill- 
bred as to take physick on purpose when they have 
reason to expect me. Those who keep upon terms 
of more politeness with me, are. generally so cold and 
constrained in their behavidur,. that I cannot but per- 
eeivc myself an . unwelcome guest; .and .eveo ampng 
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persons deserving of esteem, and who eertainly have a 
value for me, it is too evident that generally whenever 
I come I throw a dulness over the whole company, 
that I am entertained witli a formal stiff dvility, and 
that they are glad when I am fairly gone. 

How bitter must this kind of reception be to one 
formed to inspire delight, admiration, and love! To 
one capsd^le of answering and rewarding tlie greatest 
warmth and delicacy of sentiments ! ^ 

1 was bred up among a set of excellent people, who 
affectionately loved me, and treated me with the ut- 
most honour and respect. It would be tedious to re- 
late the variety of my adventures, and strange vici^ 
situdes of my fortune in many different countries. 
Here in England there was a time when I lived ac* 
cording to my heart's desire. Whenever I appeared, 
publick assemblies appointed for my reception were 
crowded with persons of quality and fashion, early, 
drest as for a courts to pay me their devoirs. Cheerful 
hospitdity every where crowned my board, and 1 was 
looked upon in every country parish as a kind of social 
bond between the 'squire, the parson, and the tenants. 
The laborious poor every where blest my appearance ; 
they do so «till, and keep their best clothes to do me 
honour ; ' ftough as much as I delight in the hone&t 
coimtry folks, they dp now and then throw a pot of 
ale at my hca4, and sometimes an unlucky boy will 
' diive his cricket-ball full in my face. 

Even in these nry best days there were personi» who 
thought me too demure JE^nd grave. I must forsooth . 
by all means be inducted by foreign masters, and 
¥ taug^bt to dance and play. This method of education 
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was so contrary to my genius, formed for much nobler 
enteitainments, that it did not succeed at all. 

I fell next into die hands of a very different set 
They were so excessively scandalized at the gayety of 
my appearance, as not only to despoil me of the forei^ 
fopperies, the paint and the patches that I had been 
tricked out with by my last misjudging tutors, but 
they robbed ine of every innocent ornament I had from 
my infancy been used to gather in the fields and 
gardens; nay. they blacked my face, and covered m^ 
all over with a habit of mourning, and that too very 
coarse and awkward. I was now obliged to spend my 
my whole life in hearing sermons ; nor permitted so 
much as to smile upon any occasion. 

In this melancholy disguise I became a perfect 
bugbear to all children, and young folks. Where- 
ever I came there was a general hush, and immediate 
stop to all pleasantness of look or discourse ; asd not 
being permitted to tal^c with them in my own lanr 
guage at that time, they, took such a disgust to me in 
♦, those tedious hours of yawning, that having trans- 

mitted it to their children, I cannot now be heard, 
though it is long since I have recovered my natural 
form, and pleasing tone of voice. Would tiiey but 
receive my visits kindly, and listen to what I Cpul4 
tell them — let me say it without vanity — how pharmr 
ing a companion should I be ! to (Jvery pne ppuld I 
talk on the subjects most interesting and mpst pleasing* 
With the great and ambitious, I wQuld discourse of 
honours and advancements, of distinctions to which 
tlie whole world should bei. witness, of unenvied di^i- 
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ties and durable preferments. To the rich I would 
tell of inexhaustible treasures, and the sure method to 
attain them. I ^vould teach them to put out their 
money on the best interest, and instruct the lovers of 
pleasure how to secure and improve it to the highest 
degree. The beauty should learn of me how to pre- 
serve an everlasting bloom. To the afflicted I would 
administer comfort, and relaxation to the busy. 

As I dare promise n}yself you will attest the truth 
^f all I have advanced, there is no doubt but many 
will be desirous of improving their acquaintance with 
me; and (hat I may not be thought too difficult, I 
will tell you, in short, how I wish to be received. 

You must know I equally hate iazy idleness and 
hurry. I would every where be welcomed at a tole^ 
rably early hour with decent good-humour and grati- 
tude. I must be attended in the great halls, peculiarly 
appropriated to me with respect; but I do not insist 
upon finery : propriety of appearance, and perfect 
neatness, is all I require. I must at dinner be treated 
with a temperate, but cheerful social meal ; both the 
neighbours and the poor should be the better for me. 
•Some time I must have /eVe-^-Z^fe with my kind 
entertainers, and the rest of my visit should be spent 
in pleasant walks and airings among sets of agreeable 
people, in such discourse as I shall naturally dictate, 
or in reading some few selected out of those number- 
less books that are dedicated to me, and go by my 
name. A name thal^ alas! as the world stands at 
present, makes them oftener thrown aside than taken 
ijpk As those conversations and books should be both 
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well ehosen, to give soijie . advice on that bead may 
possibly furnish you vidth ^ future paper, and any 
thing you shall ofter on my behalf ^yill bq of great 
service to, 

Good Mr. Rambler, 

Your faithful Friend and Servant, 

SUNDAY* 



Numb. 31. Tuesday, Jm/i/S, 1750. 

Non ego tnendosos atuim defmdere moresy 
FaUaquQ'pm vitiis anna tenere meis. Ovid, 

Corrupted manners I ghall nie'er 4efeud ^ « 

Nor, falsely witty, for my faults cpntend. ]^lpi?inston. 

npHOUGH the fallibility of man's reason, and 
the narrowness of his knowledge, are very liberally 
confessed, yet the conduct of those who so wiUingly 
adqciit the weakness of human,nature, seems to discover 
that, this acknowledgment is not altogetlier sincere ; 
at least th^t ingst make it with a tacit reserve in favour 
of themselves, and that with whatever ease they give up 
the claim of their neighbour;S, they are desirous of being 
thought exempt from faults in their o.wa conduct^ and 
from errour in their opinions. 

• This paper was written by Miss Catherine Talbot, daughter 
of the Rev. Ed. Talbot, Archdeacon of Berks, and Preacher at the 
Rolls. She died Jan. 9, 1770. See Preface to the Rambler, in 
f* British Essayists/' vol. 19. ' • c; 
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The certain and obstinate opposition^ ivUch we may 
observe made to confutation however clear, and to re- 
proof however tender, is an undoubted argument, that 
some dormant privilege is thought to be attacked; 
for as no man can lose what he neither possesses, nor 
imagines himself to possess, or be defrauded of that to 
which he has no ^ight, it is reasonable to suppose that 
those who break but into fury at the softest contradic- 
tion, or the slightest censure, since they apparently 
conclude themselves injured, must fancy some ancient 
immunity violated, or some natural prerogative in- 
vaded. To be mistaken, if they thought themselves 
liable to mistake, could not be considered either as^ 
shameful or wonderful, and they would not receive with 
so much emotion intelligence which only infonned 
them of what they kaew before, nor struggle with such 
earnestness against an attack that deprived them of 
nothing to which they held themselves entitled. 

It IS related of one of the philosophers, that when 
an account was brought hkn of his son s death, he 
received it only with this reflection, / knexo that my 
son was tnoftaL He that is convinced of an errour, if he- 
had the same knowledge of his own weakness, would, 
instead of straining for artifices, and brooding malignity, 
only p^ard such oversights as the appendages of hu- 
manity, and pacify himself with considering that he had 
always known man to be a fallible being. 

If it be true that most of our. passions are excited 
by the novelty ©f olgects, there is little reason for 
doubting, that to be considered as subject to fallacies 
of ratiocination, or imperfection of knowledge^^ is to a 
great part of mankind entirely new ; for it is impossi- 
ble 
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hie tx> fall into any company where there is not some 
regular and established subordination, without finding 
rage and vehemence produced only by difference of 
sentiments about things in wliich neither of the 
disputants have any other interest, than what pro* 
ceeds from their mutual unwillingness to give way to 
any opinion that may bring upon them the disgrace of 

being wrong. 

N 

erroneous doctrines in philosophy, refused to see the 
experiments by which they were confuted : and the 
observation of every day will give new proofs with bow , 
much industry subterfuges and evasions are sou^t to lJ^ 
decline the pressure of resistless arguments, how often 
the state of the qiiestion is altered, how^ often the 
antagonist is wilfully misrepresented, and in how much 
perplexity the clearest positions are involved by those 
whom they happen to oppose. 

Of all mortals none seem to have been more infected 
with this species of vanity, than the race of writers, 
whose reputation arising solely from their junderetand- 
info ^ves them a very delicate sensibility of any violence 
attempted on their literary honour. It is not unpleasing 
to remark with what solicitude men of acknow- 
ledged abilities will endeavour to palliate absurdities 
and reconcile contradictions, only to obviate criticisms 
to which all human performances must ever be exposed, 
and from which they can never suffer, but when they 
teach the world, by a vain and ridiculous impatience, 
to think them of importance. 

Deyden, whose warmth of fancy, and haste of 
/composition, very frequently hurried him into in- 
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accuracies, heard himself sometimes exposed to ridicule 
for having said in one of his tragedies, 

I follow fate, which does too fast pursue. 

That no man could at once follow and be followed 
was, it may be thought, too plain to be long dis-? 
puted; and the truth is, that Dryden was appaT 
rently betrayed into the blunder by the double 
meaning of the word Fate, to which in the former 
part of the verse he had annexed the idea of For* 
TUNE, and in the latter that of Death; so that 
the sense only was, though pursued by Death, / 
tcill not resign myself to despair y but will follow 
Fortune, and do and suffer what is appointed. This^ 
however, was not completely expressed, and Dry^ 
DEN being determined not to give way to his cri^ 
ticks, never confessed that he had been surprised 
by an ambiguity; but finding luckily in Virgil an 
account of a man moving in a circle, with this ex- 
pression, Et S0 sequiturque fugitque^ " Here,'' says 
he, " is the passage in imitation of which I \vrote 
" the line that my criticks Mere please4 to con? 
" demn as nonsense; not but I may sometimes 
" write nonsense, though they have not the fortupe 
^' to find it." 

Every one sees the folly of such mean doublingg 
to escape the pursuit of criticism ; nor is there a 
single reader of this poet, who would not have paid 
him greater veneration, had he shown consciousness 
enough of his own superiority to set such cavils at 
defiance, and owned that he sometimes slipped into 
11 errours 
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errours by the tumult of his im9,giDatioD, and the 
multitude of his ideas. 

It is happy when this temper discovers itself only 
in little things, which may be right or wrong without 
any influence on the virtue or happiness of man- 
kind. We may, with' very little inquietude, see a 
man persist in a project which he has found to be 
impracticable, live in an inconvenient house because 
it was contrived by himself, or wear a coat of a par- 
ticular cut, in hopes by perseverance to bring it into 
fashion. These are indeed follies, but they are only 
follies, and, however wild or ridiculous, can very 
little affect others. 

But such pride, once indulged, too frequently ope- 
rates upon more important objects, and inclines men 
not only to vindicate their errours, but their vices; to 
persist in practices which their own hearts condemn, 
jwily lest they should seem to feel reproaches, or be 
made wiser by the advice of others ; or to search for 
sophisms tending to the confusion of all principles, and 
the evacuation of all duties, that they may not appear 
to act what they are not able to defend. 

Let every man, who finds vanity so far predomi- 
nant, as to betray him to the danger of tins last de- 
gree of corruption, pause a moment to consider what 
will be the consequences of the plea which he is 
about to offer for a practice to which he knows him- 
self not ^ led at first by reason, but impelled by the 
violence of desire, surprised by the suddenness of 
passion, or seduced by the soft approaches of temp- 
tation, and by imperceptible gradations of guilt. Let 
him consider what he is going to commit, by forcing 
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hk understanding to patronize those appetites, which it 
is its chief business to hinder and reform. 

The cause of virtue requires so little art to defend 
it, and good and evil, when they* have been once 
shown, are so easily distinguished, that such apologists 
seldom gain proselytes to their party, nor have their 
fallacies power to deceive any but those whose de^ 
sires have clouded their discernment. All that the 
best faculties thus employed can perform is, to per* 
suade the hearers that the man is hopeless whom they 
only thought vitious, that corruption has passed from 
his manners to his principles, that all endeavours for 
his recovery are without prospect of success, and that 
nothing remains but to avoid him as infectious, or hunt 
him down as destructive. 

'- But if it be supposed that he may impose on his 
audience by partial representations of consequences^ 
intricate deductions of remote causes^ or jgerglexed 
combinations of ideas, which having various relations 
appear different as viewed on different sides ; that he 
may sometimes puzzle the weak and well-meaning, 
and now and then seduce, by the admiration of his 
abilities, a young mind still fluctuating in unsettled 
notions, and neither fortified by instruction nor enlight- 
ened by experience ; yet what must be the event of 
such a triumph ! A man cannot spend all this life in 
frolick : age, or disease, or solitude, will bring some 
hours of serious consideration, and it will then 
afford no comfort to think, that he has extended 
the dominion of vice, that he has loaded himself 
with the crimes of others, and can never know the 
extent of his own wickedness, or make reparation for 
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the mischief that he has caused. There is not, periiaps, 
in all the stores of ideal anguish, a thought more pain«» 
ful, than the consciousness of having propagated cor- 
ruption by vitiating principles, of having not only 
drawn others from the paths of virtue, but blocked up 
the. way by which they should return, of having blinded 
them to eve:y lieauty but the paint of pleasure, and 
deafened them to every call but the alluring voice of 
the syrens of destruction. 

There is yet anotlier danger in this practice : men 
who cannot deceive others, are very often successful 
in deceiving themselves; they weave their sophistry ^ 
till their own reason is entangled, and repeat their 
positions till they are credited by themselves ; by 
often contending they grow sincere in the cause, and 
by long wishing for demonstrative arguments, tliey at 
last brii^ themselves to fancy that they have found 
them. They are then at the uttermost verge of wick- 
ledness, and may die without having* that light rekin- 
dled in their minds, which their own pride and con- 
tumacy have extinguished. 

The men who can be charged with fewest fail- 
ings, either with respect to abilities or virtue, are 
generally most ready to allow them ; for, not to 
dwell on tilings of solenm and a\^ful consideration, 
the humility of confessors, the tears of saints, and 
the dying terrours of persons eminent for piety and 
innocence, it is well known that Csesar wrote an ac- 
count of the errours committed by him in his wars of 
Gaul, and that Hippocrates, whose name is perhaps in 
rational estimation greater than Ctesar s, warned pos- 
terity against a mbtake into which he had fallen. 
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So muck J says Celsus, does the open and artless con-- 
Jession of an errour become a man conscious that he 
has enough remaining to support his character. 

As all errour is meanness, it is incumbent on every 
man who consults his own dignity, to retract it as 
soon a* he discovers it, without fearing any censure 
so much as that of his o\yci mind. As justice requires 
that all injuries should be repaired, it is the duty 
of him who has seduced others by bad practices of 
fiilse notions, to endeavour that such as have adopted 
his errours should know his retraction, and that those 
who have learned vice by his example, should by bis 
example be taught amendment. 
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Numb. 3£. Saturday, July 7, 1750. 



Of all the woes that load the mortal state, 

Whatever thy portion, mildly meet thy fate ; 

But ease it as thou canst Elphinston.' 

CO large a part of human life passes in a state con- 
trary to our natural desires, that one of the prin* 
cipal tcfpicks of moral instruction is the art of bearing 
calamities. And such is the certainty of evil, that it 
is the duty of every man to furnish his mind with 
those principles that may enable him to act under it 
with decency and propriety. 

The sect of ancient philosophers, that boasted 
to have carried this necessary science to the highest 
perfection, were the stoicks, or scholars of Zeno, 
whose wild enthusiastick virtue pretended to an ex- 
emption from the sensibilities of unenlightened liior- 
tals, and who proclaimed themselves exalted, by the 
doctrines of their sect, above the reach of those 
miseries which embitter life to the rest of the world. 
They therefore removed pain, poverty, loss of friends, 
exile, and violent death, from the catalogue of evils-; 
and passed, in their haughty style, a kind of irreversi- 
ble decree, by which they forbad them to be counted 
any longer among the. objects of terrour or anxiety^ or 
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to give any disturbance to the tranquillity of a wis0 
man. 

This edict was, I think, not universally observed } 
for though one of the more resolute, when he was 
tortured by a violent disease, cried out, that let pain 
harass him to its utmost power, it should never force 
him to consider it as other than indifierfent and neutral} 
yet all had not stubbornness to hold out against their 
senses: for a weaker pupil of Zeno is recorded to 
have confessed in the anguish of the gout, that he n(M 
Jbundpain to be an eviL 
p It may however be questioned, whetiief Ihe^ pbi-^ 
J losophers can be very properly numbered among the 
teachers of patience ; for if pain be not an evil, there 
seems no instruction requisite how it* may be born ; 
and thei*efore, when they endeavour to arm their fol*- * 
lowers Avith argumetits against it, they may be thought 
to have given up their first position. But such incon- 
sistencies are to be expected from the greatest under*- 
standings, when they endeavour to gi^ow eminent by 
singularity, and employ their strength in establbliing 
/ opinions opposite ^o nature. 
~" The controversy about the reality of external evils 
is now at an end. 'J^hat life has many miseries, and 
that those miseries are, sometimes at least, equal to 
ail the powers of fortitude, is now universally con^ 
fessed; and therefore it is useful to consider not only 
how we may escape them, but by what means those 
w^hich either the accidents of affairs^ or the infirmi^ 
ties of nature, must bring upon us, may be mitigated 
and lightened, and how we may make those houra 
less wretched, which the condition of our present 
existence will not allow to be very happy. 

The 
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The cure for the greatest part of human miseries is 
fiot radical, but palliative. Infelicity is involved in 
corporeal nature, and interwoven vrith our being ; all 
attempts therefore to decline it wholly are useless and 
vain : the armies of pain send their arrows against ui^ 
on every side, the choice is only between those which 
are more or tess sharp, or tinged with poison of 
greater or less malignity ; and the strongest armour 
which reason can supply, will only blunt their pdintSi 
but cannot repel them. 

The great remedy which heaven has put in our 
hands is patience, by which, though we cannot lessen 
the torments of the body, we can in a great measure 
preserve the peace of the mind, and shall sufier only 
the natural and genuine force of an evil, without 
heightening its acrimony, or prolonging its effects. 
. There is indeed nothing more unsuitable to the na^ 
ture of man in any calamity than rage and turbu^ 
lence, which, without examiniiag whether they ar^ 
not sometimes impious, are at least always offensive, 
and incline others rather to hate and despise than 
to inty and assist us. If what we suffer has been 
brought upon us by ourselves, it is observed by mi 
ancient poet, that patience is eminently our duty, since 
no one should be angry at feeling that which he ha# 
iteserved. 

Leniter ex tnerito qidcquid patiare ferendim e^* 
Let pain dcserVd without complaint be borne. 

Aitid surely, if we are conscious that we bav« not 

con^ibut^ to omr our own sufferings, if punishmeitt 

&Us upon iBnoceoee, or disappomtment fa^ppens to 
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industry and prudence, patience, whether more ne- 
cessary or not, is much easier, since our pain is then 
Without a^ravation, and we have not the bitterness of 
remorse to add to the asperity of misfortune. 

In those evils which are allotted to us by Provi- 
dence, such as deformity, privation of any of the 
senses, or old age, it is always to be remembered, 
that impatience can have no present effect, but to de- 
prive us of the consolations which our condition ad^ 
mits, by driving away from us those by whose con- 
versation or advice v/e might be amused or helped ; 
and that with regard to futurity it is yet less to be 
justified, smce, without lessening the pain, it cuts off 
the hope of that reward which he, by whom it is in- 
flicted, will confer upon diem that bear it well. 

In all evils which admit a remedy, impatience is to 
be avoided, because it wastes that time and attention 
in complaints, that, if properly applied, might remove 
the cause. Turenne, amoqg tiie acknowledgments 
which he used to pay in conversation to the memory, 
of those by whom he had been mstFucted in the art of 
war, mentioned one with honour, who taught him not 
to spend his time in r^etting any mistake which he "^ 
had made, but to set himself immediately and vigor- 
ously to repair it ' 

Patience and submission are very carefully to be» 
distinguished from cowardice and indolence. We 
are not to repine, but we may lawfully struggle; 
for the calamities of life, like the necessities of na- 
ture, are calls to labour and exercises of diligence. 
When we feel any pressure of distress, we are not to- 
conclude that we can only obey the will of heaven 
by languishing under it, any more' than when we 
. : percttve 
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perceive tbt pain of thirst, we are to imagine that 
water is prohibited^ Of misfortune it never cpt be 
certainly known whether, as proceeding from the 
hand of God, it is an act of favour or of punish- 
ment: but since all the ordinary dispensations of 
Providence are to be interpreted according to the 
general analogy of things, we may conclude that 
we have a r^ht to remove one inconvenience as well 
as another; that we are only to take care lest we 
purchase ease with guilt ; and that our Maker's pur-^ 
pose, whether of reward or severity will be answered 
by the labours which he lays us under the necessity of 
pierforming. ^ i 

This duty is not more difficult in any state than 
in diseases intensely painful, which may indeed suf*" 
fer such exacert)ali(H)8 as se^n to sti^in the powers 
of life to their utmost streteh, and leave very little of 
tiie att^tion vacant to precept ot reproof In this 
state the nature of man requires seme indulgence^ 
and every extmvagance but impiety may be easily 
forgiven him. Yet, lest we should think ourselves 
too soon entitled to tiie mournful privileges, of irre- 
sistible misery, it is proper to reflect, that the ut^ 
most angui^ which human wit can cbntrive^ or hu-» 
man malice can inflict, has been bomiwith con^ 
stancy ; and that if the pains of diseiase be^ as I believe 
tiiey are, sometimes greater than those of artificial tor-» 
lure, they are therefore in their own nature shorter : 
the vital frame is quickly broken, or the union be« 
tween soul and body is for a time suspended by in- 
sensibility, and we soon cease to feel our matedies 
%rhen they once become too violent to be borne I 
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tbtnfk there b some veason for ^uestioinng whether 
the body and mind aA not so proportioned, tlia% the 
one can bear all tbaet can be inflicted <m the oth^^^ 
whether virtu^e fSaimot stand its ground as long as 
life, and whether a soul well principled will not be 
separated sooner than subdued. 

In calamities which operate <shiefly ^n bur passions^ 
such as diminudon of fortune, loss of friends, or de* 
clension of chamcter, the chief danger of impa« 
tience is upon the first attack, and many expedients 
have been contrived, by which the blow may be 
broken. Of these the most general precept is, not 
to take pleasure in any thing, of which it is not in 
our power to secure the possession to ourselves. 
This counsel, when we consider the enjoyment of 
any terrestrial advatitage, as opposite to a constant 
and habitual sdidtude fer future fdicity, is urn 
doubtedly just, and delivei?od by that authority which 
cannot be disputed, but '» any other sense, is it 
not Hke advice, not to walk lest we should stumble^ 
or not to see lest our eye& should light upon de- 
formity? It seems to me reasonable tb enjoy bless* 
ings with confidence, as well as to resign them with 
submission, and to hope for the conttnudhce of good 
which we possess witt)out insolence or voluptuousness, 
as fdr the restitution of that which we kxse without 
despondency or murmurs. 

The chief security against the fruitless anguish of 
impatience, must arise from frequent reflection on 
the wisdom and goodness of the Gob of nature, iii 
whose bands are riches and poverty, honour and dis* 
grace, pleasure and pain, jaod life aod death. A 
. 3 settled 
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settled cmivktion of the tendency of every thing to 
our good, and of the possibility oi turning miseries 
itito happiness, by receivmg them ri^tly, will in^cline 
us to bless the name of the Lokd^ zphet/ier he gives 
or takes away. 



Numb. S8. Tuesday, July 10, 1750. 

Qtioi caret altemd requie durabik non est, Ovid. 

Alternate rest and labour long endure* 

TN the early ages of the world, as is well known 
to those who are versed in ^ncient traditions, 
when innocence was yet untainted, and simplicity 
unadulterated, mankind was happy in the enjoyment 
of continual pleasure, aad constant plenty, under the 
protection of Rest ; a gentle divinity, who required 
of her worshippers neither altars nor sacrifices, and 
whose rites were only performed by prostrations upou 
turfs of flowers in shades of jasmine and myrtle, or by 
dances on the banks of rivers flowing with milk and 
nectar. 

Under this easy government the first generations 
breathed the fragrance of .perpetual spring, ate the, 
fruits, which, without culture, fell ripe into their handsj^ 
and slept under bowers arched by nature, with the' 
birds singing over their heads, and the beasts sporting 
^bput them. But by degrees they began to lose their 
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original integrity ; each, though there was more than 
enough for all, was desirous of appropriating part to 
himself. Then entered violence and fraud, and theft 
and rapine. Soon after pride and envy broke into the 
world, and brought with them a new standard of 
wealth; for men, who till then thought themselves 
riqb when they wanted nothing, now rated their de- 
mands, not by the calls of nature, but by the plenty of 
others ; and began to consider themselves as poor, 
whea tbQy beheld their own possessions exceeded by 
those of their neighbours. Now only one could be 
happy, because only one could have niost, and that 
one was always in danger, lest the same arts by which 
he had supplanted others should be practised upoa 
himself 

Amidst the prevalence of this corruption, the state 
of the earth was changed; the year was divided irit^ 
seasons; part of the ground became barren, and the 
rest yielded only berries, acorns, and herbs. The sum- 
mer and autumn indeed furnished a coarse and inele- 
gant sufficiency, but winter was without any relief; 
Famine, with a thousand diseases which the incle- 
mency of the air invited into the upper regions, made 
havock among men, and there appeared to be danger 
lest they should be destroyed before they were pe* 
formed. 

To oppose the devastations of Famine, who scat^ 
tered the ground every where with carcasses. Labour 
came down upon earth. La bo u a was tlieson of Ne-. 
CEssiTV, the nursehng of Hope, and the pupil of 
Art ; he had the strength of his mother, the spirit 
of his nurse, and the dexterity of bis governess. Hi* 
face was wjrinkl^d with the wind, and swarthy with 

tb« 
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the sun ; he had the implements of husbandry in one 
hand, with wliich he turaed up the earth ; in the other 
he had the tools of architecture, and raised walls and 
towers at his pleasure. He called out with a rough 
voice, 

** Mortals ! see here the power to whom you 
*' are consigned, and from whom you are to hope for 
" all your pleasures, and all your safety. You have 
^* long languished under the dominion of Rest, an 
^' impotent, and deceitful goddess, who can neither 
^* protect nor relieve you, but resigns you to the first 
^* attacks of either Famine or Disxase, and suffers 
" her shades to be invaded by every enemy, and de- 
" stroyed by every accident 

** Awake therefore to the call of Labour. I will 
** teach you to remedy the sterility of the earth, and 
*' the severity of the sky; I will compel summer to find 
" provisions for the winter ; I will force the waters to 
" give you their fish, the air its fowls, and the forest its 
*' beasts ; I will teach you to pierce the bowels of the 
" earth, and bring out from the caverns of the moun- 
*^ tains metals which shall give strength to your hands, 
" and security to your bodies, by which you may be 
'^ covered firom the assaults of the fiercest beasts, and 
^* with which you shall fell the oak, and divide rocks, 
" and subject all nature to your use and pleasure," 

Encouraged by this magnificent invitation, the in- 
habitants of the ^obe considered Labour as their.only 
friend, and hasted to his command. He led tliem out 
to the fields and mountains, and showed them how to 
open mines, to level hills, to drain marshes, and change 
the course of rivers. The face of thmgs was imme- 
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tliately transformed ; the land was covered with towns 
and villages, encompassed with fields of com, and 
plantations of fruit-trees ; and nothing was seen but 
heaps of grain, and baskets of fruit, full tables^ and 
crowded storehouses. 

Thus Labour and his followers added every hour 
new acquisitions to their conquests, and saw Famine 
gradually dispossessed of his dominions; till at last, 
amidst their jollity and triumphs, they were depressed 
and amazed by the approach of Lassitude, who was 
known by her sunk eyes and dejected countenance. 
She came forward trembling and groaning : at every 
groan the hearts of all those that beheld her lost their 
courage, their nerves slackened, tlieir hands shook, 
and the instruments of labour fell from their grasp.. 

Shocked with this horrid phantom, they reflected 
with regret on their easy compliance with the solicita- 
tions of Labour, and began to wish again for the 
golden hours which they remembered to have passed 
under tlie reign of Rest, whom, they resolved again 
to visit, and to whom they intended to dedicate the 
remaining part of their lives. Rest had not left 
the world; they quickly found her, and to atone 
for their former desertion, invited her to the enjoy- 
ment of those acquisitions "^hich Labour had pro* 
cured them. 

Rest therefore took leave of the groves and val- 
leys, which she had hitherto inhabited, and entered 
into palaces, reposed herself in alcoves, and slum- 
bered away the winter upon beds of down, and the 
summer an artificial grottoes with cascades playing 
before h^. Theire was indeed always something want* 

ing 
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ing to complete her felicity, and she could never lull 
her returning fugitives to that serenity which they 
knew before their engagements with Labour: Nor 
was her dominion entirely without control, for she 
was obliged to share it with Luxury, though she 
always looked upon her as a false friend, by whom 
her influence was in reality destroyed, while it seemed 
to be promoted. 

The two soft associates, however, reigned for some 
time without visible disagreement, till at last Luxury 
betrayed her charge, and let in Disease to seize upon 
her worshippers. Rest then flew away, and left the 
place to tlie usurpers j who employed all their arts to 
fortify themselves in their possession, and to strengthen 
the interest of each other* 

Rest had not always the same enemy : in some 
places she escaped the incursions of Dise as e ; but had 
her residence invaded by a more slow and subtle in- 
truder, for very frequently, when every thing was 
composed and quiet, when there was neither pain 
within, nor danger without, when every flower was 
in bloom, and every gale freighted with perfumes. 
Satiety would enter with a languishing and repining 
look, and throw herself upon the couch placed and 
adorned for the accommodation, of Rest. No sooner 
was she seated than a general gloom spread itself on 
every side, the groves immediately lost their verdure, 
and their inhabitants desisted from their melody, the 
breeze sunk in sighs, and the flowers contracted their 
leaves, and shut up their odours. Nothing was seen 
on every side but multitudes wandering about they 
^new not whither, in quest they knew not of what; 

no 
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no voice was heard but of complaints that mentioned 
no pain, and murmurs that could tell of no misfor- 
tune. 

Rest had now lost her authority. Her followers 
again began to treat her with contempt; some of 
them united themselves more closely to Luxury, 
who promised by her arts to drive Satietv away; 
and otfiers, that were more wise, or had mofe forti- 
tude, went back again to Labour, by ivhom they were 
indeed protected from Satiety, but delivered up in 
time to Lassitude, and forced by her to the bowers 
of Rest. 

Thus Rest and Labour equally perceived their 
reign of ^hort duration and uncertain tenure, and their 
empire liable to inroads from those who were alike 
enemies to both. They each found their subjects 
unfaithful, and ready to desert them upon every op- 
portunity. Labour saw the riches which he had 
given always carried away as an offering to Rest, 
and Rest found her votaries in every exigence flying 
from her to beg help of Labour. They, therefore, at 
last determbed upon an interview, iu which they agreed 
to divide the world between them, and govern it alter- 
nately, allotting the dominion of the day to one, and 
that of the night to the other, and promised to guard 
the frontiers of each other, so that, whenever hostiJides 
were attempted, Satiety should be intercepted by 
Labour, and Lassitude expelled by Rest. Thus 
the ancient quarrel was appeased, and as hatred is 
often succeeded by its contrary, Rest afterwards be- 
came pregnant by Labour, and was delivered of 
Health, a benevolent goddess> who consolidated 
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the union of her parents, and contributed to the regular 
yicissitudes of their reign, by dispensing her g^fts to 
those only who shared their lives in Just proportions bo^ 
tween Rest and Labour. 



Numb. 34« SATyRDAY, Julj/ 14^ 1750* 



- Non iive vano 



Aurarum et sUvct metu,--'-'^ Hoiu 

Alarm'd with eVry rising gale, 

In ev'iy wood, in ev'ry vale, Elphivbtov, 

T Have been censured for having hitherto dedicated 
so few of my speculations to the ladies ; and indeed 
die moralist, whose instructions are accommodated onlj 
to one half of the human species, must be confessed not 
sufficiently to have extended his views* Yet it is to 
be considered, that masculine duties afford more room 
for counsels and observations,, as they are less uniform, 
and connected with things more subject to vicissitude 
and accident ; we therefore find that in philosophical 
discourses which teach by precept, or liistorical narra- 
tives that instruct by example, die peculiar virtues or 
faults of women fill but a small part; perhaps generally 
too small, |br so much of our domestick happiness is in 
their hands, and thdr influence is so great upon our 
aarliest years, that the universal interest of the world 
Fe(}uires them to be well instructed in tb^ir province ; 
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nor can it be thoi^ht proper that the quatities by 
which so much pain or pleasure may be given, should 
be left to the direction of chance. 

I have, therefore, willingly given a place in my 
paper to a letter, which perhaps may not be wholly 
useless to them whose chief ambition is to please, as it 
shows how certainly the end is missed by absurd and 
injudicious endeavours at distinction. 

To the RAMBLER. 

SIR, 
T AM a young gentleman at my own disposal, with 

a considerable estate ; and having passed through 
the common forms of education, spent some time in 
foreign countries, and made myself distinguished since 
my return in the politest company, I am now arrived at 
that part of life in which every man is expected to 
settle, and provide for the continuation of his lineage. 
I withstood for some time the solicitations and ren^on^ 
strances of my aunts and uncles, but at last was per- 
suaded to visit Anthea, an heiress, whose land lies con- 
tiguous to mine, and whose birth and beauty are with- 
out objection. Our fiiends declared that we were bom 
for each other, all those on both sides who had no 
interest in hindering our nnion^ contributed to pro- 
mote it, and were conspiring to hurry us into ma- 
trimony, before we had an opportunity of knowing 
one another. I was, however, too old to be given away 
wi^ut my own consent; and having happened to 
pick up an opinion, which to many of my relations 
leemed extremely odd, that a man mi^t be unhappy 
with a large estate, df^rmined to obtain a nearer 
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knowledge of the persom with whom I was to pass the 
i^tnainder of my time- To protract the courtship wai 
by no means difficult, for Anthea had a wonderful 
facility of evading questions which I seldcmi repeated, 
and of barring approaches which 1 had no great eager*- 
ness to press. 

Thus the time passed away in visits and civilities 
without any ardent professions of love^ or formal offers 
of settlements. 1 often attended her to publick places^ 
in which, as is well known, all behaviour is so much 
regulated by custom, that very little insight can be 
gained into the private character, and therefore I was 
not yet able to inform myself of her humour and 
inclinations. 

At last I ventured to propose to her to make one of 
a small party, and spend a day in viewing a seat and 
gardens a few miles distant; and having, upon her 
compliance, collected the rest of the company, I 
brought, at the hour, a coach which I had borrowed 
from an acqudbtance, having delayed to buy onia 
mysdf, till I should have an opportunity of taking the 
Tady's opinion fat whose use it was intended. Anthea 
came down, but as she was going to step into, the 
coach, started back with great appearance of terrour, 
and t(dd us that she durst not enter, for the shocking 
colour of the lining had so much the air of the mourn- 
iog'-coach in which she followed her aunt's funeral three 
years before, that she should never have her poor dear 
«iunt out of her head. 

I knew that it was not i<x lovers to argue with 
their mistresses; I therefore sent back the coacb^ 
and ^ot another more gay. Into this we all ca- 
tered, 
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teredy the coachman began to drive, and we wertf 
amusing ourselves with the expectation of what we 
should see, when, upon a small inclination of the car* 
riag^ Anthea screamed out, that we were overthrown* 
We were obliged to fix all our attention upon her, 
which she took care to keep u{^ by renewii^ her 
outcries, ^t every comer where we had' occasion ta 
turn; at intervals she entertained us with fretful com* 
plaints of the uneasiness of the coach, and obliged me 
la call several times on the coachman to take care 
and drive without jolting. The poor fellow endea^ 
voured to please us, and therefore moved very slowly, 
till Anthea found out that this pace would only keep 
us longer on the stones, and desired that I would order 
1dm to make more speed. He whipped his horses, 
the coach jolted again, and ^iff^eavery complaisantly 
told us bow much she repented that she made one of 
our company. 

At last we got in the smooth road, and began to 
Aink our difficulties at an end, when, on a sudden^ 
Anthea saw a brook before us, which she could not 
venture to pass. We were, therefore, obliged to 
alight, tliat we might walk over the bridge; but when 
we came to it, we found it so narrow, that Anthea 
durst not set her foot upon it, and was content, after 
long consultation, to call the coach back, and with 
innumerable precautions, terrours, and lamentations, 
cisDSsed the brook." 

It was necessary after this delay, to amend our 
pace, and directions were accordingly given to the 
coachman^ when Anthea informed us^ that it waiS 
cotnmon for the axle to catch fire with a quick 
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motion, and begged of me to look out every minutCi 
lest we should all be consumed. I was forced to 
obey, and give her from time to time the most solemn 
^ declarations that all was safe, and that I hoped we 
should reach the place without losing our lives either by 
fire or water. * 

Thus we passed on, over ways soft and hard, with 
more or less speed, but always with new vicissitudes 
of anxiety. If the ground was hard, we were jolted; 
if soft, we were smking. If we went fast, we should 
be overturned; if slowly, we should never reach the 
place. At length she saw something which she 
called a cloud, and began to consider that at that 
time of the year it frequently thundered. This 
seemed to be the capital terrour, for after that the 
coach was suffered to move on; and no danger was 
thought too dreadful to be encountered, provided she 
could^get into a house before the thunder. 

Thus our whole conversation passed in dangers, 
and cares, and fears, and consolations, and stories of 
ladies draped in the mire, forced to spend all the 
night on a heath, drowned in rivers, or burnt with 
lightning; and no sooner had a hairbreadth escape 
V, set us free from ^ne calpmity, but we were tlireatened 
with another. 

At length we reached the house where we intended 
to regale ourselves, and I proposed to Anthea the 
choice of a great number of dishes, which the place, 
bdng well provided for entertainment, happened to 
afford. She made some objection to every thing 
tiiat was offered; one thing she hated at that time of 
the year, another she could not bear since she had 
seen it spoiled at lady FecdweWs table, another she 
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was sure they could not dress at this house, and 
another she could not touch without French sauce« 
At last she fixed her mind upon salmon, but there 
was no salmon in the house. It was however procured 
with great expedition, and when it came to the table 
she foufid that her fright had take#iaway her stomach, 
ivhich indeed she thought no great loss, for she could 
never believe that any thing at an inn could be cleanly 
got 

Dinner was now over, and the company pro- 
posed, for I was now past the condition of making 
overtures, that we should pursue our original design 
ef visiting the Gardens. Anthea declared that she 
could not imagine what pleasure we expected from 
the sight of a few green trees and a little gravel, and 
two or three pits of dear water ; that for her part 
she hated walking till the cool of the evening, and 
thought it vei^ likely to rain; and again wished 
that she had staid at home. We Aen recmciled 
ourselves to our disappointment, and began to talic 
on common subjects, when Anthea told us, that 
since we came to see gardens, she would not hinder 
oi\^ satisfaction. We all rose, and walked through, 
the enclosures for some time, with no other trouble 
than the necessity of watching lest a frog should hop 
across the way, which Anthea told us would certainly 
kill her, if she should happen to see him. 

Frogs, as it fell out, there were none; but when 
we were within a furlong of tbe gardens, Anthea saw 
some sheep, and heard the wether clink his bell, 
which she was certain was not hung upon faim for 
nothing, and therefore no assuraaces nor i^^reatiea 
should prevail upon her to go a st^ fiirther; she was 

» sorry 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



N*34. THU RAMBLER. 225 

sorry to disappoint the company, but her life was 
dearer to her than ceremony. 

We came back to the inn, and Anthea now dis- 
covered that there was no time to be lost in returning 
for the night woul(^ come upon us, and a thousand 
misfortunes might happen in the dark* The horses were / 
immediately harnessed, and Anthea having wonderecr 
what could seduce her to sf^y so long, was eager to set 
out. But we had now a new scene of terrour, every 
man we saw was a robber, and we were ordered some^ 
times to drive hard, lest a traveller whom we saw behind 
should overtake us ; and sometimes to stop, lest we 
should come up to him who was passing before us. She 
alarmed many an honest man, by begging him to spare 
her life as he passed by the coach, and drew me into 
fifteen quarrels with persons who increased her fright, 
by kindly stopping to inquire whether they could assist 
us. At last we came home, and she told her company 
next day what a pleasant ride she had been taking. 

I suppose. Sir, I need not inquire of you what de» 
ductions may be made from this narrative, nor what 
happiness can arise from the society of that woman 
who mistakes cowardice for-elegance, and imagines all 
delicacy to consist in refusing to be pleased. 

I am, &€• 
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Numb. 35. Tuesday, July 17, 1750. 



- Non pronuba Juno, 



Kon Hymenaeus adest, non illi Gratia lecto, Ovid. 

Without connubial Juno's aid they wed; 

Nor Hi/men nor the Graces bless the bed. Elphinston. 



Totke RAMBLER. 

SIR, 
A S you have hitherto delayed the performance of 
the promise, by which you gave us reason to hope 
for another paper upon matrimony, I imagine you 
desirous of collecting more materials than your own 
experience, or observation, can supply; and I shall 
therefore lay candidly before you an account of my 
own entrance injo the conjugal state. 

I was about eight-and-twenty years old, when hav- 
ing tried the diversions of the town till I began to be 
weary, and being awakened into attention to more 
serious business, by the failure of an attorney to whom 
I had implicitly trusted the conduct of my fortune, 
I resolved to take my estate into my own care, and 
methodise my whole life according to the strictest rules 
of economical prudence. 

In pursuance of this scheme, I took leave of my ac- 
quaintance, who dismissed me with numberless jests 
upon my new system ; having first endeavoured to divert 
me from a design so little worthy of a man of wit, by 
ridiculous accounts of the ignorance and rusticity into 
6 . which 
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which- many had sunk in their retirement, after having 
distinguished themselves in taverns and playhouses, and 
given hopes of rising to uncommon eminence among 
the gay part of mankind. 

When I came first into the country, which, by a 
neglect not uncommon among young heirs, I had 
never seen since the death of my father, I found every 
thing in such confusion, that being utterly without 
practice in business, I had great difficulties to encounter 
in disentangling the perplexities of my circumstances ; 
they however gave way to diligent application ; and 
I perceived that the advantage of keeping my own 
accounts would very much overbalance the time which 
they could require. 

I had now visited my tenants, surveyed my land, 
and repaired the old house, which, for some years, 
had been running to decay. These proofs of pecu- 
niary wisdom began to recommend me as a sober, 
judicious, thriving gentleman, to all my graver neigh- 
bours of the country, who never failed to celebrate 
my management in opposition to Thriftless and Lat- 
terwity two smart fellows, w ho had estates in the same 
part of the kingdom, which they visited now and then 
in a frolick, to take up their rents beforehand, debauch 
a milk-maid, make a feast for the village, and tell 
stories of their own intrigues, and then rode post back 
to town to spend their money. 

It was doubtful, however, for some time, whe- 
ther I should be able to hold my resolution ; but a 
short perseverance removed all suspicions. I rose 
every day in reputation, by the decency of my 
.iionversation, and the regularity of my conduct, and 

a 2 was 
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tvas mentioned with great regard at the assizes, as 
a man very fit to be put in commission for the 
peace. 

During the confusion of my affairs, and the daily 
necessity of visiting farnjs, adjusting contracts, let- 
ting leases, and superintending repairs, I found very 
I ttle vacuity in nriy life, and therefore had not many 
thoughts of marriage; but, in a little while, the 
fomult of business subsided, and the exact method 
vi'hicb I had established enabled me to despatch my 
accounts with gi'eat facility. I had, therefore, now 
upon my hands, the task of finding means to spend 
itiy time without falling back into the poor amuse- 
ments which I had hitherto indulged, or changing 
them for the sports of the field, which I saw pursued 
with so much eagerness by the gentlemen of the 
country, that they were indeed the only pleasures in 
which I could promise myself any partaker. 

The inconvenience of this situation naturally dis- 
posed me to wish for a companion, and the known 
value of my estate, witli my reputation for fruga- 
lity and prudence, easily gained me admission into 
every family ; for I soon found that no inquiry was 
made after any other virtue, nor any testimonial ne- 
cessary, but of my n^eedom from incumbrances, and 
my care of \^hat they termed the mam chance. I 
saw, not without indignation, the eagerness with 
which the daughters, wherever I came, were set out 
to show ; nor could I consider them in a state much 
different from prostitution, when I found tlieni or- 
dered to play their airs before me, and to exhibit; 
by some seeming chance, specimens of their musick, 

their 
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their work, or their housewifery. No sooner was 
I placed at table, than the young lady was called 
upon to pay me some civility or other; nor could I 
find means of escaping, from either father or mother, 
some account of their daughters excellencies, with 
a declaration that they were now leaving the world, 
and had no business on this side the grave, but to 
see their children happily disposed of; that she whom 
I bad been pleased to compliment at table was indeed 
the chief pleasure of their age, so good, so dutiful, so 
great a relief to her mamma in the care of the house, 
and so much her papa's favourite for her cheerful- 
ness and wit, that it would be with the last reluctance 
that they should part ; but to a worthy gentleman in 
the neighbourhood, whom they might often visit, they 
would not so far consult their own gratification, as 
to refuse her; and their tenderness should be shown 
in her fortune, whenever a suitable settlement was 
proposed. 

As J knew these overtures not to proceed from 
any preference of me before another equally rich, 
I could not but look with pity on young persons 
condemned to be set to auction, and made cheap 
by injudicious commeijdations ; for how coqld they 
know themselves otFered and rejected a hundred 
times, without some loss of that soft elevation, and 
maiden dignity, so necessary to the completion of 
female excellence? 

I shall not trouble you with a history of the stra- 
tagems practised upon my judgment, or the allure- 
ments tried upon my heart, which, if you have, ia 
m}y part of your lite, been acquainted with rural 
• Q 3 politicks. 
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politicks, you will easily conceive. Their ails have no 
great variety, they think nothing worth their care but 
money, and supposing its influence the same upon all 
the world, seldom endeavour to deceive by any other 
means than false computations. 

I will not deny that, by hearing myself loudly com- 
mended for my discretion, I began to set some value 
upon my character, and was unwilling to lose^ my 
credit by marrying for love. I therefore resolved 
to know the fortune of the lady whom I should 
address, before I inquired after her wit, delicacy, or 
beauty. 

Tliis determination led me to Mitissa. the dau^h- 
ter of Chrysopliilus, whose person was at least without 
deformity, and whose manners were free from re- 
proach, as she had been bred up at a distance from all 
common temptations. To Mitissa therefore I ob- 
tained leave from her parents to pay my court, and 
was referred by her again to her father, whose di* 
rection she was resolved to follow. The question 
then was, only, what should be settled ? The old 
gentleman made an enormous demand, with which 
I refused to comply. Mitissa was ordered to exert 
her power ; she told me, that if I could refuse her 
papa, I had no love for her; that she was an un- 
happy creature, and that I was a perfidious man ; 
then she burst into tears, and fell into fits. All this, 
as I was no passionate lover, had little effect. She 
next refused to see me, and because I thought my- 
self obliged to write in terms of distress, they had 
once hopes of starving me into measures; but finding 
me inflexible, the father complied with my proposal, 

and 
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and told in/e he liked me the more for being §0 good 
at a bargain. 

I was now married to Mitissa, and was to experi- 
ence the happiness of a match made without passion. 
Mitissa soon discoverc^d that she was equally prudent 
with myself, and had taken a husband only to be at 
her own command, and to have a chariot at her own 
call. She brought with her an old maid recom- 
mended by her mother, who taught her all the arts of 
domestick management, and was, on every occasion, 
her chief agent and directress. They soon invented one 
reason or other, to quarrel with all my servants, and 
either prevailed on me to turn them away, or treated 
them so ill that they left me of themselves, and always 
s^upplied their places with some brought from my 
wife's relations. Tlius they established a family, over 
w^hich I had no authority, and which was in a per- 
petual conspiracy against me ; for Mitissa considered 
herself as having a separate interest, and thought 
nothing her ow^n, but what- she laid up without my 
knowledge. For this reason sl>e brought me false ac- 
counts of the expenses of the house, joined with my 
tenants in complaints of ^ hard times, and by means 
of a steward of her ' own, took rewards for soliciting 
abatements of the rent. Her great hope is to outlive 
me, that she may enjoy what she has thus accumulated, 
and therefore she is always contriving some improve- 
ments of her jointure land, and once tried to pro- 
cure an injunction to hinder me from teUing timber 
upon it for repairs. Her tather and mother assist her 
in her projects^ and are frequently hinting that she 
is ill used, and reproaching mc with the presents 
that other ladies receive from their husbands, 

^ Q-:^ Such, 
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• Such, Sir, was my situation for seven years, till at 
last my patience was exhausted, and having one day 
invited her father to my house, I laid the state of my 
affairs before him, detected my wife in several of her 
frauds, turned out her steward, charged a constable 
with her maid, took my business in my own hands, 
reduced her to a settled allowance, and now write this 
account to warn others against marrying those whqn^ 
they have no reason to esteem. 

I am, &c. 



Numb. 36. Saturday, July 21, 1750, 



-Piping on their reeds the shepherds go, 



Nor fear (ui ambush, nor suspect a fue, PoP£^ *. ' 

^npHERE is scarcely any species of poetry that ha^ 
allured more readers, or excited ixiore writers, 
than the pastoral. It is generally- pleasing, because it 
entertains the mind with ' representations of scenes: 
familiar to almost every invagination, and of which all 
can equally judge whether they are well described. It 
exhibits a lil'e, to which we have been always ac- 
customed to associate peace, and leisure, aqd inno- 
cence : and therefore we readily set ppcn the heart 
for the admission of its images, which (:Qntribute to 
4 drive 
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drive away cares and perturbations, and suffer our- . 
selves, without resistance, to be transported to elysiaa 
regions, where we are to meet vvith nothing but joy, 
and plenty, and contentment ; where every gale whis- 
pers pleasure, and every shade promises repose. 

It has been maintained by some, who love to talk 
of what they do not know, that pastoral is the mo;^ 
ancient poetry ; and, indeed, since it is probable that 
poetry is nearly of the same antiquity with rational 
nature, and since the life of the first men was cer- 
tainly rural, we may reasonably conjecture, that, as 
their ideas would necessarily be borrowed from those 
ofcyects with which they are acquainted, their com- 
posures, being filled chiefly M'ith such thoughts on the 
visible creation as must occur to the first observer, 
were pastoral hymns, like those which Miltmi intno- 
duces the original pair singing, in the day of innocence^ 
to tlie praiae of their Maker. 

Por the same reason that pastoral poetry was the 
first employment of the human imagination, it is ge- 
nerally the first literary amusement of our minds. 
We have seen fields, and meadows, and groves, from 
the time that our eyes opened upon liie; and are 
pleased with birds^ and brooks, and breezes, much 
earlier than we engage ampng the actions and pas- 
sions of mankind. We are therefore delighted with 
rural pictures, because we know the original at an age 
when our curiosity can.be very little awakened by de- 
scriptions of courts which vve never beheld, or4epre*' 
sentations of passions which we never felt. 

The satisfaction received from this kind of writ- 
ing not only begins early, bi^t lasts long; we do not, 

as 



Digitized 



by Google ^ 



\ 



234 • THE RAMBLER. N' 3^ 

as we advance into the intellectual world, throw it 
away among other childish amusements and pastimes, 
but willingly return to it in any hour of indolence and 
relaxation. The images of true pastoral have always 
the power of exciting delight, because the works of 
nature, from which they are drawn, liave always the 
same order and beauty, and continue to force them- 
selves upon our thoughts, being at once obvious to 
the most careless regard, and more than adequate to 
the strongest reason, and severest contemplation, Ouir 
inclination to stillness and tranquillity is seldom much 
lessened by long knowledge of the busy and tumuU 
tuary part of the world. In childhood we turn our 
thoughts to the country, as to the region of pleasure ; 
we recur to it in old age as a port of rest, and perhaps 
with that secondary and adventitious gladness, which^ 
every man feels on reviewing those places, or recol- 
lecting those occurrences, thai contributed to his 
youthful enjoyments, and bring him back fo the prime 
of life, when the world was gay with the bloom of 
novelty, when mirth wantoned at his side, and hope 
sparkled before him. 

The sense of t;his universal pleasure has invited 
numbers uitkout number to try their skill in pastoral 
performances, in which they have generally succeeded 
after the manner of other imitators, transmitting the 
same ima^?;es in the same combination from one to 
another, till he that reads the tide of a poem, may 
guess at the whole scries of the composition; nor will 
a man, after the perusal of thousands of these per- 
formances, find his knowledge enlarged with a single 
view of nature not produced before, or his imagina- 
tion 
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tion amused with any new application of those views 
to moral purposes. 

The range of pastoral is indeed narrow, for though 
nature itself, philosophically considered, be inexhaus- 
tible, yet its general effects on the eye and on the ear 
are uniform, and incapable of much variety of de- 
scription. Poetry cannot dwell upon the minuter dis- 
tinctions, by which one species differs from another, 
without departing from that simplicity of grandeur 
which fills the imagination; nor dissect the latent 
qualities of things, without losing its general power 
of gratifying every mind by recalling its concep- 
tions. However, as each age makes some discoveries, 
and those discoveries are by degrees generally known, 
as new plants or modes of culture are introduced, 
and by little and little become common, pastoral 
might receive, from time to time, small augmenta^ 
tions, and exhibit once in a century a scene somewhat 
varied. 

But pastoral subjects have been often, like others, 
taken into the hands of those that were not qualified 
to adorn them, men to whom the face of nature was 
so little known, that they have drawn it only after their 
ow n imas^ination, and champed or distorted her features, 
that their portraits might appear something more than 
servile qopies from their predecessors. 

Not only the images of rural life, but the occa- 
sions on v\hich they can be properly produced, are 
few and general. The state of a man confined to 
the employments and pleasures of the country, is so 
little diversified, and exposed to so few of those acci- 
dents which produce perplexities, terrours, and sur- 
prises, 
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prises, in more complicated tranaactions, that he can 
be shown but seldom in such circumstances tis at- 
tract curiosity. I Us ambition is without policy, and 
his love without intrigue. He has no complaints to 
make of his rival, but that he is richer than himself; 
nor any disasters to lament, but a cruel mistress, or a 
had harvest. 

The conviction of the necessity of some new source 
of pleasure induced Sannazarius to remove the iscene 
from the fields to the sea, to substitute fishermen for 
shepherds, and derive his sentiments from the pisca- 
tory life ; for which he has been censured by succeed- 
ing criticks, because the sea is an object of terrour, 
find by no means proper to amuse the mind, and 
lay the passions asleep. Against this objection he 
might be defended by the established majdm, that 
the poet has a right to select his images, and is 
no more obliged to show the sea in a stprm, than 
the land under an inundation ; but may display all 
the pleasures, and conceal the dangers of the water, as 
he may lay his shepherd under a shady beech, with- 
out giving him an ague, or letting a wild beast loos^ 
upon him. 

Therq are, however, two defects in the piscatory 
eclogue, which perhaps cannot be supplied. The 
sea, though in hot countries it is considered by thos? 
who live, like Sannazarius^ upon the coast, as a place 
of pleasure and diversion, has notwithstanding much 
less variety than the land, and therefore will be 
sooner exhausted by a descriptive writer. When he 
has once shown the sun nsing or setting upon it, 
curied its waters with the vernal breeze, rolled th? 
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waves in gentle succession to the shore, and enume- 
rated the fish sporting in the sliallows, he has nothing 
remaining but what is common to all other poetry, th6 
complaint of a nymph for a drowned lover, or the in- 
dignation of a fisher that his oysters are refused, and 
M5'Con's accepted. 

Another obstacle to the general reception of this kind 
of poetry, is the ignorance of maritime pleasures, in 
which the greater part of mankind must always live. 
To all the inland inhabitants of every region, the sea 
is only known as an immense diffusion of waters, over 
which men pass from one countiy to another, and in 
which life is frequently lost. They have, therefore, no 
opportunity of tracing in their own thoughts, the 
descriptions of winding shores and calm bays, nor can 
look on the poem in which they are mentioned, with 
other sensations than on a sea chart, or the metrical 
geography of Dionysius. 

This defect Sannazarius was hindered from per- 
ceiving, by writing in a learned language to readers 
generally acquainted with the works of nature; but 
if he had made his attempt in' any vulgar tongue, • 
he would soon haVe discovered how vainly he had 
endeavoured to make that loved, which was not under- 
stood. 

I am afraid it will net be found easy to improve, 
the pastorals of antiquity, by any great additions or 
diversifications. Our descriptions may indeed difFcr 
from those of Virgil, as an English from an Italian 
summer, and, in some respects, as modern from 
ancient life; but as nature is in both countries 
nearly the same, and as poetry has to do rather with 

the 
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the passions of men, which are uniforai, than their 
customs, which are changeable, the varieties, which 
time or place can furnish, will be inconsiderable; 
and I shall endeavour to show, in the next paper, how 
little the latter ages have contributed to the improve- 
ment of the rustick Muse. 



Numb. 37. Tuesday, Jw/j/ 24, 1750. 

Canto quce solitus, si quando armenta vocobat^ 
Amphion Dircmis. Virg. 

Such strains I sing as once AmpMon play'd, 
When listening flocks the powerful call obey'd. 

Elphinston*. 



TN writing or judging of pastoral poetry, neither 
the authors nor criticks of latter times seem to 
liave paid sufficient regard to the originals left us 
by antiquity, but have entangled themselves with un- 
: necessary difficulties, by advancing principles, which, 
having no foundation in the nature of things, are 
wholly to be rejected from a species of composition, 
in which, above all others, mere nature is to be 
regarded. 

It is therefore necessary to inquire after some 

V more distinct and exact idea of this kind of writing. 

"^ This may, I think, be easily found in the pastorals of 

Virgil, from whose opinion it will not appear very sa/fe 

to 
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to depart, if we consider that every advantage of na- 
ture, and of fortune, concurred to complete his pro- 
ductions ; that he was born with great accuracy and 
severity of judgment, enlightened with all the learn- 
ing of one of the brightest ages, and embellished with 
the elegance of the Roman court; that he employed 
his powers rather in improving, than inventing, and 
therefore must have endeavoured to recompense tlie 
want of novelty by exactness ; that taking Theo- 
critus for his original, he found pastoral far ad- 
vanced towards perfection, and that having so great 
a rival, he must have proceeded with uncommon 
caution. 

If we search the writings of Virgil, for the true 
definition of a pastoral, it will be found a poem in 
which any action or passion is ixpresented by its effects | 
upon a country life. Whatsoever therefore may, ac- ' 
cording to the common course of things, happen 
in the country, may afford a subject for a ^pastoral 
poet. 

In this definition, it will immediately occur to those 
who are versed in the writings of the modern cri- 
ticks, tliat there is no mention of the golden age. 
I cannot indeed easily discover why it is thought ne- 
cessary to refer descriptions of a rural state to remote 
times, nor can I perceive that any writer has con- . 
sistently preserved the Arcadian manners and senti- 
ments. The only reason,, that I have read, on \^ hich 
this rule has been founded, is, that, according to 
the customs of modern life, it is improbable that 
shepherds should be capable of har^monious numbers, 
or delicate sentiments ; and therefore the reader must 

exalt 
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exalt his ideas of the pastoral character, by carryinsf 
. Lis thoughts back to the age in which the care of 
herds and flocks was the employment of the wisest 
«nd greatest men. 

These reasoners seem to have been led into their 
fcypqthesis, by considering pastoral, not in general as 
a representation of rural nature,, and consequently as 
exhibiting the ideas and sentiments of those, whoever 
they ai e, to whom the country affords pleasure or em- 
ph)yment, but simply as a dialogue, or narrative of 
men actually tending sheep, and busied in the lowest 
and most laborious offices ; from whence they very 
readily concluded, since characters must necessarily be 
preserved, that either the sentiments must sink to the 
level of the speakers, or the speakers must be raised 
to the heio^ht of the sentiments.. 

In consequence of tliese original errours, a thou- 
sand precepts have been gi^^en, which have only 
contributed to perplex and confound. Some 'have 
thought it necessary that the imaginary manners of 
the golden age should be universally preserved, and 
have therefore believed, that notliing more could 
be admitted in pastoral, than lilies and roses, and 
rocks and streams, among which are heard the gentle 
M'hispers of chaste fondness, or the soft complaints of 
amorous impatience. In pastoral, as in other writ- 
ings, chastity of sentiment ought doubtless to be ob- 
served, and purity of manners to be represented ; not 
because the poet is confined to the in)ages of. the 
golden age, but because, having the subject in his 
own choice, he ought always to consult the interest 
of virtue. 

These 
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These advocates for the golden age lay down other 
principles, not very consistent with their general plan ; 
for they tell us, that, to support the character of the 
shepherd, it is proper that all refinement should be 
avoided, and that some slight instances of ignorance 
should be interspersed. Thus the ^hajpherd in Virgil 
is supposed to have forgot the name of Anaximander, 
and in Pope the term Zodiack is too hard for a rus- 
tick apprehension. But if we place our shepherds ^ 
in their primitive condition, we may give them learn- 
ing among their other qualifications ; and if we suffer 
them to allude at all to things of later existence, 
which, perhaps, cannot with any great propriety be 
allowed, there can be no danger of making them 
speak with t6o much accuracy, since they conversed 
with divinities, arid transmitted to succeeding ages the 
arts of life. 

Other writers, having tlie mean and despicable 
condition of a shepherd always before them, conceive 
it necessary to degrade the language of pastoral by 
obsolete terms and rustick words, which they very 
learnedly call Dorick, without reflecting, that they 
thus became authors of a mangled dialect, which 
no human being ever could have spoken, that they 
may as well refine the speech as the sentiments of 
their personage, and that none of the inconsistencies 
which they endeavour to avoid, is greater than that of 
joining elegance of thought with coarseness of diction. 
Spenser begins one of his pastorals with studied bar- 
barity; 

Diggon Davie, I bid her good-day x 
Or, Diggon her is, or I missay. 
Dig* Her was her while it was day-light. 
But now her is a mo»t wretched wight. 

Vol. IV. R ^Wbat 
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What will the reader imagine to be the subject on 
ivhich speakers like these exercise their eloquence! 
Will he not be somewhat disappointed, when be finds 
them met together to condemn the corruptions of the 
church of Rome? Surely, at the same time that a 
shepherd learns theology, he may gain some ac- 
quaintance with his native language. 

Pastoral admits of all ranks of persons, because 
persons of all ranks inhabit the country. It ex- 
cludes not, therefore, on account of the characters 
necessary to be introduced, any elevation or delicacy 
of sentiment; those ideas only are improper, which, 
not owing their original to rural objects, are not pas- 
toral. Such is the exclamation in Virgil, 

Nunc scio quid sit Amor, duris in cautibus ilium 
Ismarus, aut Rkodope, aut exiremi Garamanfes, 
Nee generis nostri puerum, nee sanguinis j edunt. 

I know thee, Love, in deserts thou wert bicd, 

And at the dugs of savage tygers fed ; 

Alien of birth, usurper of the plains. DrydeJt- 

which Pope endeavouring to copy, has carried to still 
greater impropriety : 

I know thee, Love, wild as the raging main. 
More fierce than tygers on the Libyan plain ; 
Thou wert from iEtna's burning entrails torn 5 
Begot in tempests, and in thunders born ! 

Sentiments like these, as they have no ground in 
nature, are indeed of little value in any poem; but 
in pastoral they are particularly liable to censure, 
because it wants that exaltation above common life, 

which 
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which in • tragick or heroick writings often reconciles 
us to bold flights and daring figures. 

Pastoral being the representation of an action or pas- 
yion, by its effects upon a country life, has nothing 
peculiar but its confinement to rural imagery, without 
which it ceaseg to te pastoral. This is its true cha- 
racteristick, and this it cannot lose by any dignity 
of sentiment, or beauty of diction. The Pollio of 
Virgil, with all its elevation, is a composition truly 
bucolick, though rejected by the criticks, for all the 
images are either taken from the country, or firom the 
religion of the age common to all parts of the empire. 

The Silenus is indeed of a more disputable kind, 
because though the scene lies in the country, the song 
being religious and historical, had been no less adapted 
to any other audience or place. Neither can it well 
be defended as a fiction ; for the introduction of a god 
seems to imply the golden age, and yet he alludes 
to many subsequent transactions, and mentions Gallus 
the poet's contemporary. 

It seems necessary -to the perfection of this poem, 
that the occasion which is supposed to produce it^ be 
at least not inconsistent with a country life, or less 
likely to interest those who have retired into places 
of solitude and quiet, than the more busy part of 
mankind. It is therefore improper to give the title 
of a pastoral to verses, in which the speakers, after 
the slight mention of their flocks, fall to complaints 
of errours in the church, and corruptions in the go« 
vemment, or to lamentations of the death of some 
illustrious person, whom, when once the poet has 
called a shepherd, he has no longer any labour upon 
his handsj but can make the clouds weep^ and lilies 

R 2 wither^ 
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H ither, and the :»heep haiig their heads^ without art 
or learning, genius or study* 

It is part of Claudians character of his rustick, 
that he computes his time not by the succession of 
consuls, but of harvests. Those who pass their days 
in retreats distant from the theatres of business^ are 
always least likely to hurry their imagination with 
publick afFains. 

The facility of treating actions or events in the 
pastoral style, has incited many m riters, from whom 
more judgment might have been expected, tb put 
the sorrow or tlie joy which the occasion required 
into the mouth of Daphne or of Thyrsis, and as one 
absurdity must naturally be expected to make way for 
another, they have written with ah utter disregard 
both of life and nature, and filled their productions 
with mythological allusions, with incredible fictions, 
and with sentiments which neither passion nor reason 
could have dictated, since the change which religion* 
has made in the whole system of the world. 
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Numb. 38. Saturday, Julj/ 28, 1750. 



Auream qvisquis mediocritaiem 
DiHgity tutus caret obsoleti 
Sordibus tectij caret invidendd 

Sobrius auli, Hor. 

The man within tbe golden mean, 

Who can his boldest wish contain. 

Securely views the ruin'd cell, 

Where sordid want and sorrow dwell ; 

And in himself serenely great. 

Declines an envied room pf state. Fraitcis. 



A MONG many parallels which men of imagi- 
nation have drawn between the natural and 
moral state of the world, it has been observed that 
happinessi as well as virtue, consists in mediocrity; 
that to avoid every extreme is necessary, even to him 
who has no other care than to pass through the pre- 
sent state with ease and safety; and that the n^iddle 
path is the road of security, on either side of which 
are not only the pitfalls of vice, but the precipices of 
ruin* 

Thus tjie maxio) of Cleobulus the Lindian, i^i^rw 
ijgifov, MediQcvity is bestj has been long considered as 
an univ^rs£il principle, extended through the whole 
compai^s of life and nature* The experience of every 
age seenjs to have given it new confirmation, and to 
show that nothing, however specious or alluring, is 
pursued with propriety, or enjoyed with safety, beyond 
certain limits. 

R3 Evea 
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Even the gifts of nature, which may truly be 
considered as the most solid and durable of all ter- 
restrial advantages, are found, when they exceed 
the middle point, to draw the possessor into many 
calamities, easily avoided by others that have been 
less bountifully enriched or adorned. We see every 
day women perish with infamy, by having been 
too willing to set their beauty to show ; and others? 
though not with equal guilt or misery, yet with very 
sharp remorse, languishing in decay, neglect, and ob- 
scurity, for having rated their youthful charms at too 
high a price. And, indeed, if the opinion of Bacon 
be thought to deserve much regard, very few sighs 
would be vented tor eminent and superlative ele- 
gance of form; "for beautiful women," says he, "are 
*' seldom of any great accemplishments, because they, 
" for the most part, study behaviour rather than 
" virtue." 

Health and vigour, and a happy constitution of 
the corporeal frame, are of absolute necessity to the 
enjoyment of the comforts, and to the performance 
of the duties of life, and requisite in yet a greater 
measure to the accom,plishment of any thing illustri- 
ous or distinguished ; yet even these, if we can judge 
by their apparent consequences, are sometimes not 
very beneficial to those on whom they are most li- 
berally bestowed. They that frequent the chambers 
of the sick will generally find the sharpest pains, and 
most stubborn maladies, among them whom confix 
dence of tte force of nature formerly betrayed to 
negligence and irregularity; and that superfluity of 
strength, which was at once their . bojist and their 
snare, has often, in tlie latter part of life, no other 

effect 
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effect than that it continues them long in impotence 
and anguish. 

These gifts of nature are, however, always blessings 
in themselves, and to be acknowledged with grati- 
tude to him that gives them ; since they are, in 
their regular and legitimate elSects, productive of 
happiness, and prove pernicious only by voluntary 
corruption or idle negligence. And as th^re is little 
danger of pursuing them with too much ardour or 
anxiety, because no skill or diligence can hope to 
procure them^ the uncertainty of their influence upon 
our lives is mentioned, not to depreciate their real 
value, but to repress the discontent and envy to which 
the want of them often gives occasion in those who do 
not enough suspect their own frailty, nor consider how 
much less is the calamity of not possessiug great 
powers, than of not using them aright. 

Of all those things that make us superior to others, 
there is none so much within the reach of our endea- 
vours as riches, nor any thing more eagerly or con- 
stantly desired. Poverty is an evil always in our 
view, an evil complicated with so many circum- 
stances of uneasiness and vexation, that every man 
is studious to avoid ' it. Some degree of riches is 
therefore required, that we may be exempt from the 
gripe of necessity ; when this purpose is once attain- 
ed, we naturally wish for more, that the evil which 
is regarded with so much horrour, may be yet at a 
greater distance from us; as he that has once felt or 
dreaded the paw of a savage, will not be at rest till 
they are parted by some barrier, which may take away 
all possibility of a second attack. 

E4 To 
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To tlik pomt, if fear be not unreasoiiably indulged, 
Cieobulus would, perhaps, not refuse to extend his 
mediocrity. But it almost always bapp^is, that the 
man who grows rich, changes his notions of poverty, 
states his wants by some new measure, and from fly- 
ing the enemy that pursued him, bends his endea- 
vours to overtake those whom he sees before him. 
The power of gratifying his appetites increases their 
demands; a thousand wishes crowd in upon him, 
importunate to be satisfied, and yani^ and ambition 
open prospects to desire, wliich still grow wider, as 
they are more contemplated. 

Thus in time want is enlarged without bounds; 
an eagerness for increase of possessions deluges the 
soul, and we sink into the gulfs of insatiability, only 
because we do not sufficiently consider, that all real 
need is very soon supplied, and all real danger of its 
invasion easily precluded ; that the claims of vanity, 
being without limits, must be denied at last '; and that 
the pain of repressing them is less pungent before they 
have been long accustomed to compliance. 

Whosoever shall look heedfully upon those who are 
eminent for tlieir riches, will not think .their condition 
such as that he should hazard his quiet, and much less 
his virtue, to obtain it. For all that great wealth 
generally gives above a moderate fortune, is more 
room for the freaks of caprice, and more privilege for 
ignorance and vice, a quicker succession of flatteries, 
and a larger circle of voluptuousness. 

Inhere is one reason seldom remarked which makes 
riches less desirable. Too much wealth is very fre- 
quently the occasion of poverty. He whom the 

wantonness 
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lyantonness of abundance has once softened, easily 
sinks into neglect of his affairs ; and he that thinks 
he can afford to be negligent, is not far from being 
poor. He will soon be involved in perplexities, which 
his inexperience will render unsurmountable ; he wall 
fly for help to those whose interest it is that he should 
be more distressed, and will be at last torn to pieces by 
the vultures that always hover over fortunes in decay. 

When the plains of India were burnt up by a long 
continuance of drought, Hamet and Raschid, two 
neighbouring shepherds, faint with thirst, stood at 
the common boundary of their grounds, with their 
flocks and herds panting round them, and in ex* 
tremity of distress prayed for water. On a sudden 
the air was becalmed, the birds ceased to chirp, and 
the flocks to bleat. They turned their eyes every 
way, and saw a being of mighty stature advancing 
through the valley, whom they knew upon his nearer 
approach to be the Genius of Distribution. In one 
hand he held the sheaves of plenty, and in the other 
the sabre of destruction. The shepherds stood trem- 
bling, and would have retired before him; but he 
called to them with a voice gentle as the breeze that 
plays in the evening among the spices of Sabaea ; ** Fly 
'' not from yvur benefactor, children of the dust! I 
*' am come to offer you gifts, which only your own 
** folly can make vain. You here pray for water, and 
" water I will bestow; let me know with how much 
" you will be satisfied: speak not rashly; consider, 
" that of whatever can be enjoyed by the body, excess 
** is no less dangerous tlian scarcity. When you femem- 
" ber the pain of thirst, do not forget the danger of 
** suffocation. Now, Hamet, tell me your request" 

'' O Being, 
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" O B«ing, kind and beneficent," says Hamet, 
" let thine eye pardon my confusion. I entreat a 
** little brook, which in summer shall never be dry, 
** and in winter never overflow." " It is granted," 
replies the Genius ; and immediately he opened the 
ground with his sabre, and a fountain bubbling up 
under their feet, scattered its rills , over the meadows ; 
the flowers renewed their fragrance, the trees spread 
a greener foliage, and the flocks and herds quenched 
their thirst. 

Then turning to Rascliid, the Genius invited him 
likewise to offer his petition. " I request," says 
Raschid, " that thou wilt turn the Ganges through 
" my grounds, with all his fWaters, and all their in- 
" habitants.'' Hamet was struck with the greatness 
of his neighbour's sentiments, and secretly repined in 
his heart, that he had not made the same petition be* 
fore him; when the Genius spoke, " Rash man, be 
" hot insatiable ! remember, to thee that is nothing 
" which thou canst not use; and how are thy wants 
'* greater than the wants of Hamet ? " Raschid re- 
peated his desire, and pleased himself with the mean 
appearance that Hamet would make in the presence of 
the proprietor of the Ganges. The Genius then re- 
tired towards the river, and the two shepherds stood 
waiting the event. As Raschid was looking with con- 
tempt upon his neighbour, on a sudden was heard the 
roar of torrents, and they found by the mighty stream 
that the mounds of the Ganges were broken. The 
flood rolled forward into the lands of |Laschid, his plan- 
tations were torn up, his flocks overwhelmed, he was 
swept away before it, and a crocodile devoui^ed him. 
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Numb. 39. Tuesday, July 31, 1750- 

Infelix nulU bene nupta marito. AusoNius* 

Unblest, still doom'd to wed with misery. 

'TpHE condition of the female sex has been fre- 
quently the subject of compassion to medical 
writers, because their constitution t)f body is such, that 
every state; of life brings its peculiar diseases : they 
are .placed, according to the proverb, between Scylla 
and Charybdis, with no other choice than of dangers 
equally formidable ; and whether they embrace mar-? 
riage, or determine upon a single life, are exposed, in 
consequence of their choice, to sickness, misery,' and 
death. 

It were to be wished that so great a degree of na- 
tural infelicity might not be increased by adventitious! 
and artificial miseries ; and that beings, whose beauty 
we cannot behold without admiration, and whose 
delicacy we cannot contemplate without tenderness, 
might be suffered to enjoy every alleviation of their 
sorrows. But, however it has happened, the custom 
of the world seems to have been formed in a kind of 
conspiracy against them, though it does not appear 
but they had themselves an equal share in its establish- 
ment; and prescriptions which, by whomsoever they 
were begun, are now of long continuance, and by 
consequence of n great authority, seem to. have almost 
excluded them from content, in whatsoever condition 
they shall pass their jives. 

If 
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If tiiey refuse the society of men, and continue 'in 
that state which is reasonably supposed to place happi* 
ness most in their own power, they seldom give those 
that frequent their conversation, any exalted notions 
of the blessing of liberty ; for whether it be that 
they are angry to see with what inconsid«"ate eager- 
ness other heedless females rush into slavery, or with 
what absurd vanity the married ladies boast the 
change of their condition, and condemn the heroines 
rrho endeavour to assert the natural dignity of their 
sex; whether they are conscious tliat like ban-en 
countries they are free, only because they were never 
tliought to deserve the trouble of a copquest, or ima- 
gine that their sincerity is not always unsuspected, 
when they declare their contempt of men ; it is cer- ' 
tain, that they generally appear to have some great 
and incessant cause of uneasiness, and that many of 
them have at last been persuaded, by powerful rheto- 
ricians, to tiy the life which they had so long con- 
temned, and put on the bridal ornaments art a time 
when they least became them. 

What are the real causes of the impatience which 
the ladies discover in a virgin state, I shall pcfhaps 
take some other occasion to examine. That it is 
not to be envied for its happiness, appears from the 
solicitude with which it is avoided ; from the opinion 
universally prevalent among the sex, that no woman 
continues long in it but because she is not invited to 
forsake it ; from the disposition always shown to treat 
cM maids as the refuse of the world; and from the 
willir>gness \\ith which it is often quitted at last, by 
those whose experience has enabled them to judge at 
leisure, and decide with authority. 

Yet 
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Yet such is life, that whatever is proposed, it is 
much easier to find reasons for rejecting than em* 
bracing. Marriage, though a certain security from 
the reproach and solitude of antiquated virginity, 
has yet, as it is usually conducted, many disadvan- 
tages, that take away much from the pleasure which 
society promise^ and might afibrd, if pleasures and 
pains were honestly shared, and mutual confidence 
inviolably preserved. 

The miseries, indeed, which many ladfes suffer under 
conjugal vexatiops, are to be considered with great 
pity, because their husbands are often not taken by 
tiiem as objects of affection, but forced upon them by 
authority and violence, or by persuasjon and im- 
portunity, equally resistless when urged by those whom 
they have been always accustomed to reverence and 
obey ; and it very seldom appears that those who are 
thus despotick in the. disposal of their children, pay 
any regard to their domestick and personal felicity, or 
think it so much to be inquired whether they will be 
happy, as whether they will be rich. 

It m^y be urged, in extenuation of this crime, 
which parents, not in any other respect to be num- 
bered with robbers and assassins, frequently commit, 
that, in their estimation, riches and happiness are 
equivalent terms. They have passed their lives with 
00 <)ther wish than of adding acre to acre, and filling 
one bag after anotlier, and imagine the advantage 
of a daughter sufficiently considered, when they have 
secured her a large jointure, and given her reasonable 
expectations of living in the midst cf those pleasures 
with which she had seen b^r father and mother solacinjg 
their age. 

^ There 



•Digitized 



by Google 



254 THE RAMBLER. N'sg. 

There is an economical oracle received among the 
prudential part of the world, which advises fathers 
to marry their daughters, kst they should marry them- 
selves; by which I suppose it is implied, that women 
left to their own conduct generally unite themselves 
with such partners as can contribute very little to 
their felicity. Who was the author of this maxim, or 
with what intention it was originally uttered, I have 
not yet discovered ; but imagine that however solemnly 
it may be transmitted, or however implicitly received, 
it can confer no authority which nature has denied; 
it cannot license Titius to be unjust, lest Caia should 
be imprudent; nor give right to imprison for life, lest 
liberty should be ill employed. 

That the ladies have sometimes incurred imputa- 
tions which might naturally produce edicts not much 
in their favour, must be confessed by their warmest 
advocates ; and I have indeed seldom observed that, 
when the tenderness or virtue of their parents has pre- 
served them from forced marriage, and left them at 
large to chuse their own path in the labyrinth of life, 
they have made any great advantage of their liberty: 
they commonly take the opportunity of independence 
to trifle away youth and lose their bloom in a hurry 
of diversions, recurring in a succession too quick to 
leave room for any settled reflection ; they see the 
world without gaining experience, and at last regulate 
their choice by motives trifling as thos^ of a girl, or 
mercenary as those of a miser. 

Melanthia came to town upon the death of her 
father, with a verj large fortune, and with the repu- 
tation of a much larger; she was therefore followed 
luid caressed by many men of rank, and by some of 
3 under- 
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understanding; but having an insatiable desire of 
pleasure, she was not at leisure, from the park, the 
gardens, the theatres, visits, assemblies, and mas- 
querades, to attend seriously to any proposal, but 
was still impatient for a new flatterer, and neglected 
marriage as always in her power ; till in time her ad- 
mirers fell away, wearied with expense, disgusted 
at her folly, or offended by her inconstancy; she 
beard of concerts to which she was not invited, and 
was more than once forced to sit still at an assembly 
for want of a partner. In this distress, chance threw 
in her way Philotryphus, a man vain, glittering, and 
thoughtless as herself, who had spent a small fortune 
in equipage and dress, and was shining in the last 
suit for which his tailor would give him credit. He 
had been long endeavouring to retrieve his extrava- 
gance by marriage, and therefore soon paid his court 
to Melanthia, who after some weeks of insensibility 
saw him at a ball, and was wholly overcome by his 
performance in a minuet. They married ; but a man 
cannot always dance, and Philotryphus had no other 
method of pleasing: however, as neither was in any 
great degree vitious, they Hve together with no other 
unhappiness, than vacuity of mind, and that tasteless- 
ness of life, which proceeds from a satiety of juvenile 
pleasures, and an utter inability to fill their place by 
nobler employments. As they have known the fashion- 
able world at the same time, they agree in their notions 
of all those subjects on which they ever speak, and 
being able to add nothing to the ideas of each other, 
are not much inclined to conversation, but very often 
join in one wish, " That they could sleep more, and 
" think less." 

Argyris, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



256 THE RAMBLER. N^39- 

Argyris, after having refused a thousand offers, at 
last consented to marry Cotylus, the younger brother 
of a duke, a man without elegance of mien, beauty of 
person, or force of understanding; who, while he 
courted her, could not always forbear allusions to her 
birth, and hints how cheaply she would purchase an 
alliance to so illustrious a family. His conduct from 
the hour of his marriage has been insufferably tyran- 
nical, nor has he any other regard to her than what 
arises from his desire that her appearance may not 
disgrace him. Upon this principle, however, he always 
orders that she should be gayly dressed, and splendidly 
attended ; and she has, among all her mortifications, 
the happinesi^ to take place of her eldest si3ter* 
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TSTuMB. 40. Saturday, August 4, 1750. 



-Kec dicet^ cUr ego amkum 



Offendam in nugisf H<e nuga seria ducent 

In mala derisum semeL Hor* 

Nor say, for trifles why should I displease 

The man I love ? For trifles such as these 

To serious mischiefs lead the man I love, 

If once the flatterer's ridicule he prove. Francis« 

J T has been remarked, that authors are genus 
irritabiky a generation very easily put out of 
temper^ and that they seldom fail of giving proofs of 
their irascibility upon the slightest attack of criticism, 
or the most gentle or modest offer of advice and in- 
formation. 

Writers being best acquainted with one another, 
have represented this character as prevailing among 
men of literature, which a more extensive view of 
the world would have shown them to be diffused 
through all human nature, to mingle itself Math 
every species of ambition and desire of praise, and 
to discover its effects with greater or less restraint, and 
under disguises more or less artful, in all places and all 
conditions. 

The quarrels of writers, ipdeed, are more ob-* 
^rved, because they necessarfly appeal to the de* 
cision of the pablick. Their enmities are incite4 
by applauses from their partied, and prolonged by 
treaclierous encouragement for general diversion; 
. Vol. IV. - S Por 
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and when the contest happens to rise high between 
men of genius and learning, its memory is continued 
for the same reason as its vehemence was at first 
promoted, because it gratifies the malevolence or 
curiosity of readers, and relieves the vacancies of 
life witli amusement and laughter. The personal 
disputes, therefore, of rivals in wit are sometimes 
transmitted to posterity, when the grudges and heart- 
burnings of men less conspicuous, though carried on 
with equal bitterness, and productive of greater evils, 
are exposed to the knowledge of those only whom they 
nearly affect, and suiSered to pass off and be forgotten 
among common and casual transactions. 

The resentment which the discovery of a fault or 
folly produces, must bear a certain proportion to our 
pride, and will regularly be more acrimonious as 
pride is more immediately the principle of action. 
In whatever therefore we wish or ima^ie ourselves 
to excel, we shall always be displeased to have our 
claims to reputation disputed, and more displeased, if 
the accomplishment be such as can expect reputation 
only for its reward. For this reason it is common to 
find men break out into rage at any insinuations to 
the disadvantage of their wit, who have bom with 
great patience reflections on their morals; and ot 
women it has been always known, that no censure 
wounds so deeply, or rankles so long, as that which 
charges them with want of beauty. 

As men firequently fill tlieir imaginations with 
trifling pursuits, and :.please themselves most witili 
things of small importance, I have often known very 
ievere and lasting malevolence excited by unlucky 
censures, which would have fallen without any effect, 

h^d 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



N*4o. Ttt£ RAMBLER. 259 

had they not happened to wound a part remarkably 
trader. Gustulus, who valued himself upon the, 

-nicety of his palate, disinherited his eldest son for 
telling him that the wine, which he was then com- 
mending, was the same which he had sent away the 
day before not fit to be drunk. Proculus withdrew 
his kindness from a nephew, whom he bad always 
considered as the most promising genius of the age, 
for happening to praise in his presence the graceful 
horsemanship of Marius. And Fortunio, when ha 
was privy counsellor, procured a clerk to be dis- 
missed from one of the publick offices, in which he 
was eminent for his skill and assiduity, because he 
had been heard to say that there was anotlier man 
in the kingdom on whose skill at billiards he would 
lay his money against Fortunio's. 

Felicia and Floretta had been bred up in one 
house, and shared all the pleasures and endearments 
of infancy together. They entered upon Hfe at the 
same time, and continued their confidence and friend^ 
ship; consulted each other in every change of their 
dress, and every admission of a new lover; thought 
every diversiop more entertaining whenever it happened 
that both were present, and when separated justified 
the conduct, and celebrated the excellencies of one 
another. Such was tiieir intimacy, and such their 
fidelity; till a birth-night approached, when Floretta 
took one morning an opportunity, as they were con- 
sulting upon new clothes, to advise her friend not to 
dance at the ball, and informed her that her perform-* 

*ia2ce the year before bad not answered the expectation 
which her other accomplishments had raised. Felicia 

s 2 commended 
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commended her sincerity, and thanked her for the 
Caution ; but told her that she danced to please her- 
self, and was in very little concern what the men might 
take the liberty of saying, but that if her appearance 
gave her dear Floretta any uneasiness, she would stay 
away. Floretta had now nothing left but to make new 
protestations of sincerity and affection, with which 
Felicia was so well satisfied, that they parted with 
more than usual fondness. They still continued to 
visit, with this only difference, that Felicia' was more 
punctual than before, and often declared how high a 
value she put upon sincerity, how much she thought 
that goodness to be esteemed which would venture to 
admonish a friend of an errour, and with what grati- 
tude advice was to be received, even when it might 
happen to proceed from mistake. 

In a few months Felicia, with great seriousness, 
told Floretta, that though her beauty was such as 
gave charms to whatever she did, and her qualifi- 
cations so extensive, that she could not feil of ex- 
cellence in any attempt, yet she thought herself oblige 
ed by the duties of friendship to inform her, that 
if ever she betrayed want of judgment, it was by too 
frequent compliance with solicitations to sing, for 
that her manner was somewhat ungraceftil, and her 
voice had no great compg^ss. It is true, says Floretta, 
when I sung three nights ago at lady Sprightly s, I 
was hoarse with a cold ; but I sing for my own satis^* 
faction, and am not in the least pain whether I am 
liked. However, my dear Felicia's kindness is not 
the less, and I shall always think myself happy in so 
true a friend. 

From 
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From this time they never saw each other wjtliout 
mutual professions of esteem, and declarations of con- 
fidence, but went soon after into the country to. visit 
their relations. When they came back, they were 
prevailed on, by the importunity of new acquaintance, 
to take lodgings in different parts of the town, and 
had fi'equent occasion, when they met, to bewail 
the distance at which they were placed, and the un- 
certainty which each experienced of finding the other 
at home. 

Thus are the fondest and firmest fiiendships dis- 
solved, by such openness and sincerity as interrupt 
our enjoyment of our own approbation, or recall us 
to the remembrance of those failings which we are 
more willing to indulge than to correct. 

It is by no means necessary to imagine, that he 
who is offended at advice, wa3 ignorant of the fault, 
and resents the admonition as a false charge ; for per- 
haps it is most natural to be enraged, when there 
is the strongest conviction of our own guilt. While 
we can easily defend our character, we are no more 
disturbed at an accusation, than we are alarmed by 
an enemy whom we are sure to conquer ; and whose 
attack, tlierefore, will bring us honour without dan- 
ger. But when a man feels the reprehension of a 
friend seconded by his own heart, he is easily heated 
into resenfauent and revenge, either because he hoped 
that the fault of which he was conscious had escaped 
the notice of others; or that his friend had looked 
upon it with tenderness and extenuation, and ex- 
cused it for the sake of his other virtues; or had 
considered him as too wise to need advice, or too 
dedicate to be shocked with reproach: or, because 

S3* we 
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we cannot feci without pain those reflections roused 
which we have been endeavouring to lay asleep ; and 
when pain has produced anger, who would not will-r 
ingly believe, that it ought to be discharged on others, 
rather than on himself? 

The resentment produced by sincerity, whatever 
be its immediate cause, is so certain, and generally 
so keen, that Very few have magnanimity sufficient 
for the practice of a duty, which, above most others, 
exposes its votaries to hardships and persecutions ; 
yet friendship without it is of very little value, since 
the great use of so close an intimacy is, that our 
virtues may be guarded and encouraged, and our 
vices repressed in their first appearance by timely de^ 
tection and salutary remonstrances. 

It is decreed by Providence, that nothing truly 
valuable shall be obtained in our present state, but 
wth difficulty and danger. He that hopes for that 
advantage which is to be gained from unrestrained 
communicatipn, must sometimes hazard, by unpleasing 
truths, that friendship which he aspires to merit TTie 
chief rule to be observed in the exercise of this dan- 
gerous office^ is to preserve it pure from all mix- 
ture of interest or vanity; to forbe^ admonition 
or reproof, when our consciences tell us tliat they 
are incited, not by the hopes of reforming faults, 
but the desire of showing our discernment, or gra-? 
tifying our own pride by the mortification of ano- 
ther. It is not indeed certain, that the most re- 
fined caution will find a proper time for bringing 
a man to the knowledge of his own failings, or the 
most zealous benevolence reconcile him to that judg-r 
iptjnt, by which they are detected ; but he who en- 
deavours 
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deavours only the happiness of him whom he reproves, 
will always have either the satisfaction of obtaining 
or deserving kindness ; if he succeeds, he benefits his 
friend, and if he fails, he has at least the consciousness 
that he suflfers for only doing well. 



Numb. 41. Tuesday, August 7, 1750. 

Nulla recardanti lux est ingrata griwisque. 

Nulla fuit cujus non mcminissc velit. 
Ampliat atatis spatium sibi vir bonuSf hoc est 

Vivere bis, vitd posse priorefrui. Mart. 

No day's remembrance shall the good regret, 

Nor wish one bitter mom^it to forget : 

They stretch the limits of this narrow span ; 

Andy by jenjoying, live past life again, F. Lewis. 

CO few of the hours of life are filled up with object^ 
adequate to the mind of man, and so fi'equcntly 
are we in want of present pleasure or employment, that 
we are forced, to have recourse every moment to the 
past and futurp for supplemental satisfactions, and re* 
lieve the vacuities of our being, by recollection of 
former passages, or anticipation of events to come. 

I cannot but consider this necessity of s^rching 
on every side for matter on which thp attention may 
be employed, as a strong proof qf the superiour and 
celestial nature qf the soul of man. We have no 
reason to believe that other cfieatures have higher 
faculties^ or more extensive capacities, than the pre- 
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servation of themselves, or their species, requires ; 
they seem always to be fully employed, or to be 
completely at ease without employment, to feel few 
intellectual miseries or pleasures, and to have no 
exuberance of understanding to lay out upon curio- 
sity or caprite, but to have their minds exactly adapted 
to their bodies, with few other ideas than such as cor- 
poral pain or pleasure impress upon thenl!. 

Of memory, w hich makes so large a part of the ex- 
cellence of tiie human soul, and which has so much 
influence upon all its other powers, but a small portion 
has been allotted to the animal world. We do not 
find the grief with which the dams lament the loss of 
their young, proportionate to the tenderness with which 
they caress, the assiduity with which they feed, or the 
vehemence with which tliey defend them. Their re- 
gard for their offspring, when it is before their eyes, 
is not, in appearance, less than tliat of a human parent; 
bat when it is taken away, it is very soon forgotten, 
and, after a short absence, if brought again, wholly 
disregarded. 

That they have very little remembrance of any thing 
once out of the reach of their senses, and scarce any 
-power of comparbg the present with the past, and 
regulating their conclusions from experience, may be 
gathered from this, that their intellects are produced 
in their full perfection; The sparrow that was hatched 
last spring makes her first nest the ensuing season, of 
the same materials, and with the same art, as in any 
following year; and the hen conducts and shelters 
her fix St brood of chickens with all the prudence that 
f»h^ ever attains. 

It 
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It has been asked by men who love to perplex any 
thing that is plain to common understandings, how 
reason diflfers from instinct; and Prior has M'ith no 
great propriet)^ made Solopaon himself declare, that to 
distinguish them is the fool's igfiordnce, and the pedant* » 
pride. To give an accurate answer to a question, 
of which the terms^ are not completely understood, is 
impossible ; we do not know in what either reason oc 
instinct consist, and therefore cannot tell widi exactness 
how they differ; but surely he that contemplates a ship 
and a bird's nest, will not be long without finding 
out, that the idea of the one was impressed at once, 
and continued through all the progressive descents 
of the species, without variation or improvement; 
and that the other is the result of experiments 
compared with experiments, has grown, by accumu- 
lated observation, from less to gi^eater excellence, and 
exhibits the collective knowledge of different ages and 
various professions. 

Memory is the purveyor of reason, the power 
which places those images before the mind upon 
which the judgment is to be exercised, and which 
treasures up the determinations that are once passed, 
as the rules of future action, or grounds of subsequent 
conclusions. 

It is, indeed, the faculty of remembrance, which 
may be said to place us in the class of moral agents. 
If we were to act only in consequence of some im- 
mediate impulse, and receive no direction from in- 
ternal motives of choice, we should be pushed for- 
ward by an invincible fatality, without power or rea* 
lion for the most part to prefer one thing to another, 
, because 
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because we could make no comparison but of objects 
ivhich might both happen to be present. 

We owe to memory not only the increase of our 
knowledge, and our progress in rational inquiries, but 
many other intellectual pleasures. Indeed, almost all 
tiiat.we can be said to enjoy is past or future; the 
present is in perpetual motion, leaves us as soon as it 
arrives, ceases to be present before its presence is well 
perceived, and is only .known to have existed by 
4he effects which it leaves behind. The greatest part 
of our ideas arises, therefore, from the view before or 
behind us, and we are happy or miserable, according 
as we are affected by the survey of our life, or our 
prospect of future existence. 

With regard to futurity, when events are at such a~ 
distance from us that we cannot take the whole 
concatentation into our view, we have generally power . 
enough over our imagination to turn it upon pleasing 
scenes, and can promise ourselves riches, honours, and 
delights, without intt^rmingliqg those vexations and 
anxieties, with which all human enjoyments are poU 
luted. If fear breaks in on one side, and alarms us 
with dangers and disappointments, we can call in hope 
on the other, to solace us with rewards, and escapes, 
and victories ; so that we are seldom without means 
, of palliating remote evils, and can generally sootli 
ourselves to tranquillity, whenever any troublesome 
presage happens to attack us. 

It is, therefore, I believe, much more common for 

the solitary and thoughtful to amuse themselves with' 

schemes of the future, than reviews of the past. For 

the future is pliant and ductile, and will be easily 
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moulded by a strong fancy into any form. But Hat 
images which memory presents are of a stubborn and 
untractable nature, tlie objects of remembrance havit 
already existed, and left their signature behind them 
impressed upon the mind, so as to defy all attempts 
of rasure or of change. 

As the satisfactions, therefore, arising from memory 
are less arbitrary, they are more solid, and are, indeed, 
the only joys which we can call our own. Whatever 
we have once reposited, as Dryden expresses it, in the 
sacred treasure of the past, is out of the reach of acci* 
dent, or violence, nor can be lost either by our own 
weakness, or another's malice : 

■ ■ -Ifon tamen irritum 



Quodcunque retro est ejficiet, nequc 
Diffingety itifecttimque reddety 
Quodfugiens semel hora vexit. 

Be fair or foul, or rain or shine, ' 
The joys I have possess'd in spite of fate are mine. 
Not heav n itself upon the past has pow'r, 
But what has beep has been, and I have had my hour. 

Dryden. 

There is certainly np greater happiness than to be 
able to look back on ajife usefully and virtuously 
employed, to trace our own progress in existence, by 
such tokens as excite neither shame nor sorrow. 
Life, in which nothing has been done or suffered to 
distinguish one day from another, is to him that has 
passed it, as if it had never been, except that he is 
conscious how ill he has husbanded the great deposit 
0( his Creator, lifo, made memorable by crimes, 

and 
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and diversified through its several periods by wicked- 
ness, is indeed easily reviewed, but reviewed only with 
horrour and remorse. 

The great consideration which ouglit to influence 
us in the use of the present moment, is to arise 
from the effect, '..which, as well or ill applied, it must 
have upon the time to come ; for though its actual 
existence be inconceivably short, yet its effects are 
unlimited; and there is not tlie smallest point of 
time but may extend its consequences, either to our 
hurt or our advantage, through all eternity, and give 
us reason to remember it for ever, with anguish or 
exultation. 

The time of life, in which memory seems particu- 
larly to claim predominance over the other faculties of 
the mind, is our declining age. It has been remarked 
by former writers, that old men are generally nar- 
rative, and fall easily into recitals of past transactions, 
and accounts of persons known to them in thdr youth. 
When we approach the verge of the grave it is more 
eminently true ; 

Vitct summa brevis spent nos vetat itichoare longam. 

Life's span forbids thee to extend thy cares, 
And stretch thy hopes beyond thy year$. Creecit* 

We have no longer any possibility of great vicissitudes 
in our favour ; the changes which are to happen in the 
world will come too late for our accommodation j 
and those who have no hope before them, and to 
whom their present state is painful and irksome, 
must of necessity turn their thoughts back to try 

what 
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what retrospect will afford. It ought, therefore, to be 
the care of those who wish to pass the last hours with 
comfort, to lay up such a treasure of pleasing ideas, as 
shall support the expenses of that time, which is to 
depend wholly upon the fund already acquired. 

Petite hinc^juvenesque senesque 



Finem aniino certumy miserisque viatica curis. 

Seek here, ye young, the anchor of your mind ; . 
Here, suffering age, a bless'd provision find. 

Elphinstok. 

' In youth, however unhappy, we solace ourselves 
with the hope of better fortune, and however vitious, 
eppease our consciences with intentions of repentance; 
but the time comes at last, in which life has no more 
to promise, in which happiness can be drawn only from 
recollection, and virtue will be all that we can recollect 
with pleasure. 
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Numb. 42. SatuKDay, August 1 1^ 1750. 

3Iihi tarda Jluunt ingrataque tempora^ HoR* 

How heavily my time revolves aloitg. ElPbikstoit* 

. To the RAMBLER. 

Mr. Rambler, 

I AM no great admirer of grave writings, and 
therefore very frequently lay your papers aside 
before I have read them through ; yet I cannot but 
confess that, by slow degrees, you have raised my 
opinion of. your understanding, and that, though I 
believe it will be long before I can be prevailed upon 
to regard you with much kindness, you have, however, 
more of my esteem than those whom I sometimes 
make happy with opportuninities to fill my tea-pot, 
or pick up my fan. I shall therefore chuse you for the 
confident of my distresses, and ask your counsel with 
regard to the means of conquering or escaping them, 
though I never expect from you any of that softness 
and pliancy, which constitutes the perfection of a com- 
panion for the ladies : as, in the place where I now am, 
I have recourse to the mastiff for protection, though I 
have no intention of making him a lapdog. 

My mamma is a very fine lady, who has more 
numerous and more frequent assemblies at her house 
than any other person in the same quarter of the 
town. I was bred from my earliest infancy in a per- 
petual 
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petuai tumult of pleasure, and Femembei' to have 
heard of little else than messages, visits, playhouses, 
and balls ; of the awkwardness of one woman, and 
the coquetry of another; the charming convenience 
of some rising fashion, the difficulty of playing a 
new game, the incidents of a masquerade, and the 
dresses of a court-night. I knew before I was ten 
years old all the rules of paying and receiving visits, 
and to how much civility every one of my acquaint* 
ance w^as entitled ; and was able to return, with the 
proper degree of reserve or of vivacity, the stated and 
established answer to every compliment ; so that I wa^ 
very soon celebrated as a wit and a beauty, and had 
heard before I was thirteen all that is ever said to a 
young lady. My mother was generous to so uncom'- 
mon a degree as to be pleased with ray advance into 
life, and allowed me, witliout envy or reproof, to enjoy 
the same happines with herself; thou^i most women 
about her own age were very angry to see young girls 
so forw^ard, and many fine gentlemen told her how cruel 
it was to throw new chains upon mankind, and to 
tyrannize over them at Jhe same jtime with her own 
diarms, and those of her daughter. 

I have now lived two-aod -twenty years, and have 
passed of each year nine months in town, and three 
at Richmond ; so that my time has been spent uni« 
formly in the same company, and the same amuse- 
ments, except as fashion has introduced new di« 
versions, or the revolutions of the gay world have 
affimled new successions of wits and beaux. How- 
ever, my mother is so good an economist of plea- 
sure^ that I have no spare hours upon my hands; 

for 
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for every morning brings some new appointment, 
and every night is hurried away by the necessity 
of making our appearance at different places, and of 
being with one lady at the opera, and with another 
at the card-table- 

When the time came of settling our scheme of 
felicity for the summer, it was determined that I 
should pay a visit to a rich aunt in a remote county. 
As you know the chief conversation of all tea-tables, 
in tl)e spring, arises from a communication of the 
manner in which time is to be passed till winter, it 
was a great relief to the barrenness of our topicks, 
to relate the pleasures that were in store for me, 
to describe my uncle's seat, with the park and gar- 
dens, the charming walks and beautiful waterfalls; 
ftnd every one told me how much she envied me, and 
what satisfaction she had once enjoyed in a situation 
of the same kind. 

As we are all credulous in our own favour, and 
willing to imagine some latent satisfaction in any thing 
which we have not experienced, I will confess to you, 
without restraint, that I had suffered my head to be 
filled with expectations of some nameless pleasure in a 
rural life, and that I hoped for the happy hour that 
should set me free from noise, and flutter, and cere* 
mony, dismiss me to the peaceful shade, and lull me 
in content and tranquillity. To solace myself under 
the misery of delay, I sometimes heard a studious lady 
of my acquaintance read pastorals, I was delighted 
with scarce any talk but of leaving tlie town, and never 
went to bed without dreaming of groves, and meadowsy 
and frisking lambs. 

At 
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At length I had all ray clothes in a trunk, and saw 
the coach at the door; I sprung in with ecstacy, 
quarrelled with my maid for being too long in 
taking leave of the other servants, and rejoiced as 
the ground grew less which lay between me and the 
completion of my wishes. A few days brought me 
to a large old house, encompassed on three sides with 
woody hills, and looking from the front on a gentle 
river, the sight of which renewed all my expecta- 
tions of pleasure, and gave me some regret for 
having lived so long without the enjoyment which 
these delightful scenes were now to afford me. My 
aunt came out to receive me, but in a dress so far. 
removed from the present fashion, that I could 
scarcely look upon her without laughter, which 
• would have been no kind requital for the trouble 
which she had taken to make herself fine against my 
arrival. The night and the next morning were driven 
along with inquiries about our family; my aunt then 
explained our pedigree,, and told me stories of my grea^ 
grandfather's bravery in the civil wars, nor was it less 
than three days before I could persuade her to leave me 
to myself. 

At last economy prevailed ; she went in the usual 
manner about her own affairs, and I was at liberty 
to range in the wilderness, and sit by the cascade. 
The novelty of the objects about me pleased me for a 
while, but after a few days they were new no longer, 
and I soon began to perceive that the country was 
not my element; that shades, and flowers, and lawns, 
and waters, had very soon exhausted all their power of 
pleading, and that I had not in myself any fund of 

Vox-. IV, T satisfaction, 
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satisfaction, with which I could supply the loss of my 
customary amusements. 

I unhappily told my aunt, in the first warmth of 
dur embraces, that I had leave to stay with her ten 
weeks. Six only are yet gone, and how shall I live 
through the remaining four? I go out and return; 
I pluck a flower, and throw it away ; I catch "an 
insect, and when I have examined its colours set it 
at liberty ; I fling a pebble into the water, and see 
one circle spread.,.afl:er another: When it chances 
to rain, I walk in the great hall, and watch the mi- 
hute-hand upon the dial, or play with a litter of 
kittens, which the cat happens to have brought in a - 
lucky time. 

My aunt is afraid I shall grow melancholy, and 
therefore encourages the neighbouring gentry to visit 
us. They came at first with great eagerness to see 
the fine lady from London, but when we met, we 
had no common topick on which we could converse; 
they had no curiosity after plays, operas, or musick : 
and I find as little satisfaction from their amounts of 
the quarrels or alliances of families, whose names, 
when once I can escape, I shall never hear. The 
women have now seen me, know how my gown is 
made, and are satisfied ; the men are generally afraid 
of me, and say little, because they think themselves ' 
not at liberty to talk rudely. 

Thus I am condemned to solitude ; the day moves 
slowly forward, and I see the dawn with uneasiness, 
because I consider that night is at a great distance. I 
have tried to sleep by a brook, but find its murmur* 
ineffectual ; so that I am forced tabe awake at least 
3 twelve. ' 
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twelve hours, without visits, without cards, without 
laughter, and without flatteity. I walk because I am 
disgusted with sitting still, and sit down because I am 
weary with walking. I have no motive to action, nor 
any object of love, or hate, or fear, or inclination. I 
cannot dress with spirit, for I have neither rival nor 
admirer. I cannot dance without a partner; nor be 
kind or cruel, without a lover. 

Such is the life of Euphelia, and such it is likely 
to continue for a month to come. I have not yet 
declared against existence, nor called upon the desti- 
nies to cut my thread ; l)ut I have sincerely resolved 
not to condemn itiyself to such another summer, 
nor too hastily to flatter myself with happiness. Yet 
I have heard, Mr. Rambler, of those who never 
thought themselves so much at ease as in solitude, 
and cannot but suspect it to be some way or other my 
own fault, that, without great pain, either of mind or 
body, I am thus weary of myself: that the current of 
youth stagnates, and that I am languishing in a dead 
calm, for want of some external impulse. I shall there-r 
fore think you a benefactor to our sex, if you w^ill teach 
me the art of living alone ; for I am confident that a 
thousand and a thousand and a thousand ladies, who 
affect to talk with-ocstacies of the pleasures of the 
country, are in reality, like me, longing for the winter, 
and wishing to be delivered from themselves by cQjnr» 
pany and diversion. 

I am, SIR, Yours, 

EUPHELIA, 
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Numb. 43* Tuesday, August 14, 1750. 



Flumine perpetuo torrens solet acrivs ircy 

Sed tamen hcEC brevis est, ilia perennis aqua, Ovid. 

In course impetuous soon the torrent dries. 

The brook a constant peaceful stream supplies. F. Lewis. 



TT is observed by those who have written on the 
constitution of the human body, and the origi- 
nal of those diseases by which it is afflicted, that every 
man comes into the world morbid, that there is no 
temperature so exactly regulated but that some hu- 
mour is fatally predominant, and that we are generally 
impregnated, in our first entrance upon life, with the 
seeds of that malady, which, in time, shall bring us to 
the grave. 

This remark has been extended by others to the 
intellectual faculties. Some that imagine them- 
selves to have looked with more tlian common 
penetration into human nature, have endeavoured 
to persuade us that each man is bom with a mind 
formed peculiarly for certain purposes, and with de- 
sires unalterably determined to particular objects, 
from which the attention cannot be long diverted, 
and which alone, as they are well or ill pursued, must 
produce the praise or blame, the happiness or misery 
of his future life. 

This position has not, indeed, been hitherto proved 

with 
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with strength proportionate to the assurance with 
which it has been advanced, and perhaps will never 
gain much prevalence by a close examination. 

If the doctrine of innate ideas be itself disputable, 
there seems to be little hope of establishing an opinion, ] 
which supposes that even complications o f ideas have 
been given us at our birth, and that we are made by 
nature ambitious, or covetous, before we know the 
meaning of either power or money. 

Yet as every step in the progression of existence 
changes our position with respect to the things about 
us, so as to lay us open to new assaults and particular 
dangers, and subjects us to inconveniencies from which 
any other situation is exempt; as a publick or a 
private life, youth and age, wealth and poverty, have 
all some evil closely adherent, which cannot wholly be 
escaped but by quitting the state to which it is an- 
nexed, and submitting to the incumbrances of some 
other condition ; so it cannot be denied that every 
difference in the structure of the mind has its ad- 
vantages and its wants; and that failures and defects 
being insieparable from humanity, however the powers 
of understanding be extended or contracted, there will 
on one side or the other always be an avenue to errour 
and miscarriage. 

There seem to be some souls suited to great, and 
others to little employments; some formed to soar 
aloft, and take in wide views, and others to grovel 
on the groundj and confine their regard to a nar- 
row sphere. Of these the one is always in danger of 
becoming useless by a daring negligence, the other 
by a scrupulous solicitude; the one collects many 

T3 ideas, 
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ideas, but confused and indistinct ; the other is busied 
in minute accuracy, but without coaipass and without 
dignity. 

The general errour of those who possess powerful 
and elevated understandings, is, that they form schejnes 
of too great extent, and flatter themselves too hastily 
with success ; they feel their own force to be great, 
and by the complacency with which every man surve3^s 
himself, imagine it still greater : they t-herefore look 
out for undertakings worthy of their abilities, and 
engage in them with very little precaution, for they 
imagine that without premeditated measures, they 
shall be able to find expedients in all difficulties. They 
are naturally apt to consider all prudential maxims as 
below their regard, to treat with contempt those securi- 
ties and resources which others know themselves oblig- 
ed to provide, and disdain to accomplish their purposes 
by established means, and commori gradations. 

Precipitation thus incited by the pride of intellec- 
tual superiority, is very fatal to great designs. The 
resolution of the combat is seldom equal to the vehe- 
mence of the charge. ^ He that meets with an oppo- 
sition which he did not expect, loses his courage* 
The violence of his first onset is succeeded by a last- 
ing and unconquerable languor; miscarriage makes 
him fearful of giving w^ay to new hopes; and the 
contemplation of an attempt in which he ha^ fallen 
below his own expectations is painful and vexatious ; 
he therefore naturally turns his attention to more 
pleasing objects, and habituates his imagination to 
other entertainments, till, by slow degrees, he quits 
his first pursuit, and suffers some other, project tq 
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take possessipn of his thoughts, in which the same 
ardour of mind promises him again certain success, and 
which disappobtments of the same kind compel him 
to abandon. 

Thus too much vigour in the beginning of an 
undertaking, often intercepts and prevents the steadin 
ness and perseverance always necessary in the conduct 
of a complicated scheme, where many interests 
are to be connected, many movements to be ad- 
justed, and the joint effort of distinct and indepen- 
dent powers to be directed to a single point In 
all important events which ha^e been suddenly 
brought to pass^i, chance has been the agent rather 
than reason; and, therefore, however those who 
seemed to preside in the transaction, may have been 
celebrated by suc?h as loved or feared them, suc- 
ceeding times have commonlv considered them aa 
fortunate rather than prudent. Every design in which, 
the connexion is regularly traced from the first mo- 
tion to the last, ipust be formed and executed by 
calm intrepidity, apd requires not only courage which 
danger cannot turn aside, bat constancy which fa- 
tigues cannot weary, and contrivance which impedi- 
ments cannot exhaust. 

All the performances of human art, at which we 
look with praise or wonder, are instances of the re- 
sistless force of perseverance : it is by this that the 
quarry becomes a pyramid, and that distant couu- 

. tries are united with canals. If a man was to com- 
pare the effect of a single stroke of the pick-axe, or of 
one impression of the spade, with the general design 
and last result, he would be overwhelmed by .the 

- sense of their disproportion ; yet those petty opera* 

T 4 tions, 
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tions, incessantly continued, in time surmount the 
greatest difficulties, and mountains are levelled, and 
oceans bounded, by the slender force of human 
beings. 

It is therefore of the utmost importance that those 
who have any intention of deviating from the beaten 
roads of life, and acquiring a reputation superiour to 
names hourly swept away by time among the refuse of 
fame, should add to their reason, and their spirit, the 
power of persisting in their purposes ; acquire the art 
of sapping what they cannot batter, and the habit of 
vanquishing obstinate resistance by obstinate attacks. 

The student who would build hia knowledge on 
solid foundations, and proceed by just degrees to the 
pinnacles of truth, is directed by the great philoso- 
pher of France to begin by doubting of his own exist- 
ence. In like manner, whoever would complete any 
arduous and intricate enterprise, should, as soon as his 
imagination can cool after the first blaze of hope, place 
before his own eyes eveiy possible embarrassment that 
may retard or defeat him. He should first question 
the probability of success, and then endeavour „to re- 
move the objections that he has raised. It is proper, 
says old Markham* to exercise your horse on the 
more inconvenient side of the course, that if he 
should, in the race, be forced upon it, he may not 
be discouraged; and Horace advises his poetical friend 
to consider every day as the last which he shall enjoy, 
because that will always give pleasure which we re- 

.• Gervase Markham, in his book entitled " Perfect Horseman- 
ship," i2mo. 1671. He was a dramatic poet, and a;voluminou8 
ifriter on various subjects, C. 
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ceive beyond olht hopes. If we alarm ourselves be- 
forehand with more difficulties than we really find, 
we shall be animated by unexpected facility with 
double^ spirit ; and if we find our. cautions and fears 
justified by the-€onsequence, there will however happen 
nothing against which provision has not been made, no 
sudden shotk will be received, nor will the main scheme 
be disconcerted* 

There is, indeed, some danger lest he that too scru- 
pulously balances probabilities, and too perspicaciously 
foresees obstacles, should remain always in a state of 
inaction, without venturing upon attempts on which 
he may perhaps spend his labour without advantage. 
But previous despondence is not the fa^lt of those for 
whom this essay is designed ; they who require to be 
warned against precipitation, will not suffer more fear 
to intrude into their contemplations than is necessary 
to allay the effervescence of an agitated fancy. As 
Des Cartes has kindly shown how a man may prove to 
himself his own existence, ' if once he can be prevailed 
upon to question it, so the ardent and adventurous will 
not be long without finding some plausible extenuation 
of the greatest difficulties. Such, indeed, is the uncer- 
tainty of all human affairs, that security and despair are 
equal follies, and as it is presumption and arroganoeto 
anticipate triumphs, it is weakness and cowardice to 
prognosticate miscarriages. The numbers that have 
been stopped in their career of happiness are sufficient 
to show the uncertainty of human foresight ; but there 
are not wanting contrary instances of such success ob- 
tained agaihst all appearances, as may warrant the 
boldest flights of. genius, if they are supported by 
unshaken perseverance. 
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Numb. 44. Saturday, ^-^w^ws/ 18, 1750. 

"Ofctf fH A»of in* Homer. 

■ Dreams descend from Jove. Pope. 

To the RAMBLER. 

SIR, 
T H A D lately a v6ry remarkable dream, which made 

so strong an impression on me, that I remember it 
every word ; and if* you are not better employed, you 
may read -the relation ef it as follows : 

Methought I was in the midst of a very entertaining 
set of company, and extrenaely delisted in attending 
to ^ively conversation, when on a sudden I*perteived 
one of the most shocking figures imagination . can 
frame, advancing towards me,^ She was drest in 
black, herskirfwas contracted into a thousand wrinkles, 
her eyes sunk deep in her head,' and her com-, 
plexion pale and livid as the counten^ce of death. 
Her looks were filled with terrour and unrelenting se-. 
verity, and her hands armed with whips and scorpions. 
As soon as she came near, with a horrid frown, and a 
voice that chilled niy very blood, she bid me fol- 
low her. I obeyed, and she led "me through rugged 
paths, beset with briers and thorns, into a deep so- 
litary valley. Wherever she.passecl, the 'fading ver- 
dure withered beneath her steps ; her pestilential breath 
infected the air with malignant vapours, Obscured the 
lustre of the sun, and involved the fair face of heaven 
in universal gloom. Dismal bowlings resounded through 
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the forest, from every baleful tree the night raven 
uttered his dreadful note, and the prospect was filled 
with desolation and> horrour. In the midst of this 
tremendous scene my execrable guide addressed mc 
in the following manner : 

" Retire with me, O rash unthinking mortal,.^om 
*^ the vain allurements of a deceitful world, and leara 
^' that pleasure was not designed the portion of human 
*' life. ' Man- was boru to mourn and to be wretched ; 
" this is the condition of all below the stars, and. 
*^ whoever endeavours to oppose it, acts in contradic- 
" tion to the will of heaven. Fly then from the fatal 
" enchantments of youth, and social delight,, and 
** here .consecrate the solitary, hours to Isimentation 
" and wo. Misery is the duty of all sublunary 
" beings, and every enjoyment is an oflfence to the 
" Deity, who is-to be worshipped only by the mortifi- 
" cation of every sense of pleasure, and the everlasting 
'* exercise of sighs and tears." 

This melancholy picture of life quitOi sunk my spi- 
rits, and seemed to annihilate every^jjajjgiglg, of joy 
within me. I threw myself beneath a blasted yew, 
where the winds blew cold and dismal round my 
hea(^ and dreadful apprehensions chilled my heart 
Here I resolved to lie till the hand of death, which 
I hnpatiently invoked, should put an end to the mi- 
series of a life so deplorably wretched. In this sad 
situation I espied on one hand of me a deep muddy 
river, whose heavy waves rolled on in slow sullen 
murmurs. Here I determined to plunge, and was 
just upon the brink, when I found myself suddenly 
drawn back* I turned about^ and was surprised by 
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the sight of the loveliest object I had ever beheld. 
The most engaging charms of youth and beauty ap- 
peared in all her form ; effulgent glories sparkled in 
her eyes, and their awful splendours were softened 
by the gentlest looks of compassion and 'peace. At 
her Approach the frightful spectre who had before tor- 
mented me, vanished away, and with her all the hor- 
rours she had caused. The gloomy clouds brightened 
into cheerful sunshine, the groves recovered their ver- 
dure, and the \diole region looked gay and blooming 
as the garden of Eden. I was quite transported at 
this unexpected jchange, and reviving pleasure began 
to glad my thoughts,, when, with a look of inexpressi- 
ble sweetness, my beauteous deliverer tlius uttered her 
divine instructions : 

" My name is Religion. I am the offspring 
** of/ Truth and Love, and the parent erf Bene- 
" volence, Hope, and Jor. That monster from 
" whose power I have freed you is called Supersti- 
" TioN, she b the child of Discontent', and her 
** followers are Fear and Sorrow. Thus different as 
" we are, she has often the insolence to assume my name 
" and character, and seduces unhappy mortals to 
*' think us the same, till she, at length, drives them to 
•* the borders of Despair, that dreadful abyss into 
** which you were just going to sink. 

" Look round and survey the various beauties of 
" the globe, which heaven h«is destmed for the 
" seat of .the human race, and consider whether a 
^* world thus exquisitely framed could be meant for 
" the abode of misery and pain. For what end has 
" the lavish hand of Providence diffused such in- 

" numerable 
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" numerable objects of delight, but that all might 
" rejoice in the privilege of existence, and be filled 
" with grWitude to the beneficent author of it ? Thus 
" to enjoy the blessings he has sent, is virtue and 
** obedience ; and to reject them merely as means 
** of pleasure, is pitiable ignorance 0t absurd ^er- 
" verseness. Infinite goodness is the Source of <:re- 
" ated existence; the proper tendency of every ra- 
*' tional being, from ^he highest order of raptured 
" seraphs, to the meanest rank of men, is to rise inces- 
" santly from lower degrees of happiness to higher. 
** They have each faculties assigned -them for various 
" orders of delights." 

" What," cried I, •" is this* the language of Re- 
** LiGiON ? Does she lead her votaries through flow- 
** cry paths, and Bid them pass an unlaborious life ? 
** Where are the painful toils of virtue, the mirtifi- 
*' cations of penitents, the self-denying exercises of 
*' saints and heroes ?'' 

*' The true enjoyments of a reas6nable being," 
answered she mildly, " do not consist in unbounded 
** indulgence, or luxurious ease, in the tumult of 
^* passions, the languor of indolence, or the flutter 
" of light amusements. Yielding to immoral plea- 
^* sure corrupts the minc^ living to animal trifling 
" ones debases it; both in their degree disqualify 
^* it for its genuine good*, and consign it over to 
** wretchedness. Whoever would be really happy, 
^* must make the diligent and regular exercise of his 
^^ superiour powers his chief attention, adoring the per- 
" fections of his Maker, expressing good-will to his 
" fellow-creatures, cultivating inward rectitude. Ta 
'' hifl lower faculties he must allow such gratifications 
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** as will, by refreshing him, invigorate his nobler 
** pursuits. In the regions inhabited by angdrck na- 
" tures, unmingled felicity for ever blooms, joy flows 
" there with a perpetual and abundant stream, nor 
" needs there any mound to check its course. Be- 
" ings conscious of a frame of mind originally diseased, 
** as all the human race has cause to be, must use the 
" regimen of a stricter self-government. Whoever has 
'* been guilty of voluntary excesses mpst patiently sub- 
" mit both to the painful workings of nature, and 
** needful severities of medicine, in order to his cure. 
" Still he is entitled to a moderate share of whatever 
" alleviating accommodations this fair mansion of his 
" merciful Parent affords, consistent with his re- 
" covery. And in proportion as this recovery ad- 
*' vances, the liveliest joy will spring from his secret 
" sense of an amended and improved hearti — So far 
" from the horrours of despair is the condition even of 
" the guilty. — Shudder, poor mortal, at the thought 
" of the gulf into which thou wast but now going 
" to plunge. 

" While the most faulty have ever encouragement 
" to amend, the more innocent soul will be supported 
" ivith 'Still sweeter consolations under all its experi- 
" ence of humgn infirmities; supported by the glad- 
** dening assurances that every sincere endeavour to 
** outgrow them shall be assisted, accepted, and re- 
" warded. To such a one the lowliest self-abasement 
" is but a deep-laid foundation for the most elevated 
" hopes ; since they who^aithfuUy examine and ac- 
" knowledge what they are, shall be enabled under my 
^ conduct to become what they desire. The christian 
" i^iid the hero are inseparable j and to aspirings of 

" unassuming 
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" unassuming trust, and filial confidence, are set no 
*' bouaijs. To him who is animated with a view of 
** obtaining approbation fi*om the Sovereign of the uni- 
'^ verse, no difficulty is insurmountable. Secure in 
*^ this pursuit of every needful aid, his conflict with the 
** severest pains and trials, is. little more than the 
" vigorous exercises of a mind in health. His patient 
'* dependence on that Providence which looks through 
^* all eternity, his silent resignation, his ready accom- 
*' modation of his thoughts and behaviour to its in- 
** scrutable ways, is at once the most excellent sort of 
" self-denial, and a source of the most exalted trans- 
" ports. Society is the true sphere of human virtue. 
*' In social, active life, difficulties will perpetually be 
" met with ; restraints of many kinds will be necessary; 
" and studying to behave right in respect of these is a 
** discipline of the human heart, useful to others, and 
** improving to itself Suflfering is no duty, but where 
" it is necessary to avoid guilt, or to do good ; nor 
*' pleasure 'a crime, but where it strengthens the in- 
" fluence of bad inclinations, or lessens the generous 
" activity of virtue. The happiness allotted to man 
" in his present state, is indeed faint and low, com- 
" pared with his immortal prospects, and noble capaci- 
'^ ties ; but yet whatever portion of it the distributing 
** hand of heaven offers to each individual, is a need- 
" ful support and refreshment for the present moment, 
^^ so far as it may not hinder the attaining of his final 
" destination. 

'* Return then with me from continual misery to 
" moderate enjoyment and grateful alacrity. Return 
^^ from the contracted views of solitude to the proper 
'^ duties of a relative and dependent being. Religion 
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^* is not confined to cells and closets, nor restrained to 
** sullen retirement These are the gloomy doctrines 
•* of Superstition, by which she endeavours to break 
** those chains of benevolence and social affection, 
*' that link the welfare of every particular with that 
" of the whole. Remember that the greatest honour 
" you can pay to the Author of your being is by such 
*^ a cheerful behaviour, as discovers a mind satisfied 
** with his dispensations." 

Here my preceptress paused, and I was going to 
express my acknowledgments for her discourse, when 
a ring of bells from the neighbouring village, and 
a new-risen sun darting his beams through my win- 
dows, awaked me*. 

I am, Yours, &c. 



• This Paper, and N* loo, were written by the late Mrs. 
Elizabeth Carter, of Deal in Kent- , C. 
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Numb. 45. Tuesday, Augmt Ql, 1750, 

» - - ■ 

^HTTi^ ftty»r*J 7»y>tia» o'a/Ii}^»«» 

■ ■. I • 

This is the chief felicity of life. 

That concord smile on the connubial bed ; 

But now 'tis^ hdtred all. 

n the RAMBLER. 

SIR, ^; 
'Tp HOUGH, in the dissertations which you have 
given us on marriage, very just cautions are laid 
down against the common causes of infelicity,, and 
the necessity, of having, . in that important choice, the 
first regard to virtue, is carefully inculcated ; yet I 
cannot think tlie subject so much exhausted, but that a 
little reflection would present to the mind many ques« 
tions, in the discussion of ^hich great numbers are in- 
terested, and many precepts which deserve to be more 
particularly, and forcibly impressed. 

You seem, Hke most of the writers that have gone 
before you, to have allowed as an uncontested prin- 
ciple, that Marriage is generally unhgppy : but X know 
not whether a man who professes to tiiink for him- 
self, and concludes from his own observations, does 
not depart from his character wlien he follows the 
crowd thus implicitly, and receives- maxims without 
recalling them to a new examination, especially when 
. Vol. IV. U /they 
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they comprise so wide a circuit of life, and include 
such variety of circumstances. As I have aft equal 
rigbOnth pth(^i:s tp giv^ ivy opinion of Ijint Q\j^Ct» 
about me, and a better title ta detefmne concem" 
ing that state which I have tried), tfteii many wba 
talk of it without experience^, I aa» imwiilipg to be 
roiliFf^CPd by mere authoiat^iicQaifailiimncvig.what, 1 
believe, an accurate vien^ ef the woild will confinn,. 
that marriage is not commonly ui^appy^ otherwise- 
than as life is uahappy ; and Aat mos^ e£ those wh» 
complain of canmibial miserks, have aa* much satisfac-' 
tion as their nature would ha^e adviitfcd^or their con- 
duct procured, in any other condi^|om. 

It is, indeed^ common to hear both scaes repine- 
at their change, relate tile happiness of their earlier 
years, blame the folly and rashness of tlieiBewii choice, 
and; warn those wliocn they see coming into the w»ridr 
against the same precip^nce aod infatoation. But iK 
is to be remembeied^ that the days which tiiey so mucb 
wish to call back, are the daysnotonlyof celibacy but: 
of youth, tjhe days of novelty and impvevement^ of ar- 
cbur and of hope, of health and vigour ef bc»sky, oC 
gayety and li^ttaess of heart. 'It is mob easy to sor«* 
round life with any circumstances iniw^hicb youthxwilk 
not be deti^^l ; and I am* afraid that ^h^fther mar* 
ried or unmarried, we shall find the vesture of tenreftt 
tvial existence mora lieavy and cumbrousi the lenges 
it is worn. , 

. That they <S(^mure ^mselves fox the iiidisorctiiMir 
e£ their choice^ is not a sufficient proof that they 
have chosen 31, since we see the same discontent at 
every ptlier part of lite which we cannot change.. 

Converse 
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Converse with almost ahy man, grown old in a pro^ 
ftssion, and ^you will find him regretting that he did 
toot «iter into some different otwrse, to which he too 
late finds hiji gehius better adapted, or in which he 
discovers ^at wealth and honour are more easily at- 
tained. "^ The nHtchant," says Horace, " envies the 
^ soldi^, and the soldier recounts the felicity of thei 
*^ merdiant ; the lawy^, when his dients harass him, 
f* caUs out for the quiet of the countryman; and the 
^* coufitfymto, whefi busiildss' calls him to town^ pro- 
** daims that there- is no happiness but amidst opu- 
" lence and iJrowdlft/' Every man recounts the in* 
conveniencies of hi» own stetfon, and thinks those 
of any othei* less, because he has not Ifelt them. Thus 
the tnarried praise the edse and freedom of a single 
state, and tiK^ single fly to marriage from the weariness 
of solitude. From all our observations we may col- 
lect with certainty, tiiat misery is the lot of man, but 
cannot discover in what particular condition it will 
find most alleviations; or whether all external ap- 
pendages are not, ^ we use tliem, the causes either of 
good or ill.' 

Whoever feels great pain, naturally liopes for ease 
from change off posture; he changes it, and finds him- 
self equally tM-mented: and of the same kind are the 
expedients by which we endeavour to obviate or elude 
those unedsiriesses, to which mortality will alwayS he 
. Subject It is not likely that the married state is emi* 
nfently miserable, since we see such numbers, whom 
the death of their partners has^ set free from it, enter^^ 
ing i( af^in. 

Whre^ and husbands are, indeed, incessantly com* 
HUttda;^ of each other; and tlierc would, he reason 
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for imagining that almost every bouse was w&Med 
with perverseness or oppression beyond bumaia sufr 
France, did we not know; upon how sma)! occasions 
some rninds )i>urst out into lamentadon^ and re- 
proaches, and how naturally every anicoai rfeveng^s 
his paia upon those who happen to.bci near, without 
any nice examination of its cai^*. We ai*ealwayd 
willif^ to fancy .our,selve$ within a little of happiness, 
and when, with repeated, efforts, we cannot reach it, 
persuade oui^selves that it. is intercepted by su) ill- 
paired mate, since, if we, could, find any other obstacle, 
it would be our own fault that it was not removed. 

Anatomists have often mmarkf^d, that though our 
diseases are sufficiently numerous and severe, yet when 
we inquire into the structure of the body, the tender- 
ness of some parts, the minuteness of others, and the 
immense multiplicity of animal functions that must 
concur to the healthful and vigorous . exercise of all 
our powers, tliere appears reason to vironder rather 
that we are preserved so long, than that we, perish so 
soon, and that our frame subsists for a jingle day, or 
hour, without disorder, rather than that it should be 
broken or obstructed by violence of accidents, or 
length of time. 

. The same reflection a^jses in my mind, upon ob- 
servation of the manner in which marriage is fre- 
quently contracted. When I see the avaricious and 
crafty, taking coRipanioi>s to their tables and their 
\)eds without any inquiry, tut after farms and mo- 
ney ; or the giddy and thoughtless uniting themselves 
for life to those whom they have only seen by the 
light of tapers at a ball; when parents make artiales 
for their children, without inquiring ^ft^r their Qf^T 

sent; 
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sent; when some marry for heirs to disappoint their' 
brothers, and oAers throw theirtselves^ inta the arms 
of those whom they d0 n^t love, because tliey have 
found themselves reject^ where they were most soli- 
eitous to please ; when itome liiarry because their ser- 
vants cheat them, some becadse they squander their^ 
own nionlgy, sdm* because their houses .are pestered 
with doirtpany, some because they will live like other 
people; and some only because they are sick of them- 
flielves; I am< not «o much kielined to wonder that mar- 
riage is sometiniM uhhappy,* as that k appears so little 
leaded wiih caikimity ; and cannot but conclude that 
society has somethmg in'i^tf emfnently ' agreeable to 
human nature, when I find its pleasul^ so great, that- 
even the ill choice of a cohipanion can hardly over- 
balieiice them. 

By the ancient custom of the Muscovites, the men 
and women never saw each other till they were joined 
beyond the power 6f parting. It may be suspected 
that by this method many unsuitable matches Mere 
produced, and many tempers associated that were not 
qualified to give pleasure to each other. Yet, per- 
haps, among a people so little delicate, where the 
paucity of gratifications, and the uniformity of life, 
gave no opportunity for imagination to interpose its 
objections^ there was not much danger of capricious 
dislike ; and while they felt neither cold nor hunger 
they might live quietly together, without any thought 
of the detects of one another. 

Amongst us, whom knowledge has made nice, and 
affluence wanton, there are, indeed, more cautions 
requisite to $ecure tranquillity; and yet if we ob- 
serve the manner in which those converse, who have 

V 3 singled 
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singled out each other for niarmge^ i«q i^ball, J^erhaps^ 
not think that the Russians lost muchly their restnoui; 
For the whole endeavour oC Mh p^rttes^ duriiaig tiia 
time of courtship, is to hind^ thei^selyi^ from hcaog 
known, and to disguise their naturak tevai^i ^M real 
desires, in hypocritioal imitatioiit studied .compUaace^ 
and continual affectatjion* From 4he time that tbeir 
love is avowed, ndther sees the other but in a maak^ 
and the cheat is managed often on both sides with sti^ 
much art, and discovered afterwards *with so muchr 
abruptness^ that each has reason to suspect that some 
transformation has happened on the w^dii^ night, 
^nd tbat, by a strange impostare, one has been courted, 
and another married. . 

I desire you, tberefi»re>^ Mr. Rambleik, to questimi' 
all who shall hereafter come to yqU' with matrimoiml. 
complaints, concemiqg their . behaviour in the time of 
courtship, and inform them that they wre neither ta. 
wonder nor repine, when a contract begun witii fraud' 
\^ ended in disappoiqtment. ' 

. I ain,:&?, ' 
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NiJMB. 48. SATUAiiAr, August 25, 1750. 

' "- ' ' • Genus, et pfoatos, et qua non/ccunus ipsi^ 
Vheanmirartfc% Ovid. 

Nought from my birth or aaC'estors I claim ; 
Ail Is wff owa, my honour uod my shame. 

Totke RAMBLER. 

SIR, 
C^INCE I find that you have paid so omeh re- 
gard to my oomplaints as to publish them, I am 
jiaeliiied by vaiuty, or ^titude, to continue our cor- 
^re&poiidi^nce; and iodeed, without eitherxif these mo- 
^ves, imi glad of an c^poituaity to write^ for I am not 
accustDmed tp lu^p in any thhig that s^rells my heart, 
end hhve here none with wliom I can fi'eely converse. 
While I am thus emplojped, some tedious hours will 
6Mp away, aiid when I return to watch the clock, I 
shall find th^t I have disburdened myself of part of 
4be day- 

• You perceive that I do not pretend to write with 
mueb consideration of any thing but my own con- 
venience ; and, not to conceal from you my real sen- 
timents, the little time which I have spent, against 
my will, in solitary medilation, hgis n^t much contri- 
»buted to my veneration for authors. L have now 
sufficient reason to suspect, that, with all your splendid 
professions of wisdom, and seeming regard for truth, 
yoa have very little sincerity; that you either write 
what you do not tlilnk, and willingly impose upon 
;., u 4 mankind, 
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mankind, or that you take no care to think right, 
but while you set up yourselves as guides, mislead 
your followers by credulity or negligence ; ^lat you 
produce to the publick whatever notions you can spe- 
ciously maintain, or elegantly ei^prcss, without in* 
quirbg whether they are just, and transcribe here* 
ditary falsehoods from old authors perhaps as igno* 
rant and careless as yourselves. 

You may perhaps wonder that I express myself 
with so much aaimony on a question in whith wo- 
men are supposed to have very little interest; and 
you are likely enough, for I have seen many in- 
stances of the sanciness of scholars, to tell me, thift 
I am more properly employed in playing with my 
kittens, than in giving myself airs of criticism, and 
censuring the learned. But you aie mistaken, if you 
imagine that I am tor be intimidated by your con"* 
tempt, or silenced by your reproofe. As I read^ 
I have a right to judge; as I am injured, I have 
a right to complain ; and these privileges, which I 
have purchased at so dear a rate, I shaU not easily be- 
persuaded to resign. 

To read has, indeed, never been my busjness, but 
as there are hours of leisure in the most active life, I 
have passed the superfluities of time, whicl^ the di- 
versions of the town left upon my hands, in turning 
over a larg^ collection of tragedies and romance, 
.where, amongst othei' sentiments, common to all au- 
thors of this class, I have found almost every page 
filled with the charms and happiness of a country 
life ; that life to which every statesman in the highest 
elevation of his prosperity is contiiving to retire; 
that life to which every tragick heroine in some scene 

or 
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or other wishes to have been bom, and which is repre- 
sented as a. certain refuge from folly, from anuetf, 
&otn iMfision, and from guilt 

It was impossible to read so many passionate ex* 
claniations, and soothing descriptions, without feei* 
ing aome desire to enjoy the state in which all thii 
felicity was to be enjoyed; and therefore I received 
with raptures the invitation of my good aunt, and 
lirpeoted that by some unknown influence I should 
find all hopes, andfears, jealousies and competitions, 
Tanish fix)ui: my. heart upon my first anrival at the 
seat&of innocence and tranquillity ; that I ahould sleep 
in* halcyon bowers, < and M'ander in elysian gardens, 
where I should meet with nothing but die softness 
of. benevolence, th^ candour of simplicity, and the 
i:heerfulne8s of content; where I should see reason 
exerting her soveiiei^y over life, without any in* 
terrupdon from envy, avarice, or ambition, and every 
day passing in such a manner as the severest wisdom 
should approve. 

This, Mr. Rambler, I tell you I expected, and 
this I bad by an hundred authors been taught to 
expect. .By this expectation I was led hither, and 
here I live in- perpetual uneasuiess, without any other 
comfort than that of hoping to return to London. 

Having, since I wrote my former letter, been driven, 
-by . tlie mere necessity of escaping from absolute 
inactivity, to make myself more acquainted with 
the affaira and inhabitants of this plac(\ I am now 
no longer an absolute stranger to rural conversa- 
tion and employments, but am far from discover- 
ing in them more innocence or wisdom, than in the 

sentimcnla 
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sentxiB^tB or condiictof those with whom I have paBued 
more cheerful and more fashionable hours. 

It is common to reproach the tea-tabie, and t\m 
park, with giving opportunities and encouragement to 
scandal. I cannot wholly clear them from the charge ; 
but musty howerer, obser^ in &vour of tiie modish 
prattlers, that, if not by principle, we are at least by 
ao^ident less guilty of defamation than the country 
ladies. For having grei^er numbers to obsenie and 
censure, we are commonly content to charge diem onfy 
with their own faults or iicdlks, and seldom give way 
to maievolende, but such as arises from some injury 
or affiront, real or hnaginary, oflb^ to ourselves^ 
But in these distant provinces, where the same famflies 
inhabit the same houses from age to age^ they tranlmit 
and reccHint the &u}t» of a whole succes^on. I 
have been informed how every estate in the ne^bour« 
hood was originally got, and find, if I may cn3Sdit ^ 
accounts given me, that there is not a single acre B) 
the liands of the right owner, I have been told of 
intrigues between beaus and toasts that have been 
now three centuries, in their quiet grav^s^ add am 
often entertained with traditional scandal on persons 
of whose names there would have been no remem* 
brance, had they not committ^ somewhat that mi^t 
disgrace their descendants. . 

In one of my visits I happened to commend the 
air and dignity of a young lady, who had just lefl 
the company ; upon which two grave matrons looked 
with great slincss at each other, find the elder asked m^ 
whether I had ever seen the picture of Henry the 
Eightii* You may imagine that I did notimmediately 
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pero^ivr tine propriety of >the questk^ : but^^^er bav> 
iug waited a while far ifj&nrwa^oa^ I was toidrtit^ 
tiie lady's grandmother had a great^gi*eat«^rainda(f6i^r 
Haat was an attemknt on Anna Bqllen, and supposed^ 
to haiAe been too mtidi a ieivourite of the king. ^^ 

If once there happens a qaarrel hetiveen HW'pi^^ 
dpal persons of two fiurdiies, the maJignity is» eon^ 
ttnued withoot end) and it is common for old maid^^ 
to fall out about some election, in which their gtend^ 
fbtters were competitars ^ the heat?l^bui1iings 6f thfe 
ciftt war are not yet extingioshed ; &iere are tvi^o' 
tunilies in the neighboorfaood wl|o ha^ desttoyed^ 
each others game from the time of Philip and 
Mary ; and when an account came of an inundation, 
which bad injured tlie plantatbns of a worthy gentle- 
man^ one of the hearers remarked, with exultation, 
that he might now have some notion of. the ravages 
committed by hi» ancestors in their retreat from Bos- 
worth. 

Thus malice and hatred descend here with an in- 
heritance, and it is necessary to be well versed in 
history, that .the various factions of this county may 
be understood. You cannot expect to be on good 
terms with families who are resolved to love nothins 
in corariion; ,and, in selecting your intimates, you 
are perhaps to consider which party you most favour 
in the barons wars. I have often lost the good opinion 
<rf my aunt's visitants by confounding the interests 
of York and Lancaster, and was once censured for 
3itting silent when William Rufus was called a tyrant. 
J have, however, now thrown asid^ all pretences to 
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drcamfpection, for I find it impossible in less than 
seven years to learn all the requi^ cautions. At 
Londioo if you know your company, and their pa- 
lents^ you are safe ; but you are l^re suspected of 
aDoding to the slips of greait-^Fandmothers, and of 
nvmng contests wtuch were decided in armour by the 
ndoabted kni^ts of andent times. I hope therefore 
tfiat you will not condemn my impatieuce, if I am 
weary of attending where nothing can be learned, and 
oi quarrelling where there is nothing to contest, and 
that you will contribute to divert me while I stay here^ 
by some focetious performance. 

I am, SIR, 

EUPMELIA. 
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Numb. 47. Tuesday, Jugust 28, 1750. 

Quanquam his solaiiis acquiescam, debititor 4* frangor.eaitm ilU 
kumanitate qua: mcy ut hoc ipmm permitttrcniy xnduxit, ifon liit 
tamen vtUm durior fitri^ nec ignoro alias hujusmodi casus mid 
^ffnpUus %9care quam d^mmm; soqut siln vmgnM homines Ifr ^V*^ 
sntts .videri. Qui on magni sapUnte^e sipt^ nesdo : hmmes sum 
sunt, Hominis est enim qffici dolorcy sent ire : resistere iasnen^ 
^ solatia admittere ; noh solatiis non egere. Plik. 

Ithmt firtKieediiigs iiave alfiMed'me som* comfort in my distvtas % 
notwithstanding which, 1 am still dispirited and unhing/ed bf 
the same motives of humanity that induced me to grant suc& 
indulgences* Hpwever, I hy no means wish to hecome lest 

^ susceptible of tenderness. I know these kind of misfortunes 
wbCild be estimated by other persons only as common lossei, and 

1 ivom such sensations they would conceive themselves great and 
wise men. I shall not determine either their greatne^ or their 
wisdom ; but I am certain they have no humanity. It is the 
part of a man to be affected with gri^f; to feel sorrow^ at the 
«ame time that he is to resist it, and to admit of comfort* 

Earl of OaHBftT. 

r\P the passions with which the mind of man is 
agitated, it may be observed, that they natu- 
rally hasten towards their owh extinction, by iqciting 
and quickening tlie attainment of their objects. Thus 
fear urges our flight, and desire animates our progress; 
and if there are some which perhaps may be indulged 
till they outgrow the good appropriated to their satis- 
faction, as it is frequently observed of avarice and am- 
bition, yet their immediate tendency is to some means 
of happiness really existing, and generally within the 
prospect. The miser always iipagines that th(H'e is a 
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frertain sum that will fill his heart to the brim ; and 
every ambitious man, like king Pyniius, has an ac-^ 
qinsiti6n in his thoughts that is to terminate his laboun(, 
after which he shall pass the rest of his life in ease of 
ipyetyi in repose or devotion. 
. borrow is perhaps the only affection of the breast 
fiyit can be excepted from tb» general remark, and 
it therefore deserves the particular attention of tfa^)s€f 
who have assumed the arduous provbee of preserving 
tlie balance of the mental constitution. The other 
passions are cKseases indeed^ bat they ilecessarHy dkeA 
Us to their proper cure. A man at once feels the 
pain and knows the medicine^ to which he is carried 
with gneater haste as the evil which requires it is 
more excrucialiugy and cuses himself by unetting in^ 
stsncty a» the wounded stags of Crete are related by 
JElian to have recourse to vulnerary herbs. But fof 
sorrow there is no remedy provided bytiatuiie; it \B 
often occasioned by accidents irreparable^ and dwells 
upon objects that have lost or changed their existence; 
it requires what it cannot hope, that the laws of the 
universe should be repealed ; that the deiad should re- 
turn, or the past should be recalled. 

Sorrow is not that regret for negligence or errouf 
which may animate us to future care or activity, or 
Ibat repentance of crimes for which, however irre- 
ifecable, our Creator has pfortrised to accept it as an 
at04iement; the pain which, arises from these causes 
h^s very salutary effects,* and is every hour extenuat-- 
jng itself by the reparation of those miscarriages that 
produce it. Sorrow is properly that state of the 
aiind in which our desties. are fixed upon the past^ 
* ' 13 Mitbout 
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without looking forward to the future, an incessaM 
widh that sometbii^ were otherwise than it has been; 
a tormenting and harassing want of toine enjoyment 
er possession which we have lost, and which no en-» 
dtevours can possibly regain. Into such anguish tnany 
have Mdk upon some sudden diminution of tlieir for* 
tune, an unexpected Uast of their reputation^ ot* the 
losa of cbitdren or of friends. They have suffered 
all sensibility of pleasure to be destroyed by a single 
Mdw^ have given up for ever the hopes of substituting 
any 6Cher object in the room <^ that which they la-* 
ment, resigned their lives to gloom and despondency, 
and worn themselves out in unavailing misery. 

Yet so much h this passion the naliural consequence 
of tenderness and endearment, that, however painfol 
and however useless, it is justly reproaeliful u6t to 
feel it on teme occasions ; and so widely and con- 
stantly has it always prevailed, that the laws of some 
nations, a&d the customs of ethers, have limited a 
time for the external appearances of grief caused by tlie 
dissolution of close atliaoces, and the breach of do-* 
mestiek union: 

It seems determined by the general suffrage of 
maxdcind, that sbfrow is to a certain point laudable, 
as the ofl&priiig of love, or at least pardonable, as the 
eSkit of wieakness; but that it ought not to be suP 
feiWl to increase by indulgenqk, ' btA: must give way, 
aftef'a stated time, to social 'duties, and the commorv 
avocations of life. It ia at first unavoidabfe, ancF 
Iftierefore must be allowed, whether wirii or without? 
our choice ;. it may afterwards be admitted as a 
dieeent and afl^tionate testimony of kindness and 
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esteem; something viill be extorted by nature^ m^ 
something may be given to the world. £ut all be* 
jond the bursts of passion, or the forms of soiemaifiy^ 
IS not.only useless but culpable; tor we have no 
right to sacrifice, to the vain longings of affection, 
that time which Providence allows us for:. the task of 
our station. 

Yet it too often happens that sorrow, thus lawful- 
ly entering, gains such a firm possession of the mine), 
that it is not afterwards to be ejected ; the moumftii 
ideas, first violently impressed aiKi afterwards willingly 
received, so much engross the attention, as to |H^domi- 
nate in every thought, to darken gayety, and perpiex 
ratiocination. An habitual sadness seizes upoivthesouI» 
and tlie faculties are chained to a single object, 
which can never be contemplated but with hopeless 
uneasiness. 

From this state of dejection it is very difficult to 
rise to cheerfulness and alacrity ; and therefore many 
who have laid down rules of intellectual health, 
think preservatives easier than remedies, and teacfi 
us not to trust ourselves with favourite enjoyments, 
not to indulge the luxury of fondness, but to keep our 
minds alwa}'s suspended in such inditferenoe, that we 
may change the objects at)Out us without emotion. 

An exact compliance with this rule mighty per- 
haps, contribute Co tninquillity,^ but surely it would 
never produce happmeifi. He that regards none so 
much as to be afraid oC losing tliem, must live for 
ever without the gentle pleasures of sympathy and 
confidence; he must feel no melting fondness, no 
warmth of benevolence, nor any of those honest joys 
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which nature annexes to the power of pleasing. And 
as no man can justly claim more tenderness than he 
pays, he must forfeit bis share in that officious and 
watchful kindness which love only can dictate,* and 
those lenient endearments by which love only can 
soften life. He may justly be overlooked and neglected 
by such as have more warmth in their heart; for who 
would be the friend of him, whom, with whatever 
assiduity he may be courted, and with whatever services 
obliged, his principles will not suffer to- make equal 
returns, and who, when you have exhausted all the 
ijistances of good-will, can only be prevailed on not to 
be an enemy? 

Kxi attempt' to preserve life in a state of neutrality 
and indifference, is unreasonable and vain. If by 
excluding joy we could shut out grief, the scheme 
would deserve very serious attention; but since, 
however we may debar ourselves from happiness, 
misery will find its way at many inlets, and the as- 
9auU& of pain will force our regard, though we may 
withhold it from the invitations of pleasure, we may 
surely endeavour to raise life above the middle point 
pf apathy at one time, since it will necessarily sink 
below it at another* 

';^ But though* it cannot be reasonable not to gain hap- 
piness f6r fear of losing it, yet it must be confessed, 
that in proportion to the pleasure or possession, will 
be for some time our sorrow fdr the loss; it is there- 
fom* the province of th^ moralist to inquire whether 
such pains may not quickly give way to mitigation. 
Some have thought that the most certain way to clear 
the heart from its embarrassnient is to drag it by 
V Voi. IV. X force 
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force into scenes. of merriment Others ima^ne, 
that such a transition is too violent, and recomtnend 
rather to sooth it into tranquillity, by making it 
acqudnted with miseries more dreadful and offlic* 
tive, and divertmg to the calamities of others the regards 
which we are inclined to fix too closely upon our own 
misfortunes. 

It may be doubted whether cither of those re- 
medies will be sufficiently powerful. The efficacy of 
mirth it is not always easy to try, and the indulgence 
of melancholy may be suspected to be one of those 
medicines, which will destroy, if it happens not to 
cure. 

The safe and general antidote against sorrow is 
employment. It is commonly observed, that among 
soldiers and seamen, though there is much kindnesa, 
there is little grief; they see their friend fall without 
any of that lamentation which is indulged in security 
and idleness, because^iey have no leisure to spare from 
the care of themselves ; and whoever* shall keep hi$ 
thoughts equally busy, will find himself equally unaf- 
fected with irretrievable losses. 

Time is observed generally to wear out sorrow; 
and its effects , might doubtless be accelerated by 
quickening the succession, and enlarging tlie variety of 
objects. 

Si tempore longo 
Leniyi patent luctnSy tu speme morarif. 
Qui sapief sibi tenipus erft^-^^*^ Gbothqi* 

Tis long ere time can mitigate your grief f 

To wisdom fly, she quickly brings relief. F, Levis.. 

Sorrowt 
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Sorrow is a kind of rust of the soul, which every new 
idea contributes in its passage to scour away. It is the 
putrefaction of stagnant life, and is remedied by exerciae 
and motion. * 



Numb. 48. Saturday, Sept. l, 1750. 

fTon est vivfrc, ied valere, vita. M aet. 

For life is not to live, but to be well. Elph^nston. 

A MONG the innumerable follies, by which we lay 
up in our youth repentance and remorse for 
the succeeding part of oih* lives, there is scarce any 
agpinst which warnings are of less efficacy, than the 
neglect of health. When the springs of motion are yet 
elasticky when the heart bounds with vigour, and the 
%ye aparides with spirit^ it is with difficulty that we are 
tsui^t to conodhe the imbecility tliat every hour is 
bringing upon us, or tounagine that the nerves which 
are now braced with so much strength, and the limbs 
wijiidi play with sO much activity, will lose all their 
power under the gripe of time, relax with numbness, 
and totter with debility. 

To the ai^guinents whicb have been used against 
<wnplaintB under the miseries of life^ the philoso* 
phers have, I think, forgot to add the incredulity 
of those to whom we recount our suffermgs. Bat 
if the ptiqpose of lamentation be to excite pity, it is 
surely superfluous for age and weakness to tell their 
|iUuntive stories ; for pity presupposes ^ymp^thy, and 

X 2 . a little 
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a little attention will show them, that those who 
do not feel pain, seldom think that it is felt; and a 
short recollection will inform almost every man,. 
that he is only repaid the insult which he has given, 
since he may remember how often he has mocked 
infirmity, laughed at its cautions, and censHied its 
impatience. 

The valetudinarian race have made the care of 
health ridiculous by suffering it to prevail over all 
other considerations, as tJie miser has brought firu- 
gality into contempt, by permitting tlie love of money 
not to shaie, but to engross his mind : they botli en* 
alike, by confounding the means with the end ; Chey 
gcasp at health only to be well, as at money only to be 
rich; and forget that every terrestrial advantage is 
chiefly valuable, as it furnishes abilities for the esercise 
of virtue. ; 

Health is indeed so necessary to all the duties, as 
well as pleasures of life, that the crime of squandering 
it is equal to the folly ; and he that for a shoit 
gratification brings weakness and diseases upon him- 
self, and for the pleasure of a few years passed in 
the tumults of diversion, and clamours of merri- 
ment, condemns the maturer and more experienced 
part of his life to the chamber and tlie couch, may 
be justly reproached, not only as a spendthrift of his 
own happiness, but as a robber of the publick ; as 
a wretch tiiat has voluntarily disqualified himself for 
tbe business* of his station, and refused that part 
which Providence assigns him in the general task of 
human nature. 

There are perhaps very few conditions more . to 
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be pitied than that of an active and elevated mind, 
labouring under the weight of a distempered body. 
The time of such a man is always spent in forming 
schemes, which a change of wind hinders him from 
iBxecutiqg, his powers fume away in proj<3cts and iri 
hope, and the day of action never arrives. He lies 
down delighted with the thoughts of to-morrow, 
pleases his ambition with the fame he shall acquire, 
or his benevolence with the good he shall confer. 
But in the night the skies are overcast, the temper of 
the air is changed, he wakes in languor, impatience, 
and distraction, and has no longer any wish but for 
ease, nor any attention but to misery. It may be 
said that disease generally begins that equality which 
death completes; the distinctions which set one man 
so much above another are very little perceived in 
the gloom of a sick chamber, where it will be vain to 
expect entertainment from the gay, or instruction from 
.the wise ; where all human glory is obliterated, the 
wit is clouded, the reasoner perplexed, and the hero 
subdued; where the highest and brightest of mortal 
beings finds nothing left him but the consciousness 
of innocence. • 

There is among the fragments of the Greek poets 
a short hymn to health, in which her power of 
exalting the happiness of life, of heightening the gifts 
of fortune, and adding enjoyment to possession, is 
inculcated with so much force and beauty, that no 
one, who has ever languished under the discomforts 
end infirmities of a lingering disease, can read it with- 
out feeling the images dance in his heart, and adding 
from his own experience new vigour to the wish, and 
'^ ■ X 3 from 
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from his oivii imagination new colours to the pic* 
ture. The particular occasion of this little compo- 
sition is not known, but it is probaUe that the 
autiK)r had been sick, and in the first raptures of 
returning vigour addressed Health in the following 
manner : 

*0t;( x^vf i^K Af ^e«kTi|( a^xt/^iv dv^i^o/iifry 

Health^ 'fnost venerable of the powers of heaven 1 viih thee 
firatf the remaining faft of my life he patsed^ nor do thou rtfuse to 
Ifleas me with thy residence. For whatever there is of beauty or qf 
pleasure in wealthy in descendants, or in sovereign command, the 
highest summit of human enjoyment, or in those objects of desire which 
we endeavour to chase into the toils of love ; whatever delight, or 
whatever solace is granted by the celestials, to soften our fatigues, 
in thy presence, thou parent of happinets, all those joys spread ot^ 
and flourish ; in thy presence blooms the spfhg of, pkasure, and 
without thee no man is happy. 

Such is the power of health, that without its co- 
operation every other comfort is torpid and lifeless, 
as the powers of vegetation without the sun. And 
yet this bliss is commonly thrown away in thought- 
5 less 



Digitized 



by Google 



NM8. THE BAMBLEH. 3n 

less negligence, or in ioo\i&h experiments on our own 
i»ti*engtb; we let it perish without remembering its 
value, or waste it to show how much we have to 
spare ; it is sometimes given up to tlie nianagement 
of levity and chance, and sometimes sold for the ap- 
plause of jollity and debauchery^ 

Health Is equally neglected, and with equal im- 
propriety, by the votaries of business and the followers 
pf pleasure* Some men ruin t^ fabrick of their bodies 
by incessant revels, and others by intemperate studies ; 
some batter it by excess, and others sap it by inactivity* 
To the noisy rout of *bacchanaliai> rioters, it will be 
to little purpose that advice is offered, though it 
requii«s no great abilities to prove, that hfe loses pleasure 
who loses health ; their clamours are too loud for the 
whispers of caution, and they run the course of life 
with too much precipitance to stop at the call of 
wisdom. N©r perhaps will they tiiat are busied ii> 
adding thousands to thousands, pay much regan} 
to him that shall direct thiem to hasten mope slowly to 
their wishes* Yet since lovers of money ajre gei^e* 
rally cool, deliberate, and thoughtful, they might 
surely consider, that the greater good ought not to 
be sacrificed to the less. Health is certainly more 
valuable than money, because it is by health that 
money is procured; but thousands and millions are of 
small avail to alleviate the protracted tortures of the 
gout, to repair the broken organs of sense, or resuscitate 
tlie powers of digestion. Poverty is, indeed, an evil 
from which we naturally fly; but let us not run from 
one enemy to another, nor take shelter in the arms of 
sickness. 

X 4 Trojtccrt 
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•^ Projecere animam ! qudm vellenf (ether e in alto 

Nvnc Sf pauper iem, Sf duros tolerare labor es! 

For healthful indigence in vain they pray, 

In quest of wealth who throw their lives away. 

Those wlio lose their health in an irregular and 
impetuous pursuit of literary accomplishments are yet 
less to be excused ; for they ought to know that the 
body is not- forced beyond its strength, but with the 
loss of more vigour than is proportionate to the effect 
produced.. . Whoever takes up life beforehand, by de- 
priving himself of f est and refreshment, must not only 
pay back the hours, but pay them back with usury : 
and for the gain of a few months but half enjoyed, 
must give up years to the listlesness of languor, and the 
implacability of pain. They whose endeavour is mental 
excellence, will learn, perhaps too late, bow much it is 
endangered by diseases of the body, and find that 
knowledge may easily be lost in the starts of melan- 
choly, the flights of impatience, and the peevishness of 
decrepitude. 
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Numb. 49. Tuesday, Sept. 4, 1750, 

N^on omnis moriary multaque pars mei 

Vitabit Libitinam, usque ego posterd 

Crescam laude recens. Ho a. 

Whole Horace shall not die ; his songs shall save 

The greatest portion from the greedy grave. Creech* 

^TpHE first motives of human actions are those 
appetites which Providence has given to man 
in common with the rest of the inhabitants of the 
earth. Immediately after our birth, thirst and hun- 
ger incUne us to the breast, which we draw by instinct 
iike other young creatures, and jw^hen we are satisfied, 
we express our uneasiness l)y importunate and inces- 
sant cries, till we have obtained a place or posture 
proper for repose. 

The next call that rouses us from a state of in- 
activity, is that of our passions; v(e quickly begin 
to be sensible of hope and fear, love and hatred, 
desire and aversion ; these arising from the pow^ 
of comparison and reflection, extend' their range 
wider, as our reason streogthens, and our know- 
ledge enlarges. At first we have no thought of pain, 
but when we actually feel it ; we afterwards begin 
to fear it, yfet not before it approaches us very nearly ; 
but by degrees we discover it at a greater distance, and 
find it lurking in remote consequences. Our terrour 
in time improves into caution, and we learn to look 
round with vigilance and solicitude, to stop all the 
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•vemies at which nlisery can enter, and to perform or 
endure many things in themselves toilsome and un« 
pleasing^ because we know by reason, or by experience, 
that our labour will be overbalanced by tl)e reward, 
that it will eitlier procure some positive good, or avert 
some evil greater than itself. 

- But as the soul advances to a fuller exercise of its 
pawers, the ai^mal S4>petites, and the passions im* 
mediatdy arisii^ firom them, are not sufficient to 
find it empU>yment; the wants of nature are soon 
supplied, the fear of their return is easHy precludef]^ 
•od some&ii^ more is necessary to relieve the long 
ntei^vals of inactivity, and to ^ve tliose lacukies^ 
which cannot lie wholly quiescent, some particular 
direction. For this reason, new desires and aftifi* 
dal passions are by degrees produced; and, froiu 
baving wishes only in consequence of our wants^ 
vc begin to feel wants in consequence ^f our wislies; 
we persuade ourselves to set a value upon things 
which are of no use, Inif because we have -lagreed 
to iralue tiiem ; doings which can neither ^tisfy hun- 
ger, nor mit^;^ pain, nor secure us from any real 
tolamity, and wiiich, therefore, we find of no esteem 
sinoDg those nations whose artlt^ss and (barbarous man* 
oers keq) them always snxious for the necessaries ai 
Jife. 

This is the original .of avarice, vanity, ambition,, 
and gei^rally of all those desires which arise from 
the comparisoa of our condilioQ with tibat of others. 
He that thinks himsdf poor because his neighbour 
is richer; he that, like Caesar, M^ould ratliei^ be tbe 
first man of a village, than the second in the i^- 
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pital of the world, has appsirentiy kindled in InoH 
«elf desires which he never received from nature, and 
acts upon principles established only by Ifae «utbori^ 
of custom* --- 

Of those adscititious passions, some, as avarice and 
envy, are universaily condemned; sdmie, as friend* 
ship and curiosity, generally praised; but there are 
otti^rs about which the suffrages of the wise are di* 
vided, and of which it is doubted, whetiier they tend 
most to promote the happbess, or increase the miseries 
ot* manldnd. 

Of this ambiguous and disputable kind Is tiie love 
^ fame, a deske of filling tlie minds of others wi& 
admiration, aind of being odelnated by generatioiis 
to come with praises which we i^ali not hear. This 
ardour has been considered by some, as nothing bet* 
ter than splendid madness, as aflame kindled by pnde, 
and fiamoed by ftrfUy ; for what, say tliey, can be inoxe 
tesMte from wisdom, than, to direct all our actions^ 
by the hope of that which is not to exist till we 
ourselves are in the grave ? To pant after liiat which 
can never 'be possessed, and of which the value 1ira& 
wyl4Hy put upon It, arises frofn ibis particular eon^ 
dition, that, during life, k is not to be obtained? 
To gun the iieivour, and hear the applauses of our 
contet«q[>onaries, is indeed equally desirable with any 
other prerogative i>f superiority, because fame may 
kft of use to smooth %he palhs of ^, to terrify op-^ 
poutioa, and fortify tfraaqunijly ; bat to what end 
ahall we be the daiiings of manlcind^ when we cah 
no longer ^receive any ben^ts Aom their fevour? 
2t » more peasonaUe to wish for reputB^xm, while 
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it may yet* be enjoyed, as Anacreon calls upon his 
conipani(»is to give him for present use the wine 
and garlands which they purpose to bestow upon hid 
tomb. 

• The advocates for the love of fame allege in its 
vindication, that it is a passion natural and univer* 
sal; a flame lighted by Heaven, and always burn- 
ing with greatest vigour in the most enlarged and 
elevated minds. That the desire of being praised 
by posterity implies a resolution to deserve their 
praises, and that the folly charged ^pon it, is only 
a noble and disinterested generosity, which is not 
felt, and therefore not understood, by those who have 
been always accustomed to refer every thing to them-r 
selves, and whose selfishness has contracted their under- 
standings. That the soul of man, formed for eternal 
life, naturally springs forward beyond the limits of 
corporeal existence, and rejoices to consider herself as 
co*operating witli future .ages, and as co-extended 
with endless duration. That the reproach urged with 
so much petulance, the reproach of labouring for what 
cannot be enjoyed, is founded on an opinion which 
may with great probability be doubted; for since 
we suppose the powers of the soul to be enlarge^ 
by its separation, why should we conclude that its 
knowledge of sublunary transactions is contiracted or 
extmguished. 

Upon an attentive and impaitial review of the 
argument, it will appear that the love of fame is 
to be regulated, rather than extinguished; and that 
men should be taught not to be wholly careless about 
their memory, but to eadeavour that they may. be 
3 remem- 



Digitized 



by Google 



NMg. THE RAMBLEU: . sW 

remembered chiefly for their virtues, since no other 
reputation will be able to transmit any pleasure beyond 
the grave. 

• It is evident that fame, considered merely as the im- 
mortality of a name, is not less likely to be the reward 
of bad actions tlian of good ; he therefore has no cer- 
tain principle for the regulation of his conduct, whose 
single aim is not to be forgotten. And history will in- 
form us, that this blind ^nd undistinguishing appetite 
of renown has always been uncertaii> in its effects, and 
directed by accident or opportunity, indifferently to 
the benefit or devastation of the Avorld. When The- 
mistocles complained that the trophies of Miltiades 
hindered him from sleep, he was animated by them to 
f)erform the same services in the same cause. But 
Coesar,whenheAveptat the sight of Alexander's picture, 
having no honest opportunities of action, let his ambi- 
tion break out to the ruin of his country. 

If, therefore, the love of .fame is so far^indulged by 
the mind as to become independent and predominant, 
it is dangerous and irregular ; but it may be usefully 
employed as an inferiour and secondary motive, and, will 
serve sometimes to revive our activity, when we begin 
to languish and lose sight of that ■ more certain, more 
valuable, and more durable reward, which ought always 
to be our first hope and our last. But it must 
be strongly impressed upon our minds that virtue 
is not to be pursued as one of the means to fame, 
but fame to be accepted as the only recompense 
which mortals can bestow on virtue.; to be accepted 
with complacence, but not sought with eagerness. 
Simply to be remembered is no advantage ; it is a 
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privilege which satire as well as paneg3Trick can confer, 
and h not more enjoyed by Titus or Conataiitine;^ 
than by Timocreon of Rhodes, of whcmi we only 
know from his epitaph, that he had eaten many a 
vteafy drank many a fiagon^ 0nd uttered many a re-- 
proach. 

The true satisfaction which is to be drawn from 
the consciousness that we shall share the attention 
of future times, must arise from the hope, thatwith our 
name, our virtues will be propagated ; and that those 
whom we cannot benefit in our lives, may receive 
mstruction from our examples^ and incitement froiu 
our renown. 
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Numb. 50, Saturday, Sept. S, 1750. 

Credchant hoc grarule nefas^ et mortt pianduniy 

Sijuvenis letttio non cfssvrrcxcraf, atqut 

Barbato cuicvnqvt puer^ licet ipse videret -■ 

Plata domifraga, et mtifares ghndi$ accrvoi. Jttt. 

And had not men the hoary head reve^*d. 
And boys paid revV^ncc when a man appearM, 
Both must have, died, though richer skins they wore, 
And saw more heaps of acorns in their stor«« Creech. 

T HAVE always thonght it the business of tliose 
who turn their speculations upon the living worid, 
to commend the virtues, as well as to expose the 
feult« of their contemporaries,' and to confute a false 
as well as to suppoit a just accusation ; not only 
because it is peculiarly the business of a monilor 
to keep his own reputation untainted, lest those who 
can once charge him with partiality, should fndul^ 
themselves afterwards in disbelieving him at [Mea- 
sure ; but becapse he may find real crimes sufficient 
to give full employment to yaution or repentance^ 
without distracting the mind by needless scruples and 
vain solicitudes. * 

There are certain fixed and stated reproaches ths^ 
one part of mankind has In all ages Uirown upon 
anodier, which are regularly transmitted through con- 
tinued successions, and which he that has once suffered 
them is certain to use with the same undistinguishing 
Vehemence, when he has changed his station, and gained 
the prescriptive right of inflicting on otiiers what h« 
had fortneriy endured himself. 

To 
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To these hereditary imputations, of which no man 
'sees the- justice, till it becomes his interest to see 
it, very h'ttle regard is to be shown ; since it does 
not appear that they are produced by ratiocination 
- or inquiry, but received implicitly, or cauglit by 
a kind of instantaneous contagion, and supported 
•rather by wiUingness to credit, than ability to prove, 
them. . ' 

It has been always ^the practice of those who are 
desirous to believe themselves made venerable by 
length of time, to censure the new comers into life, 
for want of cespect to gray heirs and. sage experience, 
, for heady confidence in their own understandings, for 
hasty conclusions upon partial views, for disregard of 
counsels, which their fathi^rs and grandsires are ready to- 
afford them, and a rebellious impatience of that subor- 
dination to which youth is condenjned by nature,- as 
necessary to its security from e^rils into which it would 
be othei:wise precipitated, by the rashness of passion,, 
and the blindness of ignorance. 

Every old man complains of the growing depra- 
vity of the world, of the petulance and insolence of 
the rising generation. He recounts the decency and 
regularity of former times, and celebra^tes the discipline 
and sobriety of the age in which his youth was passed ; 
151 happy age, which is now no more. to be expected, 
since confusion has brc^n in upon the world and 
thrown down all the boundaries of civility and re- 
verence. 

It is not sufficiently, considered how much he as- 
sumes who dares to claim the privilege of complain^ 
ing; for as every man ha;^ in his own opinion, a 
full share of the miseries of Ufe> he is inclined to 
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consider all clamorous uneasiness, as a pfoo/ of im* 
patience rather than of affliction, and to ask. What 
merit has this man to show, by which he has ac- 
quired a right to repine at the distributions of na- 
ture? Or, why does he imagine that exemptions 
should be granted him from the general condition 
of man? We find otirselves excited Yather to cap- 
tiousness than pity, and instead of being in haste to 
sooth his complaints by sympathy and tenderness, 
we inquire, whether the pain be proportionate to 
the lamentation ; and whether; supposing the affliction 
real, it is not the effect of vice and folly, rather than 
calamity. , ..* 

The querulousness and indignation \^hich is ob- 
served so often to disfigure the last scene of life, 
naturally leads U3 to inquiries like these* For surely 
it will be thought at the first view of things, that if 
age be thus contemned and ridiculed, insulted and neg- 
lected, the crime must at least be equal on either part. 
They who have had Opportunities of establishing their 
authority over minds ductile and unresisting, they who 
have been the protectors of helplessness, and the 
instructors of ignorance, and who yet retain in their 
own hands the power of wealth, and the dignity of 
command, must defeat tlieir influence by their own 
miscondgct, and make use of all thege advantages with 
very little skill, if they cannot^ecure to themselves an 
appearance of respect, and ward off open mockery, and 
declared contempt. 

The general fitory of mankind will evince, that 
lawful and settied authority is vefy seldom resisted 
when it . is well eiftployed. Gross corruption^ pr 
#videDt imbecility^ is ne^ssary to the suppression of 
. Vol. IV. Y .that 
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th^t revereiKe with which the raajbrity of mankind 
look upon their govemours, and on those whom they 
see surrounded by splendour, and fortified by poweiv 
For though men are drawn by their passions into foF- 
gptfulness of invisible reward^ and punishments, yet 
they are easily kept obedient to those who have tem- 
poral dominion in their hands, till their veneration is 
dissipated by such wickedness and folly as can neither 
be defended nor concealed. 

It may, therefore, very reasonably be suspected tiiat 
the old draw upon ^themselves the greatest part of 
those insults which they so much lament, and that 
age is rarely despised but when it is contemptible. 
If men imagine that excess of debauchery can be 
made reverend by time, that knowledge is the con- 
sequence of long life, however idly, or tlioughtiessty 
employed, that priority of birth will supply the waat 
of steadiness or honesty, can it raise, much wonder that 
their hopes are disappointed, and that they see their 
posterity rather willing to tpust their own eyes in their 
progress into life, than enlist themselves under guides 
w ho have lost their way ? 

There are, indeed, many truths which time ne- 
cessarily and certainly teaches, and which might by 
those who have learned them from experience, be 
communicated to their successors at a cheaper rate : 
but dictates, though Uberally^ enougji bestowed, are 
generally without effect, the teacher gains few prose- 
lytes by instruction which his own behaviour coiv- 
tradicts ; and young men miss the benefit of counsel, 
because they are not very ready to believe tliat thos^ 
who fall below them in practice, can much excel them 
in theory. Thus the ^progress of knowledge is re- 
tarded, 
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tai-ded, the world is kept long in the same state, and 
every new race is to gairi the prudence of their pre- 
decessors by committing and redressing the saifie mis- 
carriages. 

To secure to the old that influence which they are 
willing to claim, and which might so much contri- 
bute to the improvepient of the arts of life, it is abso- 
lutely necessary that tHey give themselves up to the 
duties of declining years ; and contentedly resign to 
youth its levity, its pleasures, its frolicks, and its fop- 
peries; It is a hopeless endeavour to unite the Contra- 
rieties of spring and winter; it is unjust to claim the 
privileges of age, and retain the plavthings of child- 
hood. The young always form magnificent ideas of 
the wisdom and gravity of men, whom they consider 
as placed at a distance from them in the ranks of exist- 
ence, and naturally look on those whoiii they fifl<l tri- 
fling with long beards, with contempt and indignation, 
like that which women feel at the effeminacy of men* 
If dotards will contend with boys in those performance^ 
in which boys nuist always excel them ; if they will 
dress crippled limbs in embroidery, endeavour at gayety 
with faltering voices, and darken assemblies of plea- - 
sure with the ghas{liness of disease, they may well ex- 
pect those wlio find their diversions obstructed will 
hoot them away; and that if they descend to compe- 
.titionwith youth, they must bear the intiolence of suc- 
cessful rivajs. 

Lusisti satis^ edisti satis, att^ue hibisti : 
Tempus abire tibi esti 

You've had your share of mirth, of meat and drink j 
^Tis time to quit the scene— 'tis time to think. 

ELPIIlNSTOlf, 

X 2 Another 
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Another vice of age, by which the rising generatioti 
may be alienated from it, is severity and censorious^ 
ness, that gives no allowance to the failings of early 
life, that expects artfulness from childhood, and con- 
stancy from youth, that is perenoptory in every com- 
mand, and inexorable to every failure. There ar« 
many who live naerely to hinder happiness, and whose 
descendants can only tell of long life, that it produces 
suspicion, malignity, peevishness, and persecution : and 
yet even these tyrants can talk of the ingratitude of 
the age, curse their heirs for impatience, and wonder 
that young men cannot take pleasure in their father s 
company. 

He that would pass the latter part of life with ho- 
nour and decency, must, when he is young, consider 
that he shall one day be old ; and remember, when he 
is old, that he has once been young. In youth, he 
must lay up knowledge for his support, when hi$ 
powers of acting shall forsake him ; and in age for- 
bear to animadvert with rigour on faults which expe* 
rience only can correct. 
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Numb. 51. Tuesday, Sept. 11, 1750. 

Stultus labor est ineptiarum, Maet. 

How foolish is the toil of trifling cares! Elfhinstox. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

A S you have allowed a place in your paper to Eu- 
phelia's letters from the country, and appear to 
think no form of human life unworthy of your atten- 
tion, I have resolved, after many struggles with idle- 
ness and diffidence, to give you some account of my 
entertainment in this sober season of universal retreat, 
and to describe to yon the employments of those who 
look with contempt on the pleasures and diversions of 
polite life, and employ all their powers of censure and 
invective upon the uselessness, vemity, and folly, of 
dress, visits, and conversation. 

When a tiresome and vexatious journey of four 
days had brought me to the house, where invitation, 
regularly sent for seven years together, had at last in- 
duced me to pass the summer, I was surprised, after 
the civilities of my first reception, to find, instead of the 
leisure and tranquillity, which a rural life always pro- 
mises, and, if well conducted, might always afford, a 
confused wildness of care, and a tumultuous hurry of 
diligence, by which every face was clouded, and every 
motion agitated. The old lady, who was my father's 
relation, was, indeed, very full of the happiness which 
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she received from my \'isit, and according to the forms 
of obsolete breeding, insisted that I §hould recwi- 
pcnse the long delay of my company with a promise 
not to leave her till winter. .But, amidst all her kind- 
ness and caresses, she very frequently turned her head 
aside, and whispered, wilh anxious earnestness, sqme 
order to her dausjhtcrs, which never failed to send 
them out \^ith unpolite precipitation. Someiimes her 
impatience would not suffer her to stay behind ; she 
begged my pardon, she must leave me for a moment; 
sbp went, and returned and sat down again, but wajs 
again disturbed by some new care, dismissed her 
daughters with the same trepidation, and followed 
them with the same countenance of business and so^ 
licitude. 

However I was alarmed at tliis show of eagerness 
and disturbance, and however my curiosity was ext 
cited by such busy preparations as naturally promised 
some great event, I was yet too much a stranger to 
gratify myself with inquiries; but finding none of 
the family in mourning, I pleased myself wiih ima- 
gining that I should ratiier see a wedding than a fu-* 
neral - 

At last we sat down to supper, when I was in* 
formed that one of the young ladies, after whom 
I thought myself obliged to • inquire, was under a 
necessity of attending ^pme affair that could not be 
neglected : Soon aiterward my relation began to 
talk of the regularity of her family, and the incon- 
venience of London hours; and at last let me know 
that they had purposed that night to go to bed sooner 
^m} w^g usual, bece^u^se they were to rise early in the 

Riorning 
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morning to make cheesecakes. This hint sent me to 
my chamber, to which I was accompanied by all the 
fedies, who begged me to excuse some large sieves of 
leaves and flowers that covered two thirds of the floor, 
for they intended to distil them when they were dry, 
and they had no other room that so conveniently re- 
ceived the rising sun. 

The scent of the plants hindered me from rest, 
and therefore I rose early in the morning with a re- 
solution to explore my new habitation. I stole im- 
perceiv^d by my busy cousins into the garden, where 
I found nothing either more great or elegant, than 
in the same number of acres cultivated for the mar- 
ket. Of the gardener I soon learned that his lady 
was the greatest manager in that part of the country, 
and that I w^as come Ijjther at the time in which I 
might learn to make more pickles and conserves, than 
could be seen at any other house a hundred miles 
round. 

It was not long before her ladyship gave me suf- 
ficient opportunities of knowing her character, for she 
was toQ much pleased with her own accomplishments 
to conceal them, and took occasion, from some sweet- 
meats which she set next day upon the table, to dis- 
course for two long hours upon robs and gellies ; laid 
down the best methods of conserving, reservhig, and 
preserving all sorts of fruit ; told us* with graat con- 
tempt of the London lady in the neighbourhood, by 
whom these terms were very often confounded ; and 
hinted how much she should be ashamed to set 
before company, at her own house, sweetmesits of 
so dark a colour as she had often seen at mistress 
Sprightly's. 

y 4 It 
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It is, indeed, the great business of her life, to watch 
the skillet on tiie fire, to see it simmer with the 
due degree of heat, and to snatch it off at the mo- 
ment of projection ; and the employments to which 
she has bred her daughters, are to turn rose-leaves in 
the shade, to pick put the seeds of currants with a 
quill, to gather fruit without bruising it, and to extract 
bean-flower water for the skin. Such are the tasks 
with which, every day, since I came hither, has be- 
gun and ended, to which the early hours of life are 
sacrificed, and in which that time is passing away wliich. 
never shall return. 

But to reason or expostulate are hopeless attempts. 
The lady has settled her opinions, and maintains the 
dignity of her own performances with all the firmness 
of stupidity accustomed to bg flattered. Her daugh- 
ters having never seen any house but. their own, be- 
lieve their mother s excellence on her o\^ n word. Her 
husband is a mere sp^'rtsman, who is pleased to see his 
table well furnished, and thinks the day sufficiently suc- 
cessful, in which he brings home a leash of hares to be 
potted by his wife. 

After a few days I pretended to ^vant books, but 
my lady soon told me that none of her books would 
suit my taste ; for her part she never loved to see youi>g 
women give their minds to 5uch follies, by which they 
would oiily learn to use hard words ; she bred up her 
daughters to understand a house, and whoever should 
marry them, if they knew any thing of good cookery, 
would never repent it. 

There are, however, some things in the culinary 

sciences top sublime for youthful intellects, mysteries 

into which they must Wt be initiated till the years 
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of serious maturity, and which are referred to the 
day of marriage, as the supreme qualification for 
connubial life. She makes an orange pudding, which 
is the envy of all the neighbourhood, and which she 
has hitherto, found means of mixing and baking with 
such secrecy, that the ingredient to which it owes its 
flavour has never been discovered. She, indeed, con- 
ducts this great affair with all the caution that human 
policy can Suggest It is never kno^n beforehand 
when this pudding will be produced; she takes the 
ingredients privately into her own closet, employs 
her maids and daughters in different parts of the 
house, orders the oven to be heated for a pie, and 
places the pudding in It with her own hands, the 
mouth of the oven is then stopped, and all inquiries 
are vain. ^ 

The composition of the pudding she has, however, 
promised Clarinda, that if she pleases her in marriage, 
she shall be told without reserve. But the art of 
making English capers she has not yet persuaded her-* 
self to discover, but seems resolved that secret shall 
perish with her, as some alchymists have obstinately 
suppressed the art oi transmuting metals. 

I once ventured to lay my fingers on her book of 
receipts, which she left upon the table, having intel- 
ligence that a vessel of gooseberry wine had burst the 
hoops. But though the importance of the event suf- 
ficiently engrossed her care, to prevent any recoUec- * 
tion of tlie danger to which her secrets were ex- 
posed, I was not able to make use of the golden 
moments; for tliis treasure of hereditary knowledge 
was so well concealed by the manner of spelling used 
by her grandmother, her niother, and herself, that I 
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was totally unable to understand it, and lost the 
opportunity of consulting the oracle, for want of 
knowing the language in which its answers were re- 
turned. 

It is, indeed, necessary, if I have any regard to her 
ladyship's esteem, that 1 should apply myself to some 
of these economical accomplishments ; for I over- 
heard her, two days ago, warning her daughters, by my 
mournful example, against negligence of pastry, and 
ignorance m carving : for you saw, said she, that, with 
all her pretensions to knowledge, she turned the 
partridge the wrong way when she attempted to cut it, 
and, I believe, scarcely knows the difference between 
paste raised, and paste in a dish. 

The reason, Mr, Rambler, why I have laid Lady 
Bustle's character before yo^ is a desire to be in- 
formed whether, in your opinion, it is worthy of 
imitation, and whether I shall throw away the books 
which I have hitherto thought it my duty to read, for 
The Lddys Closet opened, The complete Sei^ant Mdidy 
and The Court" Cook^ and resign all curiosity after right 
and wrong, for the art of scalding damascenes without 
bursting them, and preserving the whiteness of pickled 
mushrooms. 

Lady Bustle has, indeed, by this incessant appli- 
cation to fruits and flowers, contracted her cares into 
a narrow space, and set herself free from many per- 
plexities with which other minds are disturbed. She 
has no curiosity after the events of a war, or tlie fate 
of heroes in distress ; she can hear, without the least 
emotion, the ravage of a fire, or devastations of a 
storm; her neighbours grow rich or poor, come into 
the world or go out of it, without regard, while she 
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is pressing the gelly-bag, or airing the store-^room ; 
but I cannot perceive that she is more free from 
disquiets than those whose understandings take a 
wider range. .Her rparigolds, when they are almost 
cured, are often scattered by the wind, and the rain 
sometimes falls upon fruit when it ought to be gathered 
dry. While her artificial wines are fermenting, her 
whole life is restlesness and anxiety. Her sweetmeats 
are not always bright, and the maid sometimes forgets 
the just proporuons of salt and pepper, when venison 
is to \)p baked. Her conserves mould, her wines sour, 
and pickles mother ; and, like all the rest of mankind, 
she is every day mortified with the defeat of her 
schemes, and the disappointment of her ho|)es. 

With regard to vice and virtue she seems a kind 
of neutral being. She has no crime but luxury, 
nor any virtue but chastity ; she has no desire to be 
praised but for . her cookery ; nor wishes any ill to 
the rest of mankind, but that whenever they aspire 
to a feast, their custards may be wheyish, and their 
pie-crusts tough. 

i am now very impatient to know whether I am 
to look on these ladies as the great patterns of our 
sex, and to consider conserves and pickles as the 
business of my life ; whether the censures which I now 
$ufFer be just, and whether the bi ewers of wines, and 
the distillers of washes, have a right to look with in- 
l«)lenGe on the weakness of 

COKNELIA. 
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Numb. 52. Saturday, Sept. 15, 1750, 



'Quotiesjlenii Theseius keros 



Siste modumy dixit, neque enimfortuna querenda 

Sola tua enty similes aliorum respice casus^ 

Mitrui ista/eres. Ovidt* 

How oft in vain the son of Theseus said. 
The stormy sorrows be with patience laid ; 
Nor are thy fortunes to be wept alone ; 
Weigh others' woes, and learn to bear thy own. 

Catcott. 

A MONG the various metbods of consolation, to 
which the miseries insepamble from our present 
state have given occasion, it has been, as I have already 
remarked, recommended by some writers to put the 
sufferer in mind of heavier pressures, and more excru- 
dating calamities, than those of which he has himself 
reason to complain. 

This h^s, in all ages, been directed and practised ; 
and, in conformity to this custom, lipsius, the 
great modem master of the Stoick philo^phy, has 
in his celebrated treatise on. steadiness of mind, 
endeavoured to fortify the breast against top much 
sensibility of misfortune, by enumerating the evils 
which have in former ages fallen upon the world, the 
devastation of wide-extended regions, the sack of 
cities, and massacre of nations. And the common 
voice of the multitude uninstructed by precept, and 
unprejudiced by authority, which, in questions that 
relate to the heart of man, is, in my opinion, more 

decisiv«^ 
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decisive than the learning of Lipsius, seems to justi^ 
th^ efficacy of this procedure ; for one of the first 
ccftxifprts which one neighbour administers to another, 
is /a relation of the like infelicity, combined with 
circumstances of greater bitterness. 

But this medicine of the 'mind is like many re- 
medies applied to the body, of which, though we 
see the effects, we are unacquainted with the man- 
ner of operation, and of which, therefore, some, 
who are unwilling to suppose any thing out of the 
reach of their own sagacity, have been inclined to 
doubt whether they have really those virtues for 
which they are celebrated, and whiether their repu- 
tation is not the mere gift of fancy, prejudice, and 
credulity. 

Consolation, or comfort, are words which, in 
their proper acceptation, signif}- jsome alleviation of 
that pain to which it is not in our power to afford 
the proper and adequate remedy ; they imply rather 
an augmentation of the power of bearing, than % 
diminution of the burthen. A prisoner is relieved 
by him that sets him at liberty, but receives com- 
fort from such as suggest considerations by which 
he is made patient under the inconvenience of 
confinement. To that grief which arises from a 
great loss, he only brings the true remedy who 
makes bis iiiends condition the same as before; 
but he may be property termed a comforter, who 
by persuasion extenuates the pain of poverty, and 
shows, in the style of Hesiod^ that half is more than ikt 
tvkole. 

It is, perhaps, not immediately obvious, how it 
can lull the memory of misfortune^ or appease the 
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tbrobbin^s of anguish, to hear that others are more 
miserable; others, perhaps, unknown or wholly in- 
ditferent* whose prosperity raises no envy, and* whpse 
fall can gratify no resentment. Some topicks of 
comfort arising, like that which gave hope and 
spirit to the captive of Sesostris, from the perpetual 
vicissitudes of life, and mutability of human affairs, 
may as properly raise tiie dejected as depress the 
proud, and have an immediate tendency to- exhila- 
rate and revive. But how can it avail the man who 
languishes in the gloom of sorrow, without prospect of 
emerging into the sunshine of cheerfulness, to hear that 
others are sunk yet deeper in the dungeon of misery, 
shackled with heavier chsuns, and surrounded witk 
darker desperation ? 

The solace arising froni this consideration seems 
indeed, the weakest of all others, and is perhaps, 
never properly applied, but in cases where there is no 
place for reflections of 'more speedy and pleasing effi- 
cacy. But even from such calamities life is by no 
means free; a thousand • ills incurable, a thousand 
losses irreparable, a thousand difficulties insurmount- 
able are known, or will be known, by all tlie sons 
of men. Native deformity cannot be rectified, a 
dead friend cannot return, and the hours of youth 
trifled away in lolly, or lost in sickness, cannot ba 
restored. ^ . 

Under the oppression of such melancholy, it has 
been found useful to take a survey of the world, to 
contemplate tlie various scenes of distress in which 
mankind are struggling round us, and acquaint our- 
selves with the terribiles vimjorma, the various shapes 
of misery, which make havock of terrestrial happi- 
ness 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



N-52. THE RAMBLER, 355 

ness, range all corners almost without restraint, tram- 
ple down our hopes at the hour of harvest, and, when 
we have built our schemes to the top, ruin their foun- 
dations. 

The first effect of this meditation is, that it fur- 
nishes a new employment for the mind, and engages 
the passions on remoter objects ; as kings have some- 
times freed themselves from a subject too haughty to 
be governed and too powerful to be crushed, by post- 
ing him in a distant province, till his popularity has 
subsided, or his pride been repressed. The atten- . 
tion is dissipated by variety^ and acts more weakly 
upon any single part, as that torrent may be drawn 
off to different channels, which, pouring down in 
one collected body, cannot be resisted. This spe- 
cies of comfort is, therefore, unavailing in severe pa- 
roxysms of corporal pain, when the mind is every in- 
stant called back to misery, and. in the first shock of 
any sudden evil ; but will certainly be of use against 
encroaching melancholy, and a settled habit of gloomy 
thoughts. 

It is further advantageous, as it supplies us with 
opportunities of making comparisons in our own 
favour. We 'know that very little of the pain, or 
pleasure, which does not begin and end in our senses, 
is otherwise than relative^; we are rich or poor, great 
or little, in proportion k> the number that excel us, 
or fall beneath us, in any of these respects; and 
therefore, a. man, whose uneasiness arises from re- 
flection on any misfortune that throws him below those 
with whom he was once equal, is comforted by finding 
that he is not yet the lowest. 

There 
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There is another kind of comparison, less tend- 
ing towards the vice of envy, very well illustrated 
by an old poet* * whose system will not afford many 
reasonable motives to contept. * It is/ says he,. 
^ pleasing to look from shore upon the tumults of 

* a storm, and to see a ship struggling with the 

* billows; it is pleasing, not because the pain of 

* another can give us delight, but because we have 

* a stronger impression of the happiness of safety/ 
Thus, when we look abroad, and behold the multi- 
tudes that are groaning under evils heavier than those 
which we have experienced, we shrink back to our 
own state, and, instead of repining that so much must 
be felt, learn to rejoice that we have not more to feel.^ 

By this observation of the miseries of others, for- 
titude is strengthened, and the mind brought to a 
more extensive knowledge of her own powers. Aa 
the heroes of action catch the flame from one an- 
other, so they to whom Providence has allotted the 
harder task of suffering with calmness and dignity, 
may animate themselves by the remembrance of those 
evils which have been laid on ethers, perhaps natu- 
rally a& weak as themselves, and bear up with vigour 
and resolution against their own oppressions, when they 
see it possible that more severe afHictions may be bom. 

There is still another' reason why, to - many minds^ 
the relation of other men's infelicity may give a 
lasting and continual relief Some, not well in- 
structed in the measures by which Providence dis- 
tributes happiness, are perhaps misled by divinesy 

who 
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^ho, as Bellarmine makes temporal prosperity one 
of the characters of the true church, have represented 
wealth aqd ?ase as the certain concomitants of virtue^ 
and the unfailing result of the divme approbation. 
Such sufferers are dejected in their misfortunes, not 
so much for what they feel, as for what they dread ; 
not because they cannot support the sorrows, or en- 
dure the wants of their present condition, but because 
they consider them as only the beginnings of more 
shaqp and more lasting pains, lb these mourners it 
is on act of the highest charity to represent the calami- 
ties which not only virtue has suffered, but virtue has 
infiuned; to kifwm them that one evidence of a 
future state, is the uncertainty of any present reward 
for goodness ; and to remind them^ from the highest 
ftutb<Hity, of the tfistoesses and penuiy of men of whom 
the w^rid was not worthy. 
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Numb. 53. Tuesday, Sept. 18, 1750. 

^ttirff Tw» i(1ich7» Epigram Vet, 

Husband thy possessions. 

npHERE is scarcely among the evib of human life 
any so geriemlly dreaded as poverty. Every other 
species of misery^ those, who are not much accustomed 
to disturb the present moment with reflection, can 
easily forget, because it is not always forced upon their 
regard : but it is impossible to pass a day or an hour 
in the confluxes of men, without seeing how much in- 
digence is exposed to contumely, neglect, aiKl instdt; 
and, in its lowest state, to hunger and nakedness ; to 
injuries against which every passion is in arms, and to 
wants which nature cannot sustain. 

Against other evils the heart is often hardened by 
true or by false notions of dignity and reputation: 
thus we see dangers of every kind faced with willing- 
ness, because bravery in a good or bad cause is never 
without its encomiasts and admirers. But in the 
prospect of poverty, there is nothing but gloom 
and melanch-oly; the mind and body suffer together; 
its miseries bring no alleviations; it is a state in 
which every virtue* is obscured, and in which no 
conduct can avoid reproach : a state in which cheer<» 
fulness is insensibility, and dejection suUenness, of which 
the hardships are without honour, and the labours 
without reward. 

•Of 
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Of these calamities there seems not to be wanting 
a general conviction ; we hear on every side the noise 
of trade, and see the streets thronged with numberless 
multitudes, whose faces are clouded witK anxiety, and 
whose steps are hurried by precipitation, from no 
other motive than the hope of gain; and ihe whole 
world is put in motion, by the desire of that wealth, 
which , is chiefly to be Valued as it secures us from 
poverty ; for it is more useful for defence than acquis 
sition, and is not so much able to procure good as to 
exclude evil. ' 

Yet there are always some whose passions or fot 
lies lead them to a conduct opposite to the general 
maxims and practice of mankind ; some who seem 
to rush upon poverty with the same eagerness with 
which others avoid it, who see their revenues hourly 
lessened, and the estates which they inherit from 
their ancestors mouldering away, without resolu- 
tion to change their course of life; who persevere 
against all remonstrances, and go forward with full 
career, though they see before them the precipice of 
destruction. 

It is not my purpose in this paper, to expostulate 
with such a& ruin their fortunes by expensive schemes 
of buildings and gardens, which they carry on with 
tlie same vanity that prompted them to begin, chus-^ 
ing, as it happens in a thousand other cases, tlie 
remote evil before the lighter, and deferring the 
shame of repentance till they incui^ the miseries of ^^. 

distress. Those for whom I intend my present ad-* 
monitions, are the tlioughdess, the negligent, and 
the dissolute; who having, by the vitiousnes» pf 
Jheir own inclinations, or the seducements of allur* 
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ing companions^ been engaged in habits of expense, 
and accustomed to move in a certain round of plear 
sures disproportioned to their condition, are without 
power to extricate themselves from the enchantments 
of custom, avoid thought because they know it will 
be painful, and continue from day to day, and from 
month to month, to^ anticipate their revenues, and 
sink every hour deeper into tlie gulfs of usury and 
extortion. 

This folly has less claim to pity, because it c&nr 
not be imputed to the vehemence of sudden pas' 
sion; nor can the mischief which it produces be 
extenuated as the effect of any single act, which 
rage, or desire, might execute before there could be 
time for an appeal to reason. These men are ad* 
vancing towards misery by soft approaches, and de* 
stroying themselves, not by the violence of a blow^ 
which, when once given, can never be recalled^ 
but by a slow poison, hourly repeated, and obstinately 
continued. 

This conduct is so absurd when it is examined by 
the unprejudiced eye of rational judgment, that no- 
thing but experience could evince its possibility; 
yet, absurd as it is, the sudden fall of some families^ 
and the sudden rise of others, prove it to be common j 
and every year sees many wretches reduced to contempt 
and want, by tlieir costly sacrifices to pleasure and 
vanity. 

It is the fate of almost every passion, when it 
has passed the bounds which nature prescribes, to 
counteract its own purpose. Too much rage hin- 
ders the warriour from circumspection, too much 
eagerness of profit hurts the credit of the trader, toa 
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much ardour takes away from the lover that easiness 
of address with which ladies are delighted. Thus 
extravagance, though dictated by vanity, and incited 
by voluptuousness, seldom procures ultimately either 
applause or pleasure. 

If praise be justly estimated by the character of 
those from whom it is received, little satisfaction will 
be given to the spendthrift by the encomiums which 
he purchases. For who are they that animate him in 
his pursuits, but young men thoughtless and aban- 
doned like himself, unacquainted with all on which 
the wisdom of nations has impressed the stamp of ex- 
cellence, and devoid alike of knowledge and of vir- 
tue? By whom -is his profusion praised, but by 
tvretches who consider hitn as subservient to their 
purposes. Sirens that entice him to shipwreck, and 
Cyclops that are gaping to devour him ? 
^ Every msp, whose knowledge, or whose virtue, 
can 'give value to his opinion, looks witli scoin, or 
pity, neither of which can afford much gratification 
to pride, on him w^hom the panders of luxury have 
drawn into the circle of their influence, and whom 
he sees parcelled out among the different ministers 
of folly, and about to be tcwrn to pieces by tailors 
and jockeys, -vintners and attorneys, who at once rob 
and ridicule him, and who are secretly triumphing 
6ver his weakness, when they present new incitements 
to his appetite, and heighten his desires by counterfeited 
applause. 

Such is the praise that is purchased ^ by prodigality. 
Even when it is yet not discovered to be false, it is 
the praise only of those whom it is reproachful to 
please, and whose sincerity is corrupted by their in- 
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terest ; men who live by the riots which they cncou-* 
rage, and who know that whenever their pupil grows 
wise, they shall lose their power. Yet with such flat-, 
teries, if they could last, might the cravings of vanity, 
which is seldom very delicate, be satisfied ; but the 
time is always hastening forward when tliis triumph, 
poor as it is, shall vanish, and when those who now 
surround them with obsequiousness and compliments, 
fawn among his equipage, and anitnate his riots, shall 
turn upon him with insolence, and reproaqh him with 
the vices proiroted by themselves. 

And as little pretensions has the man who squan- 
ders jjiis estate, by vain or vitious expenses, to greater 
degrees of pleasure than are obtained by others. To 
make any happiness sincere it is necessary that we be- 
lieve it to be lasting ; since whatever we suppose our- 
selves in danger of losing, must be enjoyed with so* 
licitude and uneasiness, ^nd the more value we set 
upon it, the more must the present possession be im- 
bittered. How can he then be envied for his feli- 
city, who knows that its continuance cannot be ex- 
pected, and who is conscious that a very short time 
will give him up to the gripe of povertj^ which will 
be harder to be born, as he has given way to more 
excesses, wantoned in greater abundance, and indulged 
his appetites with more pi'ofuseness ? 

It appears evident that frugality is necessary even 
to complete the pleasure of expense; for it may be 
generally remarked of those who squander what they 
know their fortune not sufficient to allow, that in 
their most jovial expense, there always breaks out 
some proof of discontent and impatience ; they either 
scatter with a kind of w]^ desperation, and affected 

lavishness, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



"Sl^SS^ THE RAMBLER. 343 

kvisliness^ as criminals brave the gallows when they 
cannot escape it, or pay their money with a peevish 
anxiety, and endeavour at once to spend idly, and to 
«ave meanly: having neither firmness to deny their 
passions, nor courage to gratify them, they murmur at 
their own enjoyments, and poison the bowl of pleasure 
by reflection on the cost. 

Among these men there is often the vociferation of 
merriment, but very seldom the tranquillity of cheer- 
fulness ; they inflame their imaginations to a Icind of 
momentar}^ joHity, by the help of wine and riot, and 
consider it as the first business of the night to stupify 
recollection, and lay that reason asleep which disturbs 
their gayety, and calls upon th^m to retreat from 
ruin. 

But this poor broken satisfaction is of short conti- 
zuiance, and must be expiated by a long series of mi- 
Bery and regret. , Ji) a short time the creditor grows 
impatient, the last acre is sold, the passions and ap* 
petites still continue their tyranny, with incessant calls 
for their ujsqal gratifications, and the remainder of life 
p^es i^way in vain repentance or impotent desii^« 
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Numb. 54. Saturday, Sept. 23, t750. 

Truditur dies i%t^ 

N<yvaqueperguntint£rire'fun<l^} 
Tu seeanda mdmora 

Locos sub i^sumfuHuify tt sepulciri 
Iminemar struts domos^ Ho|t«. 

Dfty presses on the heeb of day. 

And moons Increase to their decay ; 

But youy with thoughtless pride elate, 

Unconscious of impending fate. 

Command the pillared dome to rise» 

When lo I thy tomb forgotte« lits.. * Fkakcii^ 

To the RAMBLER- 

SIR, 
T HAVE lately been called, froirt a mmgfed ISfe 
of business atid amasement, to attend flie last 
hours of an old friend ; an office which has filled 
me, if not with melancholy, at least with serious re- 
flections, and turned my thoughts towards the con- 
templation of those 'subjects, which, though of the 
utmost importance, and of indubitable certainty, are 
generally secluded from our regard, by the jollity of 
health, the hurry of employment, and even by the 
calmer diversions of study and speculation; or if 
they become accidental topicks of conversation and 
argument, yet rarely sink deep into the heart, but 
give occasion only to some subtilties of reasoning, 
2 or 



Digitized 



ized by Google 



N^54: THE RAMBLER. ^ 345 

or clegemcies of declamation, which are heard/ ap* 
ptauded, and forgotten. 

' It is, indeed, not hard to conceive how a man 
accustomed to extend hb views through a long 
concatenation of causes and effects, to trace things 
from their origin to their period^nd compare means 
with ends, may discover the weakness of human 
schemes ; detect the feUacies by which mortals are 
deluded; show the insufficiency of wealth, honours^ 
and power, to real happiness; and please himself, arid 
Hs auditors, with learned lectures on the vanity of 
life. 

But though the speculatist may see and show the 
folly of terrestrial hopes, fears and desires, every hour 
will give proofe that he never felt it. Trace him / 
through the day or year, and you will find him acting 
upon pmdples which he has in common with the il- 
literate and unenHghtened, angry and pleased like the 
l6west of the vulgar, pursuing, with the same ardour, 
the same designs, grasping, with ail the eagerness of 
transport, those riches which he knows he cannot keep, 
and swelling with the applause which he has gained by 
pttmng that applause is of no value. 

The only conviction that rushes upon the soul, 
and takes away from our appetites and passions the 
power of resistance, is to be found, where I have 
received it, at the bed of a dying friend. To enter 
tftfls school of wisdom is not the peculiar privilege >, 
of geometricians; tlie most sublime and important 
precepts require no uncommon opportunities, nor 
laborious preparations; they are enforced without - 
the aid of eloquence, and understood without skill 
in analytick seitoce. Every tongue c^n utter them, 

and 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



346 THE RAMBLER, N'54-; 

:wDd every understanding can conceivp them. He 
that wishes in earnest to obtain just sentiments con* 
cerning liis condition, and would be intimately ac- ' 
quainted with the world, may find instructions on 
every side. lie that desires to enter behind the 
scene, which every b|jart has been employed to deco- 
rate, and every passion labours to illuminate, and 
wishes to see life stripped of those ornaments which 
make it glitter on the stage, and exposed in its natural 
meanness^ impotence, and nakedness, may find all 
the delusion laid open in the chamber of disease : 
he will there find vanity divested of her robes, power 
deprived of her sceptre, and hypocrisy without her 
mask* 

The friend whom I have lost was a man eminent 
for genius, and, like others of the same class, suf- 
ficiently pleased with acceptance and applause. Be-- 
ing caressed by those who have preferments and 
rich^ in their disposal, he considered himself as ia 
the direct road of advancement, and had caught the 
flame of ambition by approaches to its object. Bu( 
m the midst of his hopes, his projects, and his 
gayeties, he was seized by a lingering disease, which, 
lirom its first stage, he knevi^ to be incurable* Here 
was an end of all his visions of greatness and hap- 
piness; from tlie first, hour that his health dedined^ 
all his former pleasures grew tasteless. His friend* 
expected to please him by those accounts of the 
growth of his reputation, which were formerly cer- . 
tain of being well received ; but they soon found 
how little he was now affected by compliments, and 
how vainly they attempted, by flattery, to exhila- 
rate the languor of weakness, and relieve the solicit 
13 tude 
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tude of approaching death. Whoever would know 
how Q3uch piety and virtue surpass all external goods, 
might here have seen them weighed against each 
other, where all that ^ves motion to the active, 
and elevation to tlie eminent, all that sparkles ia 
the eye of hope, and pants in the bosom of suspi- 
cion, at once became dust in the balance, without 
weight arid without regard. Riches, authority, and 
praise, lose all their influeijce tvhen they are consi* 
dered as riches which to-morrow shall be bestowed 
upon another, authoritr which shall this night expire 
for ever, and praise 'which, ' however merited, or 
however sincere, shall, after a few mclments, be heaid 
no more. 

In those hours of seriousness and wisdom, no- 
thing appeared to raise his spirits, or gladden his 
heart, but the recollection of acts of goodness ; nor 
to excite his attention, but some opportunity for tlie 
exercise of the duties of religion. Every thmg that 
terminated on this side of the grave was received 
with coldness and indifference, and regarded rather 
in consequence of the habit of valuing it, than froni 
any opinion that it deserved value; it had little 
more prevalence over bis mind than a bubble that 
was now broken, a dream from which he was awake. 
His whole powers were engrossed by tlie considem* 
tiou of another state, and all conversation was te- 
dious, that had not some tendency to disengage him 
from human affairs, and open bis prospects int6 
futurity. 

It is now past, we have closed his eyes, and 
heard him breathe the groan of expiration. At the 
sight of this last conflict, I felt a sensation never 

known 
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known to me befoie; a coi>ftiMon of passions, ait 
awful stillness of sorrow, a glooi»y terrour wkhouf 
ti name. The thoughts that entered my soul were 
tbo strong to be diverted, and too piercing to be 
endured; but such violence cannot be testing, the 
storm subsided in a sIkhI time, I wept, retired, and 
grew calm. 

I have from tliat time frequently revolved in my 
mind, the effects which the observation of death 
produces, in those who are not wholly without the 
po\yer and use of reflection; <br by far tlie greater 
part it is wholly unregarded. Their friends and their 
Enemies sink into the grave without raising any un* 
common emotion^ or reminding them that they 
are themselves on the edge of the prec^yice, and 
that they must soon plunge into the gulf of eter- 
nity. 

It i$eems to me remarkable that death increases 
mr veneration for the good, and extenuates our 
hatred of the l>ad. Those virtues which once we en- 
niedy as Horace observes, because they edipsed our 
0wn, can now no longer obstruct our reputation^ 
and we have therefore no interest to suppress their 
pr4use. That wickedness, which we feared for its 
nmlignil^^ is now become impotent, and the man 
"vfho&e name filled us with alarm, and rage, and in- 
dignation, can at l^st be considered only with pity, or 
contempt. 

When a fi*iend is carried to his grave, we at once 
find excuses for every weakness, and palliations of every 
fault; we recollect a thousand endearments, which 
before glided off our minds without impression, a 
thousand favours unrepaid, a thousand duties unper* 
' formed^ 
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formed, and wish, vaioiy wish for his return, not'5i> 
much that we may vecdve, as that we may bestow 
bap^oesSy afid recompense thai kindnesB whkh hefcm 
we never understood. 

There is not, perhaps, to a mind well tnstrudted, 
4t tmre painful occuirerice, than 4)tie deatii of onfl^ 
whom we have ilijured without reparation. Our 
d-ime seems* now krdtrievable, it is indelibly re- 
corded^ and the stattip of fate is fixed upon it. We 
consider, witli tlie most afflictive anguish, tlie paiti 
which we liave given, and now cannot alleviate, and 
the. losses wliich we have caused, and now cannot 
repair. 

Of the same kind are the emotions which the death 
of an emulator or competitor produces. Whoever had 
qualities to alarm our jealousy, had excellence to deserve 
our fondness, and to whatever ardour of opposition in- 
terest may inflame us, no man ever outlived an enemy, 
whom he did not then wish to have made a friend. 
Those who are versed in literary history know, tiiat the 
elder Scaliger was the redoubted antagonist of Cardan 
and Erasmus ; yet at the death of each of his great 
rivals he relented, and complained that tliey were 
snatched away from him before tlieir reconciliation 
was completed. 

Tu-ne eliam moreris? Ah! quid me Unquis^ Erasrrte, 
Ante mens quam sit cmciliatus amor ? 

Art thou too falkn? ere anger could subside 
And love return, has great Erasmus died ? 

Such are the sentiments with which we finally re- 
view the effects of passion, but which we sometimes 

dela^ 
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delay till we can no longer rectify our errours* Let 
tis therefore make haste to do what we shall ceitainly 
at last wish to have done ; let us return the caresses 
of our friends, and endeavour by mutual endearments 
to heighten that tenderness wh^di is the balm of life* 
Let us be quick to repent of injuries while repentanoe 
may not be a barren anguish, and let us open our eyes 
to every rival excellence, and pay early and willingly 
those honours which justice will compel us to pay at 
last 

Athanatus^ 
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Numb. 55. Tuesday, Sept. 25, 1750. 

M^Uuro propior desmtfuneri 

Inter ludere virgines^ 
Et stellis maculam spargere candidU : 

Non siquid Pkoloen satis 
Et tiy Chtori, decet. Ho«* 

Now sear to death that comes but slow^ 
Now thou art stepping down below; 
Sport not amongst the 'blooming maids, 
But think on ghosts and empty shades : 
What suits with Pholoe in her bloom. 
Grey Chhris^ will not thee become; 
A bed is different from a tomb. 



} 



CftEECfl* 

ro fAe RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

I HAVE been but a little time conversant in the 
world, yet I have already had frequent opportu- 
nities of observing the little efficacy of remonstrance 
lind complaint, which, however extorted by oppres- 
sion, or supported by reason, are detested by one part 
of the world as rebellion, censured by another as pee- 
vishness, by some heard with an appearance of com- 
passion, only to betray any of those sallies of vehe- 
mence and resentment, which are apt to break out 
upon encouragement, and by others passed over with 
indifference and neglect, as matters in which they 
have no concern, and which if they should endeavour 
to examine or regulate, they might draw miscliief upon 
themselves. 
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Yet since it is no less natural for those who think 
themselves injured to complain, than for others to 
neglect their complaints, I shall venlure to lay my 
case before you, in hopes that you nill enforce my 
opinion, if you think it just, or endeavour to rectify 
my sentiments, if I am mistaken. I expect at least, 
that you will divest yourself of partiality, and that 
whatever your age or solemnity may be, you will not, 
with the dotard's insolence, pronounce me j^i)rantand 
foolish, perverse and refractory, only because you per- 
ceive that I am young. 

My father dying when I was but ten years old, 
left me, and a brother two years younger than my- 
self, to the care of my mother, a woman- of birth 
and education, whose prudience or virtue he had no 
reason to distrust. She felt, for some time, all the 
sorrow which nature calls forth, upon the final sepa- 
ration of persons dear ta one another; and as her 
grief was exhausted by its own violence, it subsided 
into tenderness for me and my brother^ «attd tlie year 
of mourning wa^ spent in caresses, consolations, and 
instruction, in celebration erf my father's virtues, ifi 
professions of perpetual regard to his memory, and 
hourly instances of such fondness as .gratitude .will 
not easily suffer me to forget. 

But when the term of this mournful felicity v^9$ 
expired, and my mother appeared again withoat 
the ensigns of sorrow, the ladies of her acquaintance 
began to tell her, upon whatever motives, that it 
was time to live like the rest of the world; a. power- 
ful argument, which is seldom used to a womm 
without effect. Lady Giddy was incessantly relat- 
ing the occun-ences of the town, and Mrs. Grave^ 

told 
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told her privately, with great tenderness, that it be* 
^n to be publickly observed how much she over- 
acted her part, and that most of her acquaintance sus- 
pected her hope of procuring another husband to be 
the true ground of all that appearance of tendemes$ 
and piety* 

All the officiousness of kindness and folly was bu- 
sied to change her conduct. She was at one lim^ 
alairmed with censure, and at another fiit;d with 
praise. She was told of balls, where others shone 
only because, slie was absent ;> of new comedies, to 
ivhich all the town was crowding ; and ^ of many in- 
genious ironies, by which domestick diligence wa« 
made contemptible. 

It is difficult for virtue to stand alone against fear 
on one side, and pleasure on the other ; especially 
\vhen no actual crime is proposed, and prudence 
itself can suggest many reasons for relaxation and 
indulgence. My mamma was at last persuaded to 
Bcc(Mnpany Miss Giddy to a play. She was received 
\%'ith a boundless provision of compliments, and 
attended home by a very fine gendeman. Next 
day she was with less difficulty prevailed on to play 
at Mrs. Gravely s, and came home gay and lively; 
for the distinctions that had been paid her awakened 
her vanity, and good luck had kept her principles 
of frugality from giving her disturbance. She now 
made her second entrance into the world, and her 
friends were sufficiently industrious to prevent any 
return to her former life; evely morning brought 
messages of invitation, and ev^r^ Wenihg was passed 
in places of diversion, from 'which she for some 
lime complained that she had rather be absent In a 
• Vol. IV, A A short 
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short time she began to feel the happipess of acting 
without control, of being unaccountable for her 
hours, her expenses, and her company; and learned 
by degrees to drop an expression of contempt, or 
pity, at the mention of ladies whose husbands were 
suspected of restraining their pleasures, or their play, 
and confessed that she loved to go and come as she 
pleased. 

I was still favoured with some incidental precepts 
and transient endearments, and was now and then 
fondly kissed for smiling like my papa: but most part 
of her morning was spent in comparing the opinion 
of her maid and milliner, contriving some variatioa in 
her dress, visiting shops, and sending compliments; 
and the rest of the day was too short for visits, cards, 
plays, and concerts. 

She now began to discover that it was impossible to 
educate children properly at home. Parents could 
not have them always in tJbeir sight; the society of 
servants was contagious ; company produced bold* 
ness and spirit; emulation Qxcited industry; and. a 
large school was naturally the first step into the open 
world. A thousand other reasons she aU/eged, some 
of litde force in t^iemselveis, but so well seconded by 
pleasure, vanity, and idleness, that they soon ever* 
came all the remaining principles of kindness and 
plety> and bQth I and ;my brother were despatched to 
boardii^ scho(^s. 

|Iow my mamma spent her time when she was 
thus disburdened I am not able to inform you, but 
I have reason to believe that trifles and amusements 
tfiok stili fester hold of her heart. At fii-st, she 
visited qae at school, and aflerwawls wrote to me; but 
: . ; ^ .in 
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in a short time, both her visits and her letters were at 
an end, and no other notice was taken of me than to 
remit 'money for my support. 

When I came home at the vacation, I found my* 
Self coldly received, with an observation, " that this 
girl will presently be a woman.'* I was, after the 
usual stay, sent to school again, and overheard my 
mother say, as I was a-going, " Well, now I shall 
recover." 

In six months more I came again, and, with tfie 
usual childish alacrity, was running to my mother d 
embrace, when she stopt me with exclamations at 
the suddenness and enormity of my growth, having, 
she said, never seen any body shoot up so much at 
my age. She was sure no other ^rls spread at that 
rate, and she hated to have children loot like wo* 
men before their time* I was disconcerted, and re* 
tired without hearing any thing more than " Nay, 
if you are angry, Madam Steeple, you may walk 
off." 

When once the forms of civility are violated, there 
remains little hope of return to kindness or decency. 
My mamma made this appearance of resentment a 
reason for continuing her malignity ; and poor Misa 
Maypole, for that was my appellation, was never men- 
tioned or spoken to but with some expression of anger 
or dislike. 

She had yet the pleasure of dressing me Kke a 
child, and I know not when I should have been 
thought fit to change my habit, had I not been res- 
tued by a maiden sister of my father, who could not 
heap to see women in hanging-sleeves, and therefore 
presented me with brocade for n gown^ for which I 

A A ;2 should 
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stiould have thought myself under great obligations, 
|md she not. accompanied her favour with some liints 
that my mamma might now consider lier age, an(} 
give me her ear-rings, which she bad shown long 
enough in publick places. 

I now left the school, and came to live with my 
mamma, who considered me as an usurper tliat had 
^(sized the rights qf a woman before they were due, and 
was pushing her down tlie precipice of age, that I 
might reign without a superiour. While I am thus 
beheld with jealousy and suspicion, you will readily be^ 
lieve that it is difficult to please. Every word and look 
is an offence. I never speak, but I pretend to some 
qualities and excellencies, which itiscriminal to possess; 
if I am gay, she thinks it early enough to coquette; if I 
mi grave, she hates a prude in bibs ; if I venture into 
Gpoipany, I am in haste for a husband ; if I retire to 
piy chamber, such uiatron-like ladies are lovers of 
fWitemplation. I am on one pretence or other ge- 
nerally excluded from her assemblies, nor am I ever 
offered to visit at the same place with n>y mamma. 
Every one wonders why she does ^pot bring Mm 
more into the world, and when she coijies home 
in vappurs I am certain that she has heard either 
of my beauty or my wit, and expect nothing for 
^le ensuing week but taunts and nicnacesi contradiction 
and reproaches. 

., Thus, I live in a state of continual persecution, 
only because I was bora ten years too soon, and 
cannot stop the course of nature or of time, but am 
\iphappily a woman before my mother can will* 
fegly cease to bq a girl. I believe you would: con- 
tJ-ibyte tQ the happiiv^s of many families, if, by 
r .. .?; ,6 , _ _ any 
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any arguments or persuasions, you could make mo- 
thers ashamed of rivalling their children ; if you could 
show them, that though they may refuse to groM^ 
wise, they must inevitably grow old; and that the 
proper solaces of age are not musick and compli- 
ments, but wisdom and devotion ; that those who are 
so unwilling to quit the world will soon be driven 
from it; and that it is therefore their interest to re* 
tire while there ^'et remain a few hours for nobler 
-employments. 

I am, &c. ^ 



Numb. 56. Saturday, Sept. 29» 1750. 

Valeat res ludicra^ si me 

Palma negata macrum^ donata reducit opvnvm. HoR. 

Farewell the stage; for humbly T disclaim 

Such fond pursuits of pleasure, or of fame, 

If I must sink in shame, or swell with pride, 

As the gay palm is granted or denied. Francis* 

"^T^OTHING is more utipleasing than to find that 
jpffence has been received when none was in- 
tended, and that pain has been given to those \vho 
were not guilty of any provocation. ."^As the great 
end of society is mutual beneficence, a good man is 
always uneasy when he finds himself acting in op- 
position to the purposes of, life ; because, though iiis 
conscience may easily acquit him of malice pre^^cnse^ 
of settled hatred or contrivances of mischier, yet he 

A A 3 seldom 
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ceidoiD can be certain, that he has not failed by neg« 
ligence, or indc^nce ; that he has not been hindered 
from consulting the qommon interest by too much 
regard to his own ease, or too much indifference to the^ 
happiness of others. 

Nor IS it necessary, that, to feel this uneasiness^ 
the mind should be ext^aded to any great diffusion 
of generosity, or melted by uncommon warmth of 
benevolence ; for that prudence which the world 
teaches, and a quick sensibility of private interest, 
will direct us to shun needless enmities ; since there 
is no man whose kindness we may not some time 
^ant, or by whose malice we may not some time 
suffer^ 

I have therefore frequently looked with wonder, 
and now and then with pity, at the thoiigbtlessnesfl 
with which som^ alienate from themselves the affec- 
tions of all whom chance, business, or inclination, 
brings in their way. When we see a man pursumg 
some darling interest, without much regard to the 
opinion of the world, we justly consider him as cor- 
rupt and dangerous, but are not long in discovering 
iiis motivjCs ; we see him actuated by passions which 
are hard to be resisted, and deluded by appearances 
'which have dazzled stronger eyes. jBut the gn^r 
part of those whe set mankind at defiance by hbuiiy 
irritation, and who live but to infuse malignity, 
and multiply enemies, have no hopes to foster, no 
designs to promote, nor any expectations of attain- 
ing power by insolence, or of climbing to great' 
ness by trampling on others* 1 They give up all the 
isweetii of kindness, for tlie sake of peevishness, pe- 
tulance, or gloom i and alienate the world by neg* 

lect 
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lect of the common forms of civility, and breach of ^e 
lestablished laws of coaversation. 

Every one must, in the walks of life, have met 
with men of whom all speak with censure, though they 
are not chargeable with any crime, and whom none 
can be persuaded to love, though a reason can scarcely 
be assigned why they should be hated ; and who, if 
their good qualities and actions sometimes force a 
commendation^ have their panegyrick always con- 
cluded with confessions of disgust ; " he is a good 
man, but I cannot like him." Surely such persons 
have sold the §ste^m of the world at too low a price, 
since they have lost one of the rewards of virtue, with* 
out gaining the profits of wickedness. 

This ill economy of fame is sometimes the effect of 
stupidity: Men whose perceptions are languid and 
sluggish, who lament nothing but l^ss of money, and 
feel nothing but a blow, are often at a difficulty to^ 
guess why they axe. encompassed witli enemies, thou^ 
they neglect all those arts by which men are endeared 
to one another. They comfort themselves that diey 
have lived irreproachably; that none can charge them 
with having endangered his life, or diminished his 
pc^sessions; and therefore conclude that they suffer 
by some invincible fatality, or impute the malice 
of their neighbours to ignorance or envy. They 
wrap themselves up in their innocence, and enjoy 
the congratulations , of their oivn hearts, * without 
knowing or suspecting that they are every day de- 
.servedly incurring resentments, by withholding from 
those witli whom they converse, that regard, or ap- 
pearance^f regard, to which every one is entitled by 
Ibe customs of the worid. 

A A 4 * * There 
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There are many mjuries which almost every msm 
feels tbpugh he does not complain, and which, upoa 
those whom virtue, elegance, or vanity, have made 
clelicate and tender, fix deep and lasting impressions; 
as there are many arts of graciousness and concili* 
ation, which are to be practised without expense, and 
by which those may be made our friends, who have 
jiever received from us any real benefit Such arts» 
•when they include neitherw gmlt nor meanness, it is, 
surely reasonable to learn, for who would want that 
love which is so easily to be gained ? And such injuries 
Are to be avoided; for who would be bated without 
profit? 

Some, indeed, there are, for whom th(b excuse of 
ignorance or negligence cannot be alleged, because 
I it is apparent that they are not only careless of pleas* 
ing, but studious to offend; that they contrive to 
make all approaches to them difficult and vexatious, 
and imagine that tliey aggrandize themselves by 
wasting the time of others in useless attendance, by 
mortifying them with slights, and teasing them with 
affronts. 

Men of this kind are generally to be found among 
I those that have not mingled much in genefal con^ 
I versation, but spent their lives Amidst the obsequious- 
I ness of dependants, and the flattery of parasites ; and 
I by long consulting only their own inclination, have 
: forgotten that otliers have claim to the same de- 
\ ference, 

, Tyranny thus avowed, is indeed an exuberance. of 
pride, by which all mankind is so much enraged, 
jthat it is. never quietly endured, except in those who 
pan reward the patience which tliey exact ; and in- 

solencQ 
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science is generally surrounded only by such whose 
baseness inclines them to thiqk nothing insupportable 
that produces gain, and who can laugh at scurrility 
and rudeness with a luxurious table and an open 
purse. " ' 

But though all wanton provocations and contemp- 
tuous insolence are to be diligently avoided, there is 
no less danger in timid compliance and tame resigna- 
tion. It is common for soft and fearful tempers to 
give themselves up implicitly to the direction of the 
bold, the turbulent, and the overbearing; of those 
whom they do not believe wiser or better than theni- 
selves ; to recede fi'om the best designs where opposition 
inust be encountered, and to fall off from virtue fca: 
fear of censure. 

fSome firmness and resolution is necessary to the 
discharge of duty; but it is a very unhappy state of 
life in which the necessity of such struggles frequently 
occurs;, for no mm is defeated without some resent- 
ment, which will be continued with obstinacy white 
he believes himself in the right, and exerted with bit- 
terness, if even to his own conviction he is detected in 
the wrorij^. 

V^ Even though no regard be had to the external con- 

/ sequences of contrariety and. dispute, it must be pain- 

/ ful to a worthy mind to put others in pain, and there 

( will be danger lest the kindest tMnre may be vitiated 

I by too long a custom of debate and contest. 

I am afi'aid that I may be taxed with insensibility 
by many of my correspondents, who believe their 
contributions unjustly neglected. And, indeed, when 
I sit before a pile of papers, of which each is the 
|)rOduction of laborious study, £jnd the- offspring of 
;.:. ;t a fond 
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m fond parent, I, who know the passions of an.au- 
^ thor, cannot remember how long they have Isun in 
my boxes unr^rded, without imagining to myself 
rttie various changes of sorrow, impatience, and re- 
sentment, which tlie writers must have telt in this 
tedious interval. 

These reflections are still more awakened, when, 
upon perusal, I find some of them calling for a place 
in the next paper, a place which they have never yet 
obtained: others writing in a style of superiority and 
haughtiness, as secure of deference, and above fear 
of criticism; others humbly offering their weak as- 
isistance witb softness and submission, which they be- 
Jieve impossible to be resisted; some introducing 
their compositions with a menace of the contempt 
which he that refuses . them will incur ; others ap- 
plying privately to the booksellers for their interest 
and solicitation ; every one by different ways endea- 
vouring to secure the bliss of publication. I can- 
not but consider myself as placed in a very in- 
tx>mmodious situation, where I am forced to re- 
press confidence, which it is pleasing to indulge, to 
repay civilities with appearances of neglect, and so 
- frequently to offend those by whom I never was of- 
fended. 
I I know well how rarely an author, fired with the 
I beauties of his new composition, contains his rap- 
I tures in his own bosom, and how naturally he im- 
j parts to his friends his expectations of renown ; and 
i as I can easily conceive the eagerness with which 
] a new paper is snatched up, by one who expects to 
find it filled with his own production, and pertiaps. 
has called his companions to share the pleasure of a 

second 
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second perusal, I grieve for the disappointment which 
he is to feel at the fatal inspection. His hopes, how* 
ever, do not yet forsake him ; he is certain of giving 
lustre the next day. The next day comes, and again 
he pants with expectation, and having dreamed of 
laureb and Parnassus, casts his eyes upon the barren 
page, with which he is doomed never more to be de^ 
lighted. 

For such cruelty what atonement can be made? 
For such calamities what alleviation can be found? ' 
I am afi*aid that the mischief already done must be 
without reparation, and all that deserves my care is 
fHrevention for the future. Let therefore the next friend- 
ly contribittDr, whoever he be, observe the cautions of 
Smft^ and write secretly in bis own chamber, without 
^communicating his design to his nearest friend, for the 
neaiest friend will be pleased, with an opportunity of 
laughing. Let him carry it to the post himself, and 
wait in silence for the event If it is publislied and 
praised, he may thea declare himself the autiior ; if it 
be suppressed, he may wonder in private without mudi 
vexation; and if it be c^isured^ he mtfy join ia the 
cry, aad lament the duloess c^ the writing geaerft* 
tioiL 
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• Numb. 57. Tuesday, October 2, 1750. 

Non intelligunt homines quam magnum vecfigal sit parsimonia, 

TuLL. ' 

'Yhe world has not yet learned the riches of frugality^ 

To the RAMBLElt 

SIIl^ 
T AM always pleased when I see literature made 
useful, and scholars descending from that ele- 
vation, which, as it raises them above common life, 
must likewise hinder them from beholding the ways 
of men otherwise than in a cloud of bnstle and corv- 
ffisioii. Having lived a life of business, and remarked 
how seldom any occurrences emerge for which great 
qualities are required, I have learned the necessity of 
regarding little things ; and though I do not pretend 
to give laws to the legislators of mankind, or to limit 
the range of ^hose powerful minds that carry light and 
licat through all the regions of knowledge, yet I have 
long thought, that the greatest part of those whoiilose 
themselves in studies by which I' have not found that 
they grow much wiser, might, with more advantage 
both to the publick and themselves, apply their un-- 
derstandings to domestick arts, and store their minds 
with axioms of humble prudence, and private eco* 
nomy. 

Your late paper on frugality was very elegant 
and pleasing, but, in my opinion, not sufficiently 
adapted to common readers, who pay little regard 

to 
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io the mu«ick of periods, the artifice of connexion, 
or the arrangement of the flowers of rhctorick ; but 
require a few plain and cogent instructions, wliich 
may sink into the mind by their own weight. 

Frugality is so necessary to the happiness of the 
world, so beneficial in its vaiious forms to every 
rank of men, from the highest of human potentates 
to the lowest labourer or artificer ; and the miseries 
which the neglect of it produces are so numerous 
and so grievous, that it ought to be recommended 
with every variation of address, and adapted to every 
class of understanding. 

Whether those who treat moraU as a science l^ ill 
allow frugality to be numbered among the virtues, 
I have not thought it necessary to iu(juire. For I^ 
who draw my opinions from a careful observation 
of the world, am satisfied with knoniog what is 
abundantly sufficient for practice, that if it be not 
a virtue, it is, at least, a quality which can seldom 
exist without some virtues, and without- which few 
virtues can exist Frugality may be terxned th^ 
daughter of prudence, the sister of temperance^ and 
Jbe parent of liberty. He tliat is extravagant will 
quickly become poor, and poverty will enforce de- 
pendence, and invite corruption ; it will almost at* 
ways produce a passive compliance witli the wicked- 
ness of others; and there are few who do not learn 
Jby degrees to practise those crimes which they cease 
$0 censure. 

. If there are any who do not dread poverty as 
4aQgerous to virtue, yet mankind seem .unanimous 
enOiigl^ in abhorring it as destructive to happiness: 
2. . . ^id 
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and all to whom want is terrible, upon whatever 
principle, ought to think themselves obliged to learn 
the sage maxims of our parsimonious ance^ors, and 
attain the salutary arts of contracting expense; for 
without frugality none can be rich, and with it very 
few would be poor. 

To most other acts of virtue or exertions of wisdom, 
a concurrence of many circumstances is necessary, 
some previous knowledge must be attained, some un- 
common gifts of nature possessed, or some opportunity 
produced by an extraordinary combination of things ; 
but the mere power of saving what is already in our 
hands, must be easy of acquisition to every mind ; and as 
the example of Bacon may show, that the highest in- 
tellect cannot safely neglect it, a thousand instances 
will every day prove, that the meanest may practise it 
with success. 

Riches cannot be within the reach of great num-t 
bers, because to be rich is to possess more than is 
commonly placed in a single hand ; and, if many 
could olb^m the sum which now makes a man 
wealthy, the name of wealth must then be transfer* 
red to still greater accumulation. But I am not 
certain that it is equally impossible to exempt the 
lower classes of mankind from poverty; because, 
though whatever be the wealth of the community, 
some will always have least, and he that has less than 
any other is comparatively poor ; yet 1 do not see 
any coactive necessity that many should be witiiout 
the indispensable conveniencies of life ; but am some- 
times inclined to imagine, that, casual calamities . ex- 
cepted, there niight, by universal prudence, be. pro- 
3 cured 
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cur«d an universal exemption from \vbxA; and tiiat he 
who sbcHild ballpen to have leasts might notwitbstand-* 
ing have enough. 

But without .entering too far into speculations 
which I do not remember that any political calci»^ 
lator has attempted^ and in which the most perspi* 
cacious reasoner may be easily bewildered, it is evi« 
dent that they to whom Providence has allotted no 
other care but of their, own fortune and their own 
virtue, which make far the greater part of man-* 
kind, have sufficient indtements to personal fruga-* 
lity, since, whatever might be its general efiect 
apon provinces or nations, by which it is never 
likely to be tried, we know with certainty, that 
thcare. is scarcely any individual entering the world, 
who, by prudent parsimony, may not reasonably pco-^ . 
mise himself a cheerful competence in the decline 
of life. 

The prospect of penury in age is so gloomy and 
l£rrify»ig, that every man who looks before him must 
resolve to avoid it; and it must be avoided generally 
by the science of sparing. For, though in every age 
there are somc^ •who by bold adventures, or by fa* 
vourable accidTents, rise suddenly to riches, yet it is 
dangerous to indulge hopes of such rare events : and 
the bulk of mankind must owe their afBuence to small 
and gradual profits, below which their expense must 
be resoluteiy reduced. 

You must not therefore think me sinking below 
the dignity of a practical philosopher, when I I'e'^ 
commend to the consideration of your readers, jfrom 
the statesman to the apprentice, a position replete 
with mercantile msdom/ A, pcjanjf. saved is twopence 
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got; which may, I think, be accommodated to all 
conditions, by observing not oidy that they who 
pursue any lucrative employment will save time 
when they forbear expense, and that the time may 
be employed to the increase of profit; but that 
they who are abo^e such minute considerations will 
find, by every victory over appetite or passion, new 
strength added to the niind^ will gain the power 
of refusing those solicitations by which the young 
and vivacious are hourly assaulted, and in time set 
themselves above the reach of extravagance and 
folly. 

It may, perhaps, be inquired by those who are 
willing rather to cavil than to learn, what is the just 
measure of frugality? and when expense, not ab- 
solutely necessary, degenerates into, profusion ? To 
such questions no general answer can be returned; 
since the liberty of spending, or necessity of parsi- 
mony, may be varied without end by different cir«- 
cumstances. It may, however, be laid down as a 
rule never to be broken, that a man^s voluntary ex* 
pmse should not exceed his revenue. A maxim so 
obvious and' incontrovertible, that the .jcivil law ranks 
the prodigal with the madman, and debars them 
equally from the conduct of their own affairs. An* 
other precept arising from the fonher, and indeed 
included in it, is yet necessary to be distinctly im* 
pressed upon the warm, the fanciful, and the brave ; 
Ij€t no man anticipate uncertain profits. Let no man 
presume to spend upon hopes, to trust his o^n abi- 
lities for means of deliverance from penury, to gm 
a loose to his present desires, and leave the reckoning 
to fortune or to virtue. 

To 
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To these cautions, which, I suppose, are, at least 
among the graver part of mankind, undisputed, I 
will add another, Let no man squander against his in^ 
clination.^ With this precept it may be, perhaps, ima- 
gined easy to comply; yet if those whom profusion has 
buried in prisons, or driven into banishment, were 
examined, it would be found that very few were ruined 
by their own choice, or purchased pleasure with the loss 
of their estates ; but that they suffered themselves to 
be bom away by the violence of those with whom they 
conversed, and yielded reluctantly to a thousand pro- 
digalities, either from a trivial emulation of wealtti and 
spirit, or a mean fear of contempt and ridicule ; an 
emulation for the prize of folly, or the dread of the 
laugh of fools. 

I am, SIR, 

Your humble Servant, 

SOPHRON. 
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Numb. 58. Saturday, October 6, 1750. 



-Improbm 



Cpescunt divitiigj tamen 

Curtct nescio quid semper abest rei. Hob. 

But, while in heaps his wicked wealth ascends, 

He is not of hia. wish possessed ; 
There's something wanting still to make him bless'd. 

Frakcis. 

A S the love of money has been, in all ages, one of 
the pensions that have given great disturbance to 
the tranquillity of the world, there is no topick more 
copiously treated by the ancient moralists than the 
folly of devoting the heart to the accumulation of 
riches. They who are acquainted with these authors 
need not be told how riches excite pity, contempt, or 
reproach, whenever they are mentioned; with what 
numbers of examples the danger of large possessions 
is illustrated ; and how all the powers of reason and 
eloquence have been exhausted in endeavours to era- 
dicate a desire, which seems to have intrenched itself 
too strongly in the mind to be driven out, and which, 
perhaps, had not lost its power, even over those who 
declaimed against it, but would have broken out in 
the poet or the sage, if it had been excited by oppor* 
tunity, and invigorated by the approximation of its 
proper-object 
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Their arguments have been, indeed, so unsuccess- 
fal, that I know not whether it can be shown, that by 
all the wit and reason which this favourite cause has 
called forth, a single convert was ever made; that 
even one man has refused to be rich, when to be rich 
was in his po^isr, from the conviction of the greater 
happiness of a narrow fortune ; or disburthened him- 
self of wealth when he had tried its inquietudes, merely 
to enjoy the peace and leisure and security of a .mean 1 
and unenvied state. 

It is true, indeed, that many have neglected op- 
portunities of raising themselves to honours and to 
wealth, and rejected the kindest offers of fortune: 
but however their moderation may be boasted by 
themselves, or admired by such as only view them at 
a distance, it will be, perhaps, seldom found that they 
value riches less, but that they dread labour or danger 
more than others ; they are unable to rouse themselves 
to action, to strain in the race of competition, or to 
stand the shock of contest ; but though they, therefore, 
decline the toil of climbing, they nevertheless wisli 
themselves aloft, arid would willingly enjoy what they 
dare not seize. , 

Others have retired from high stations, and vo- 
luntarily comdemned themselves to privacy and ob- 
scurity. But, even these will not afford many occa- 
sions of triumph to the philosopher; for they have 
comtfiorily either quitted that only which they thougi.t 
themselves unable to hold, and prevented disgrace 
by resignation; or they have been induced to try 
new measures by general mconstancy, which always 
ifreams of happiness in novelty, or by a gloomy 
disposition^ which is disgusted in the same degree 

B B » witli 
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with every state, and wishes every scene of life to 
change as soon as it is beheld. Such men found 
high and low stations equally unable to satisfy the 
wishes of a distempered mind, and were unable to 
shelter themselves in the closest retreat from disap- 
pointment, solicitude, and misery. 

Yet though these admonitions have been thus 
neglected by those, who either enjoyed riches, or 
were able to procure them, it is not rashly to be 
determined that they are altogether without use ; 
for since far the greatest part of mankind must 
be confined to conditions comparatively mean, and 
placed in situations from which tliey naturally look 
up with envy to the eminences before them, those 
writers cannot be thought ill employed that have 
administered remedies to discontent almost uni- 
versal, by showing, that what we cannot reach may 
very w^ell be forborn, that the inequality of distri- 
bution, at which we murmur, is for the most part 
less than it seems, and that the greatness, which we 
admire at a distance, has much fewer advantages, 
and much less splendour, when we are suffered to . 
approach it. \ ' 

It is the business of moralists to detect the frauds 
of fortune, and to show that she imposes upon the 
careless eye, by a quick succession of shadows, which 
will shrink to nothing in the gripe; that she dis- 
guves life in extrinsick ornaments, which serve only 
for show, and are laid aside in the hours of so- 
litude, and of pleasure; and that when greatness 
aspires either to felicity or to wisdom, it shakes off 
those distinctions which dazzle the gazer, and awe the 
supplicant/ 

It 
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It may be remarked, that they whose condition has 
not afforded them the light of moral or religious in- 
struction, and who collect all their ideas by their own 
eyes, and digest them by their own understandings, 
seem to consider those who are placed in ranks of re- 
mote superiority, as almost another and higher species 
of beings. As themselves have known little other 
misery than the consequences of want, they are with 
difficulty persuaded that where there is wealth there 
can be sorrow, or that those who glitter in dignity, and 
glide along in affluence, can be acquainted with pains 
and cares like those which lie heavy upon the rest of 
mankind. 

This prejudice is, indeed, confined to the lowest 
meanness, and the darkest ignorance; but it is so 
confined only because others have been shown its 
folly, and its falsehood, because it has been opposed 
in its progress by history and philosophy, and hin- 
dered from spreading its infection by powerful preser- 
vatives. 

The doctrine of the contempt of wealth, though 
it has not been able to extinguish avarice or ambi- 
tion, or suppress that reluctance with which a man 
passes his days, in a state of inferiority, must, at 
least, have made the lower conditions less grating 
and wearisome, and has consequently contributed to 
the general security of life, by hindering that fraud and 
violence, rapine and circumvention, which must have 
been produced by an unbounded eagerness of wealth, 
arising from an unshaken conviction that to be rich is 
to be happy. 

Whoever finds himself incited, by some violent 
B B 3 impulse 
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impulse of passion, to pursue riches as the chief end 
of being, must surely be so much alarmed by the 
successive admonitions of those M^hose expeiience 
and sagacity have recommended them as the guides 
of mankind, as to stop and consider wlielher he is 
about to engage in an undertaking tliat will re- 
ward his toil, and to examine, before he rushes to 
wealth, through right and wrong, what it will con- 
fer when he has acquired it; and this examination 
will seldom fail to repress hi^ ardour, and retard his 
violence. 

Wealth is nothing in itself, it is not useful but 
when it departs from us; its value is found only 
in that which it can purchase, which, if we suppose 
it put to its best use by those that possess it, seems 
not much to deserve the dqsire or envy of a wise 
man. It is certain that, with regard to corporal en- 
joyment, money can neither open new avenues to 
pleasure, nor block up the passages of anguish. 
Disease and infirn;iity still continue to torture and 
enfeeble, perhaps exasperated by luxury, or pro- 
moted by softness. With respect to the mind, it 
has rarely been observed, that wealth contributes 
much to quicken the discernment, enlarge the capa-* 
city, or elevate the imagination ; but may, by hiring 
flattery, or laying diligence asleep, confirm errour, and 
harden stupidity. 

Wealth cannot confer greatness, for nothing can 
make that great, which the decree of nature has 
ordained to be little. The bramble may be placed 
in a hot-bed, but can never become an oaJc. Even 
royalty itself is not able to give that dignity which 

it 
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it happens not to find, but oppresses feeble minds, 
though It may elevate the strong. The world has 
beeo governed in the name of kings, whose exii^ence 
has scarcely been perceived by any real effects beyond 
their own palaces. 

When therefore the desire of wealth is taking hold 
of the hearty let us look round and see how it 
operates upon those whose industry or fortune has ob- 
tained it When we find them oppressed with their 
own abundance, luxurious without pleasure, idle with- 
out ease, impatient and querulous in. themselves, and 
despised or hated by the rest of mankind, we shall soon 
be convinced that if the real wants of our conditicm 
are satisfied, there remains little to be sought with 
solicitude, or desired with eagerness. 
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Numb. 59. Tuesday, October % 1750. 

Est aliquid fatale malum per verba levarey 
Hoc querulam Halcyonenque Frognenfacit : 

Hoc erat in §olo quare Pceantias antro 
Voxfatigaret Lemma saxa sua, 

Strangulaf inclusus dolor atque excestuat intuSy 

Cogitur et vires multiplicare suas. Ovid. 

Complaining oft, gives respite to our grief; 
From hence the wretched Frogne sought relief, 
Hence the Paeantian chief his fate deplores, 
And vents his sorrow to the Lemnian shores : 
In vain by secrecy we wou'd assuage 
Our cares ; conceal'd they gather tenfold rage. 

F. Lewis, 

TT is common to distinguish men by the names of 
animals wliich they are supposed to resemble. 
Thus a hero is frequently .termed a lion, and a states- 
man a fox, an extortioner gains the appellation of vul- 
ture, and a fop the title of monkey. There is also 
among the various anomalies of character, which a 
survey of the world exhibits, a species of beings in 
human form, which may be properly marked out as 
the screech-owls of mankind. 

These screech-owls seem to be settled in an opinion 
that the great business of life is to complain, and 
that they were bom for no other purpose than to 
disturb the happiness of others, to lessen the little 
comforts, and shorten the short pleasures of our con- 
dition, by painful remembrances of the past, oif 
melancholy prognosticks^ of the future; their only 
3 care 
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care is to crush the rising hope, to damp the kindling 
transport, and allay the golden hours of gayety with the 
hateful dross of grief and suspicion. 

To those whose weakness of spirits, or timidity 
of temper, subjects them to impressions from others, 
and who are apt to suffer by fascination, and catch 
the contagion of misery, it is extremely unhappy to 
live within the compass of a screech-owl's voice; 
for it will often fill their cars in the hour of dejec- 
sion, terrify them with apprehensions, which their own 
thoucfhts would never have produced, and sadden, 
by intruded sorrows, the day which might have been 
passed in amusements or in business ; it will burthen 
the heart with unnecessary discontents, and weaken for 
a time that love of life which is necessary to the vigo- 
rous prosecution of any undertaking. 

Tliough I have, like the rest of mankind, many 
failings and weaknesses, I have not yet, by either 
friends or enemies, been charged with superstition ; I 
never count the company which I enter, and I look at 
the new moon indifferently over either shoulder. I 
have, like most other philosophers, often heard the 
cuckoo without money in my pocket, and have been 
sometimes reproached as* fool-hardy for not turning 
down my eyes when a raven flew over my head. I 
never go home abruptly because a snake . crosses my 
way, nor have any particular dread of a climacterical 
year : yet I confess that, with all my scorn of old 
women, and their tales, I consider it as an unhappy day 
when I happen to be greeted, in the morning, by 
Suspirius the screech-owl. 

I have now known Suspirius fifty-eight years and 
four months, and have never yet passed an hour 

with 
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with him in which he has not made some attack upon 
my quiet. When we were first acquainted, hk great 
fopick was the misery of youth without rfches, and 
whenever we walked out together he solaced me witb 
ft long enumeration of pleasures, which, as they wwe 
beyond the reach of my fortune, were without the 
terge of my desires, and which I should never have 
Considered as the objects of a wish, had not his unsea- 
is&nable representation placed them in my sight 

Another of hh topicks is the neglect of merit, 
with which he never fails to amuse every man whom 
h^ $ees not eminently fortunate. If he meets with 
% young officer^ he always informs him of gende-^ 
iKiefi whose personal courage is unquestioned, and 
whose military skill qualifies them to command 
atmfes, that have, notwithstanding all their merit, 
grovm old with subaltern commissions. For a genius 
in the church, he is always provided with a curacy 
for life. The lawyer he informs of many men of 
great parts and deep study, who have never had an 
opportunity to speak in the courts: And meeting 
Serenus the physician, " Ah, doctor," says he, " what. 
** a-foot still, when so many blockheads are rattling 
" in their chariots ? I told you seven years ago that 
" you would never meet with encouragement, and I 
" hope you will now take more notice, when I tell 
" you that your Greek, and your diligenije, and your 
*' honesty, will never enable you to live like yonder 
" apothecary, who prescribes to hxs own shop, and 
" laughs at the physician." 

Suspirius has, in his time, mtercepted fifteen 
authors in their way to the stage; persuaded pine 
apd thirty merchants to retire frpm a prosperous 

trader 
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trade for fear of bankruptcy, broke off an ,hundrM 
and thirteen matches by prognostications of unbap- 
piness, and enabled the small-pox to kill nineteejij 
ladies, by perpetual alarms of the loss of beauty. 

Whenever my evil stars bring us together, hp 
never fails to represent to me the folly of my puy^ 
suits, and informs me that we are much older thaii 
when we begun our acquaintance,, that the infirmitiis^ 
of decrepitude are coming fast upon me, that what'- 
ever I now get, I shall enjoy but a little time, that 
fame is to a man tottering v on the edge of the grave 
of very little importance, and that the time is at hand 
when I ought lo look for no other pleasures than A 
good dinner and an easy chair. 

Thus he goes on in his unharmonious strain^ 
displaying present miseries, and foreboding mor^^ 
i/uxTj)tofag £si dccmTri<po^oq^ every syllable is loaded 
with misfortune, and death is always brought nearer 
to the view^ Yet, what always raises my resentment 
and indignation, I do not perceive that his mournful 
meditations have much effect upon himsejf. IJ^ 
talks and has long talked of calamities, witboujt 
discovering othervuse than by the tone of his voice, 
that he feels any of the evils which he bewails or 
threatens, but has the same habit of uttering la=- 
mentations, as others of telling stories, and f^-Us 
into expressions of condolence for past, or appre*" 
hension of future mischiefs, as all men studious of 
their ease have recourse to those subjects upon which 
they can most fluently or copiously discpurse. 

It is reported of the Sybarites, that they destroy- 
ed all their cocks, that theyjnight dream out their 
morning dreams without disturbance. Thoi^gb I 

would 
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would not so far promote effeminacy as to pro|)ose 
the Sybarites for an example, yet since there is no 
man so corrupt or foolish, but something useful may 
be learned from him, I could wish that, in imita- 
tion of a people not often to be copied, some regu- 
lations might be made to exclude screech-owls from 
all company, as the enemies of mankind, and con- 
fine them to some proper receptacle, m here they may 
mingle sighs at leisure, and thicken the gloom of one 
another. 

Thou prophet of evil, says Homer's Agamemnon, 
thou never foretellest me good, but the joy of thy 
heart is to predict misfortunes. Whoever is of the 
same temper, might there find the means of indulging 
his thoughts, and improving his vein of denunciation, 
and the flock of screech-owls might hoot together with- 
out injyry to the rest of the world. 

Yet, though I have so little kindness for this dark 
generation, I am very far from intending to debar the 
soft and tender mind from the privilege of complaining, 
when the sigh arises from the desire not of giving 
pain, but of gaining ease. To hear complaints with 
patience, even when complaints are vain, is one of 
the duties of fiiendship; and though it must be 
allowed that he suffers most like a hero that hides 
his grief in silence, 

S'ptm vultu simulate premii altum corde dolor em » 

His outward smiles conceard his inward smart. Drydew. 

yet it cannot be denied, that he who complains acts 
like a man, like a' social being, who looks for help 
from his fellow-creatures. Pity is to many of the 
unhappy a source of comfort in hopeless distresses, 

as 
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as it contribut€iS to recommend them to themselves, 
by proving that they have not lost the regard of 
others; and heaven seems to indicate the duty even of 
barren compassion, by inclining us to weep for evils 
which we cannot remedy. 



Numb. 60. Saturday, OBober 13, 1750. 

Quid sit pulchrum, quid turpe^ quid utile, quid non, . 
Plenius et melius Chrysippo et Crantore dicit, HoK. 

Whose works the beautiful and base contain, 

Of vice and virtue more instructive rules, 

Than all the sober sages of the schook^ Feancis. 

ALL joy or sorrow for the happiness or calamities I 
of others is produced by an act of the imagination, \ 
th-9.t realizes the event however fictitious, or approxi- ' 
mates it however remote, by placing us, for a time, in 
the condition of him whose fortune we contemplate; . 
so that we feel, while the deception lasts, M^hatever 
motions would be excited by the same good or evil 
happening to 6urselves. 

Our passions are therefore more strongly moved, ^ 
in proportion as we can more readily adopt the pains 
or pleasure proposed to our minds, by recognizing 
them as once our own, or considering them as natu- 
rally incident to our st^te of life. It is not easy for 
the most artful writer to give us an interest in hap- 
piness or misery, which we think ourselves never 
likely to feel, and with which we have never yet 
been made acquainted. Histories of the downfal of 

kingdoms. 
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kingdoihs, and revolutions of empires, are read with^ 
great tranquillity; th6 imperial tragedy pleases com- 
mon auditorar only by its pomp of ornament, and 
gfandeur of ideas ; and the man whose faculties have 
beeii engrossed by business, and whose heart never 
fluttered but at the rise or fall of the stocks, wonders 
how the attention can be seized, or the affection agi- 
tated, by a tale of love. 

Those parallel circumstances and kindred images; 
to which we readily conform our minds, are, above 
dl other writings, to be found in narratives of the lives 
of particular persons ; and therefore no species ot 
writing seems more worthy of cultivation than bio- 
graphy, since none can be more delightful or more 
useful, none can more certainly enchain the heart by 
irresistible interest, or more widely diffuse instruction 
to every diversity of condition. 

The general and rapid narratives of history, which 
involve a thousand fortunes in the' business of a day, 
and complicate innumerable incidents in one great 
transaction, afford few lessons applicable to private 
life, which derives its comforts and its wxetchedness 
from the right or wrong management of things, which 
nothing but their frequency makes considerable, Parva 
'iinonjiunt quotidie, says Pliny, and which can have no 
place in those relations which never descend below 
the consultation of seriates, the motions of armies, and 
the schemes of conspirators. 

I have often thought that there has rarely passed a 
life of which a judicious and faithful narrative would 
not be useful. For, not only every man has, iii the 
Xnighty mass of the world, great numbers in the same 
eOnditiou with himself, to whom his mistakes and 

miscarriages, 
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miscarriages, escapes and expedients, would be of 
immediate and apparent use; but there is such ati 
uniformity in the state of man, considered apart from 
adventitious and separable decorations and disguises 
that there is scarce any possibility of good or ill, but 
is common to human kind. A great part of the 
time of those who are placed at the greatest distances 
by fortune, or by temper, must unavoidably pass in 
the same manner, and though, when the clmm of 
mature are satisfied, caprice, and vanity, and ^d- 
dent^ begin to produce discriminations and peculi- 
arities; yet the eye is not very heedful or quick, 
M^hich 4eannot discover the same causes still terflji- 
i^ating their influence in the same effects, thoujs^ 
sometimes accelerated, sometimes retarded, or per- 
plexed by multiplied combinations. We are all 
prompted by the same motives, all deceived by tlie 
same fallacies, all animated by hope, obstructed by 
danger, entangled by desire, and seduced by plea- 
«ure. . 

It is frequently objected to relations of particular 
lives, that they are not distinguished by any strikijig 
Of wonderful vicissitudes. The scholar who passed 
his life among his books, the merchartt who conduct- 
ed only his own afltairs, the priest, whose spliere of 
taction was not extended beyond that of his duty, arc 
considered as no proper objects of publick regard, 
however they might have excelled in their several 
stations, whatever might have been their learning, in- 
tegrity, and piety. But this notion arises from false 
measures of excellence and dignity, and must be cm- 
dicated by considering, that in the esteem of oricor- 
rupted reason, what is of most use is of mo$t value. 

It 
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It is, indeed, not inDproper to take honest advan-> 
tages of prejudice, and to gain attention by a cele- 
brated name; but the business of the biographer is 
often to pass slightly over those performances and in- 
cidents, which produce vulgar greatness, to lead the 
thoughts into domestick privacies, and display the mi- 
nute details of daily life, where exterior appendages 
are cast aside, and men excel each other only by pru- 
dence and by virtue. The account of Thuanus is, 
with great propriety, said by its author to have been 
written, that it might lay open to posterity the private 
and familiar character of that man, ctyus ijigenium et 
candorem ex ipsitis scriptis sunt olim semper miraturi^ 
whose candour and genius will to the end of time be 
by his writings preserved in admiration* 

There, are many invisible circumstances which, 
whetlier we read as inquirers after natural or moral 
knowledge, whether we intend to enlarge our science, 
or increase our virtue,, are more important than pub- 
lick occurrences. Thus Sallust^ the great master of 
nature, has not forgot, in his account of Catiline, to 
remark that his walk was now quicky and again slow^, 
as an indication of- a mind revolving something with 
violent commotioB. Thus the story of Melanctbcm 
affords a striking lecture on the value of time, by 
informing us, that when he made an appointment^ 
he expected not only the hour, but tlie minute to 
be fixed, that the day might not run out in the 
idleness of suspense: and all the plans and enter- 
prises of De Witt are now of less importance to 
the world, than that part of his personal character, 
which represents him as careful of his healthy and negli- 
gent of his life. 

But 
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But biography has Qften been allotted. to wrU^rs 
who seem very little acqi\2ijoted with the nature ^ of 
their task, or very, negligent, about the performance; 
They rarely afForjd aoy other accctuut than might Jbe 
collected from publick papers, b^t imagine the.m- 
selves writing a life when tjiey exhibit a chronological 
seiries of actions or preferments; and so little regard 
the manners or behaviour of their heroes, that more 
• knowledge may be gained of a man's real c^iaracter, py 
a short conversatk)n with qne of his servants, thjm frpm 
a formal and. studied narrative, begun with ^is pedigree^ 
and ended with his funeral. 

If npw. and Ijhen they con^lesqend to infprm t^e 

world of particular, facts, they are Aiot always so happy 

as. to select the most \mpoftant. I know not well 

,wbat advantage posterity, can receive frpm the only 

circumstance by w^iich Xickell has dis^jqggished ^d- 

,dison from the rest of .i^aijkind, the iri^egularityofhis 

, pulse : nor can I think njyself overpaid for the time 

.^pent in re^dipg the life of Malherb, by being enabled 

to. relate after the, learned biographer, that Malherb 

bad two predomipant opinions; one, that, the loose- 

jiess of a single wopaan might destroy all her boast of 

ancient djespphtj the other, that the French beggars 

made use.ye^ imprpperly ,apd barbarously pf the 

phrase noble Gentleman^ because either word included 

the sense of both. 

There are, indeed, some natural reasons why these 
narratives are often written by such as were not likely 
to give much instruction or delight, and why most 
accounts of particular persons are barren and useless. 
If a life be delayed till interest and envy are at an 
end, we may hgpe for impartiality, but must expect 

Vol. IV. ^ Cc Uttle 
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little intelligence ; fot the incidents which give ex- 
cellence to biography are of a volatile and evanescent 
kind, sucli as soon escape the memory, and are rarely 
transmitted by tradition. We kftow how fetv can 
portray a liviilg acquaintance, except by his most 
prominent and observable particularities, and the grosser 
features of his mind i and it may be easily imagined 
how much of this little knowledge may be lost in im- 
porting it, and how soon a succession of copies will 
lose all resemblance of the original. 

If the biographer writes from personal knowledge, 
and makes haste to gratify the publick curiosity, there 
is danger lest his interest, his fear, his gratitude, or his 
tenderness, overpower his fidelity, and tempt hiin to 
conceal, if not to invent. There are many who think 
it an act of piety to hide the faults or failings of their 
friends, even when they can no longer suffer by their 
detection; we therefore see whole ranks of characters 
adorned with uniform panegyrick, and not to be known 
from one another, but by extrinsick and casual circum- 
stances. " Let me remember,'* says Hale, " when I 
" find myself inclined to pity a criminal, that there is 
" likewise a pity due to the country.** If we owe regard 
to the memory of the dead, there is yet more respect to 
be. paid to knowledge, to virtue, and to truth. 
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NuteB. 61. Tuesday, October A 6yrr50. 

Fakus honor juvat^ et mendex inja^da terret, 

Quern nisi mendosum et mendacem f Hon. 

False praise can charm, unreal shame controul 

Whom but a vicious or a sickly soul? Fjuiktis.. 

To the RAMBLER. 

SIR, 
TT is extremely vexatious to c^ man of eager and 

thirsty curiosity to be placed at a great distance 
from the fountain of intelligence, anji not only never to 
receive the current of report till it has satiated the 
greatest part of the nation, but at last to find it mudded 
in its course, and corrupted with taints or mixtures 
from every cliannel through which it Qowed. 

One of the chief pleasures of my life is to hear 
what passes in the world, to know what are the 
schemes of the politick, the aims of the busy, and the 
hopes of the ambitious; what changes of publick 
measures are approaching ; who is likely to be crushed 
in the collision of parties ; who is climbiog to the top 
of power, and who is tottering on the precipice of 
disgrace. But as it is very common for us to de- 
sire most what we are least qualified to obtain, I have 
suffered this appetite of news to outgrow all the gra- 
tifications which n^y present situation can afford it ; 
Sqt being placed in a remote country, I am con- 
de|i^ned always to confound the future with the past» 

ecu to 
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to form prognostications of events no longer doubt- 
ful, and to consider the expediency of schemes already 
executed or defeated. I am perplexed with a peij^e^ 
tual deception in my prospects, like a man pomting 
his telescope at a remote star, which before the light 
reaches his eye has forsikfen' the place from which it 
was emitted. 

The mortification of being tlvjs always behind 
the active* world in my reflections and discoveries, 
is exceedingly aggravated by the petulance of those 
whose health, or business, or pleasure, brings them 
hither from London. 'For, without considering the 
insuperable disadvantages of my condition, 'arid the 
tin^vbidable ignorance ' which absence' tfiast produce, 
they often treat toe WitW the utm6st supferciliolisness 
of tbiltempt, ' for not knowing what' no' human saga- 
city can' discover; aild sometifin'es seem to ' cotisider 
'inea^ a'\^-etch scarcely worthy of human converse, 
'when I happen to tdlk of the" fortune of a 'bankrupt, 
or propose the healths of tffe dead; when I Warri ^heifi 
of Inischiefs already incurred, 'or wish' for' tnfeusfircs 
thkt have been lately taken. Thcy ^eeni to attribute 
to the iSuperidrity of their' intellects "what they only 
'bVve to the accident of their condition,* and think 
'themselves indisputably ientiiled to aiite of insolence 
and authority, wlien they find another " ign6rant df 
facts, which, bfec&use they echoed in* the ^ streets of 
London,' they suppose, etpially publick in all otiiar 
places, and' kiibwn where they could il'eithcr be seccf, 
related, nor cotijectured. 

To this haughtiness they are indeed too ihuch eir- 
courag6d l^y the re^pisct w^hich tliey receive amongst 
us, for lio other reason than that they come from 
6 ' London. ^ 
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LoEMfen. For no sooner is the arrival of one of 
these dissen)ioators of knowledge known in the coun- 
try, than we crowd about him from every quarter, 
and^by innumerable inquiries flatter him into an opi- 
nion of his^ own importance; He sees himself sur- 
rounded by multitudes, wliO propose their doubts, and 
refer their controversies, to him, as to a being de- 
scended from some nobler region, and he grows on a 
sudden oraculous and infallible, solves all difficulties, 
ftnd sets all oVyections at defiance. 

There k^ in my opinion, great reason for sus- 
peotii|g> that they sometimes take advantage of this 
irever^ntial modesty, and impose upon rustick under- 
stan4ings, with a false show of universal intelligence ; 
fop I do not find that they are willing to own them- 
selves ignorant of any thing, or that they dimiss any 
inquirer wiib a poiiitive and> decisive answer. The 
court) tfeJB city, the park, and exchange, are to those 
n^en of unbi&iindedi observation equally familiar, and 
they aire al;ike ready to tell the hour at which stocks 
JWiil rffse, or the niinistry be changed*. 

. . A shor4i residence at London entitles a man to 
jcnowledge, to writ, to politeness, and to a despotick 
ami' dtot^torial power of prescribing to the rudt; mul* 
litude, whojin he condescends to honour with a bien- 
nial visit; yot, I know riot well upon what motives, 
I' hfeve lately foiiind mysislf jnclined to cavil at this 
•prescription, and to doubt whether it be not, on some 
occasions, proper to withhold our veneration, till we 
♦are more, autlientiqaUy (sonvinced of the merits of the 
claimiant. 

It is well remembered here, that, about seven years 
ago, «)ne Frpiick, a tall boy, w ith lank hair, remark- 
* c c 3 ftble 
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able for stewing eggs, and sucking them, was taken 
from the school in thifi parish, and sent up to London 
to study the law. As he bad given amongst us na 
proofs of a genius designed by nature for extraor- 
dinary performances, he was, from the time of bis 
departure, totally forgotten, nor was there any talk 
of his vices or virtues, his good or bis ill fortui\e, till 
last summer a report burst upon us, that Mr. Frolick 
was come down in the first post-chaise which this 
village had seen, having travelled with guch rapidity 
that one of his postilions had broke his leg> and an* 
other narrowly escaped suffocation in a quicksand ; 
but that Mr. Frolick seemed totally unconcerned, for 
such things were never heeded at London. 

Mr. Frolick next day appeared among the gentle- 
men at their weekly meeting on the bowling-green, 
and now were seen the effects of a London education. 
His dress, his language, his ideas, were all new, and 
he did not much endeavour to conceal hb contempt 
of every thing that differed fix>m the opinions, or 
practice, of the modish world. He showed us tb& 
deformity of our skirts and sleeves, informed us where 
hats of the proper size were to be sold, and recom- 
mended to us the reformation of a thousand absurdi- 
ties in our clothes, our cookery, and oup conversation. 
When any of hjs phrases were unintelligible, he could 
not suppress the joy of confessed superiority, but fre- 
quently delayed the explanation, that he might enjoy 
his triumph over our bai-barity. 

When he is pleased to entertain us with a story^ 
he takes care to crowd into it names of streets^ 
squares, and buildings, M-ith which he knows we 
.are unacquainted. The favourite topicks of his 
... . discourst 
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discourse are the pranks of drunkards, and the trick? » 
put upon country gentlemen by porters and link-, 
boys. When be is with ladies, he tells them of the 
innumerable pleasures to which he can . introduce i 
them.^ but never fails to hint how much they will, 
be deficient, at their first arrival, in the knowledge 
of the town. What it is to htaw the tawny be has not 
indeed hitlierto informed us, though there is no phrase 
so frequent in his mouth, nor any science which he > 
appears to think of so great a value, or so difficult 
attainment 

But my curiosity has been most engaged by the 
recital of his own adventures and achievements. I 
have heard of the union of various characters iq , 
single persons, but never met with such a constslla-, 
tion of great qualities as this man's narrative affords. 
Whatever has distinguished the hero; whatever baa 
elevated the wit; whatever has endeared the lover, 
are all concentred in Mr. Frolick, whose life has, isx 
seven years, been a regular 'interchange of intrigues, 
dangers, and waggeries, and who has distinguished 
himself jin every character that can be feared, envied, ^ 
or admired. 

I question whether all the officers of the royal 
navy can bring together, from all tlieir journals, a 
GoUection of so many wonderfiil escapes as this man 
has known upon the Thames, on which he h^s been 
a thousand and a thousand times on the point of 
perishing, sometimes by the terrours of foolish wo-, 
men in the same boat, sometimes by his own ac- 
knowledged imprudence ' in passing the river in the, 
darlf, and sometimes by shooting the l?ridge under. 

CG4 which 



Digitized 



by Google 



392 THE RAMBLER. N* 61, 

Trtiicih'he has rencountered mountainous waves, ancj 
dreadful cataracts. 

Nor less has been his temerity by land, nor fewer 
his hazards. He has reeled with giddiness on the top 
of* the monument ; he has crossed the street amidst the 
rUsh of coaches; he has bien surrounded by rob-? 
bers without number; he has headed parties at the 
playhouse ; he has scaled the windows of every' toast, 
of whatever condition; he has been hunted for whole 
Winters by his rivals; he has slept upon bulks, he has 
cut chairs, he has bilked coachmen ; he has rescued 
his friends from the bailiffs, has knocked down the 
cbnstable, has bullied the justice, and performed many 
other ejtploits, that have filled the town with wonder 
add with merriment 

But yet greater is the fame of his understanding 
than his bravery ; for he infortns us, that he is, at 
London, the established arbitrator of all pomts of 
hpiiour, and the decisive judge of all performances of 
genius; that no musical performer is in reputation 
till the opinion of Frolick has ratified his pretensions; 
that th6 theatres suspend their sentence till he begins 
the clap or his^, in which all are proud to coftcuf j 
that lio publick entertainment has failed 6t succeeded, 
btit because he opposed or favoured it ; that all con-r 
troversies at the gaming-table are referred to his de- 
termination; that he adjuists the cfertoionial at every 
assembly, and prescribes every fashion of pleasure or 
of dress. 

With evei*y man whose n^me oictirs in %he papers 
of the day, "hfe is intimately a(iquaintfed ; and there 
are very few posts, either in the state Or army, of 

wliich 
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which he has not more or less influenced the disposal* 
He has been very frequently consulted both upou 
war and peace; but the time is not yet come when 
the nation shall know how much it is indebted tQ the 
genius of Frolic^. 

Yet, notwithstanding all these declarations, I can» 
not hitherto persuade myself to see that Mn Frolick 
has niore wit, or knowledge, or courage, than the 
rest of mankind, or that any uncommon enlargement 
of his faculties has happened in the time of his ab- 
sence. For when he talks on subjects known to the 
rest of the company, he has no advantage over us, 
but by catches of interruption, briskness of interro- 
gation, and perthess of contempt; and therefore if 
he has stunned the world with his name, and gained 
a place in the first ranks of humanity, I cannot but 
conclude, that either a little understanding confers 
eminence at London, or that Mr. Frolick thinks us 
unworthy of the exertion of his powers, or that his 
fkculties are benumbed by rural stupidity, as the mag- 
,netick needle loses its animation in the polar dimes. 

I Would not, however, like many hasty philoso- 
phers, search after the cause till I am X!ertain of the 
effect; and therefore I desire to be informed, whe- 
ther yon have yet heard the great name of Mr, 
iVolick. if he is celebrated by other tongues than 
his own, I shall willingly propagate his praise 5 but 
if he has swelled among us with empty boasts, and 
honours conferred only by himself, I shall treat him 
with rustick sincerity, and drive him as an impostor 
from this part of the kingdom Jo some region of more 
Credulity. 

I am, &c. 

RuKicpLA* 
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KuMB. 62. Saturday, October 20, 1750. 

Nunc ego Triptolemi cuperem consccndere curruSf 
Misit in ignotam qui rude semen humum : 

Xunc ego Medecs vellem frctnare dracones, 
Qttos habuit fugicns area, Corinthe, tua ; 

Nunc ego jactandas optarem svmere pennas, 

Sivetvas^ Perseu; DadaUySive fuas. Ovid. 

Now would I mount his car, whose bounteous band 

First sow*d with teeming seed the furrow'd laiid : 

Now to Medcec^s dragons fix my reins, 

That swiftly bore her from Corinthian plains : 

Now on Daedalian waxen pinions stray, 

Or those which wafted Persetts on his way. F. Lewis* 

To the RAMBLER. 

■ SIR, 
T AM a young woman of very large fortune^ 

which, if my parents would have been persuaded 
to comply with the rules and customs of the polite 
part of mankind, might long since have raised me to 
the highest honours of the female world; but so 
strangely have they hitherto contrived to waste my 
life, that I am now on the borders of twenty, without 
having ever danced but at our monthly assembly, or 
been toasted but among a few gentlemen of the neigh- 
bourhood, or seen any company in which it was worth 
a wish to be distinguished. 

My father having impaired 4us patrunony in so- 
liciting a place at court, at last grew wise enough tp 
cease his pursuit; and^ to repair thje consequences of 

expensive 
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expensive attendance and negligence of liis aftairs, 
married a lady much older than himself, who bad 
lived in the fashionrable world till she was considered as 
an iuciimbrance upon parties of pleasure, and as I can. 
collect from incidental informations, retired from gay. 
assemblies just .time enough to escape the mortification 
of universal neglect 

, She was, however, still rich, and not yet wrin- 
kled; my father was too distressfully embarrassed to 
think much on any thing but the means of extri- 
cation, and though it is not likely that he wanted 
Uie delicacy which polite conversation will always 
produce in understandings not rem^kably defec-: 
tive, yet he was contented with a match, by which, 
he might be set free from incpnveniencies, that 
would have destroyed all the pleasures of imagination,, 
and taken from softness and beauty the power of de- 
lightings 

. As they were both somewhat disgusted with their 
treatment in the worlds and married, though witbr 
out any dislike of each other, yet principally for 
the ^ke of setting themselves free from dependance 
on caprice or fashion, they soon retired into the 
country, and devote4 their lives to rural business and 
diversions. 

They had not much reason to regret the change 
of their situation; for their vanity, which bad sa 
Hong been tormented by neglect and disappointment, 
was here gratified wiUi ev^ery honour that ^ould he, 
paid them. Their long familiarity with publick life 
made them the oracles of all those who aspired to 
iotelligence, or politeness. My father dictated poU^ 
licks, my mother prescribed the mode, and it was $uft 

ficient 
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fident to entitle any family to some consideratioD, 
that they \vere known to visit at Mrs. Courtly^s. 

In this state they were^ to speak in the style of no- 
velists, made happy by the birth of your correspond 
dent My parents had no other child, I was there* 
fore not brow-beaten by a saucy brother, or lost in- 
a multitude of coheiresses, whose fortunes being' 
equal, would probably have confen^ed equal merit, 
imd procured equal regard ; and as my mother w^as* 
now old, my under^anding and my person had fair 
play^ my inquiries were not checked, my advances 
feDwards importance were not repressed, and I was 
soon suffered to tell my own opinions, and early accus-. 
tomed to hear my own praises. 

By these accidental advantciges I was much ex* 
alted above the young ladies with whom I conversed, 
and was treated by then^ witii great deference, f 
saw none who did not seem to confess my superiority, 
and to be held in awe by tiie splendour of my ap-^ 
pearance; for the fondness of my fiEU;her made hka 
pleased to se6 me dressed, and my mother had no 
iraofty nor expenses to hinder her from eoncnrring 
with his inclination* 

. Thus, Mf. Rambler j I lived without much desire 
after any thing beyond the circle of our visits ; and 
here I should have quietly continued to portiofi out 
my time among my books, and my needle, and my 
company, had not my curiosity been every moment 
excited by the convcpgatioiii' of my parents, who, wlien* 
ever they sit down to iamitiar pra^le^^nd endeavour 
tile entertainment of each othf^ry immediately^ trans- 
p(^t themselves to London, and relate seme iKiveft> 
tore in a hMkqey-coachj^ ' soiae ff Qlick at a piasquei. 

rad^ 
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rade, sdtne convensation in the Park, or some quarrel 
:at ^n assembly^ display tlie magnificence of a birth- 
right, relate the conquests of maifds of honour, or 
-give -^a history of diversions, shows, and etitertain^ 
-merits, which I had never kiiown but from their 'ac- 
^counts. • 

' I am so well versed in the history of the gay world 
^thut' I can relate, with gr^at punctuality, the lives of 
Hdtthe kfet race of wits and beauties ; can enumerate, 
with exact chronology, the whole succession of ce- 
'tebrated singers, musicians, * tragedians, comedians, 
'«nd 'harlequins; can tell to the last twenty years all 
•the changes of fashions ; and am, indeed, a coni- 
plfete antiquaty^ with respect to he^d-dresees, dances, 
iat)d Dpems. 

'You will' easily imagine, Mr. Rambler ^ that I 
*«ould not hear these* narratives, for sixteen years to- 
gether,' ivithout suffering some impression, and wish- 
ing myself nearer to those places where every hour 
'^^rings some new pleasure, and life is diversified with* 
ian*une)(hausted succession of felicity. 

I -indeed often asked my mother why she left a 
place which she recollected with so much delight, and 
^why she did not visit London once a year, like some 
Sother'ladies, and initiate me in the world by showing 
Ttoc* its amusements, its grandeur, and its variety. 
-^Bbt'ihe alM^ays told me that the days which she had 
^»een tverfe such as' will never come again; that all 
^diversion is flow degenerated, -'that the conversation 
-of ^the present age is ihsipid, that their fashions are ' 
^ittbeebmiftg,^ their ^Ufstoms absurd, and their morals . 
^corrupt ; that 'th^re- is no 'ray left of' the" genius 
-ivhieh^ifcnlightened *he--times that »he remembers:; 
' ' • that 
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th&t no one who had seen, or heard, the ancient 
perfoi-mers, would be able to bear the bunglers of 
this despicable age ; and that there is now neither 
politeness, nor pleasure, nor virtue, in the world. 
She therefore assures me that she consults my hap- 
piness by keeping me at home, for I should now find 
nothing but vexation and disgust, and she should be 
ashamed to S9& me pleased with such fopperies and 
trifles, as take up the thoughts of the present set of . 
young people. 

With this answer I was kept quiet for severed 
yean, and thought it no great inconvenience to be 
confined to the country, till last summer a youi^ 
gentleman and his sister came down to pass a few 
months with one of our neighbours. They had 
generally no great regard for the country ladies, but 
distinguished me by a particular complaisance, and, as 
we grew intimate, gave me such a detail of the elegance, 
the splendour, tiie mirth, tlie happiness of the towuy 
^at I am resolved to be no longer bui ied in ignorance 
lind obscurity, but to share with other w its the joy of 
bemg admired, and divide with otlier beauties the em- 
pire of the world. 

I do not find, Mr. Rambler^ upon a deliberate 
and impartial comparison, that I am excelled b/ 
Belinda, in beauty, in wit, in judgment, in know- 
ledge, or in any thing, bat a kind of gay, lively fa- 
miliarity, by w liich she mingles witli strangers as with 
persons long acquainted, and which enables her to 
dbplay her powers without any obstruction, hesita- 
tion, or confusion. Yet she can relate a thousand 
civilities paid to her in publick, can produce, firom 
ft hundred lovers, ktters filled with praises, protest^- 
: J ij ' tionsf. 
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tions, ecstasies, and despair; has been handed by 
dukes to her chair; has been the occasion. of innume- 
rable quarrels ; has paid twenty visits in an afternoon ; 
been invited to six balls in an evening, and been forced 
to retire to lod^ngs in the country from the importu- 
nity of courtship, and the fatigue of pleasure. 

I tell you, Mr. Rambler j I will stay here no 
longer, I have at last prevailed uppn my mother 
to send me to town, and shall set out in three weeks 
on the grand expedition. I intend to live in publick, 
and to crowd into the winter every pleasure which 
money can purchase, and every honour which beauty 
can obtain. 

But this tedious interval how shall I endure? Can- 
not you alleviate the misery of delay by some pleas- 
ing description of the entertainments of the towii? 
I can read, 1 can talk, I can think of nothing else ; 
and if you will not sooth my impatience, heighten 
my ideas, and animate my hopes, you may write for 
those who have more leisure, but are not to expect 
any longer the honour of being read by those eyes 
which are now intent only on conquest and destruGr 
tion. 

Rhodoglia. 
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NuiMB. 63. Tuesday, Oc^oier* 53, 1750^ 

Habebat scepc ducentos^ 

Saspe decern servos ; modh reges atque tetrarcJias^ 
Omnia magna loqnens : modo, sit mihi mensa tripes, et 
Concha satis puriy et toga, qttce defcnderefrigus, 
Quamvis crassa^ queat. HbR^ 

Now v^ith two hundred slaves he crowds his train } 

Now walks with ten. In high and haughty strain 

At morn, of kings and governors he prates; 

At night, — ** A frugal table, O ye fates, 

** A little shell the sacred salt to hold, 

^ And clothesy the* coarse, to keep me from the cold.*^ 

'Frakcis« 

TT has been remarked, perhaps, by every writer 

who has left behind him observations upon life, 

that no man is pleased with his present state; .which 

^proves equally unsatisfactory, says Horace, whether 

. fallen upon by chance, or chosen with deliberation f 

we are always disgusted with some cjrcumstance or 

other rof our situation, and imagine the condition of 

others more abundant in blessings, or less exposed to 

calamities. 

This universal discontent has been generally men- 
tioned with great severity of censure, as unrea- 
sonable in itself, since of two, equally envious of 
each other, both cannot have the larger share of 
happiness, and as tending to darken life witli unne- 
cessary gloom, by withdrawing our minds from 
the contemplation and enjoyment of that happines9 
which our state affords us, and fixing our attention 
upon foreign ob^ects^ whiph we only behold to de* 
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press ourselves, and increase our misery by injurious 
coniparisoBS. 

AVben this opinion of the felicity of others pr^o* 
niinates in the heart, so as to excite resolutions of 
obtaining, at whatever price, the condition to which 
such transcendent privileges are supposed to be an- 
nexed; when it bursts into action, and produces 
fraud, violence, and injustice, it is to be pursued 
with all the rigour of legal punishments. But while 
operating only upon the thoughts it disturbs none 
but him who has happened to admit it, and,^ how- 
ever it inay interrupt content, makes no attack on 
piety or virtue, I cannot think it so far criniinal or 
ridiculous, but that it may deserve some pity, and 
adniit some excuse. 

That all are equally happy, or miserable, I sup- 
pose none is sufficienily enthusiastical to maiptain; 
because though we cannot judge of the condition of 
others, yet every man has found frequent vicissi^ 
tudes in his own state, and must therefore be con- 
vinced that life is susceptible of more or less felicity* 
^Vhat tiieh shall forbid us to endeavour the altera- 
tion of that which is capable of being improved, and 
to grasp at augu^ntations of good, v\hen we know 
it possible to be increased, and believe that any par- 
ticular change of situation will increase it? 

If ho that finds himself uneasy may reasonably 
make etfbrts to rid himself from vexatioq, all man- 
kind have a sufficient p!ea for some degree of rest- 
lesness, and the fault seems to be little more than 
too much temerity of conclusion, in favour of some- 
thing not yet experienced, and too much readiness 
to believe, that the misery which our own passions 
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and appetites produce, is brought upon us by acci- 
dental causes, and external efficients. 

It is, indeed, frequently discovered by us, that 
M'e complained too hastily of peculiar hardships, and 
imagined ourselves distinguished by embarrassfnents^ 
in which other classes of men "are equally entangled. 
We often change a lighter for a greater evil, and 
v»ish ourselves restored again to the state from which 
we thouo;ht. it desirable to be deJivered. But this 
knowledge, though it is easily gained by the trial 
is not always attainable any Uher way; and that 
errour cannot justly be reproached, which reason could 
notobviato, nor prtdence avoid. 
. To take a view at once distinct and comprehen- 
sive of human life, with ail its intricacies of com^ 
bination, and varieties of connexion, is beyond the 
pow^' of mortal intelligences. Of the state witli 
^^vhich pra<.tice lias not acquainted us we snatch a 
glinipse, we discern a point, and regulate the rest 
by passion, and by fancy. In this inquiry evei-y 
-favourite prejudice, every innate desire, is busy to 
deceive us. We are unhappy, at least less happy 
than our nature seems to admit; we necessarily de- 
sire the melioration of our lot;. *'vhat we desire wb 
very reasonably seek, and what we seek we are natii- 
rally cnger to believe that we have found. Our con- 
fidence is often disa,p[)oi'nted,.but our reason is not 
•convinced, and there is no man who does not hope 
for something which he has not, though perhaps his 
wishes lie unactive^ because he foresees the diffictlilty 
of attainment. As among -the numerous, students of 
Hermetick philosophy, not one .appears to have dfr 
sisted from the task of transmutation, iram. convictioa 
4 . . ... of 
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of its impossibility, but from ^veal iness* of toil, 01^ 
impatience of delay^ a broken body, or exhausted for* 
tune. 

In-esolution and mutability are often the faults of 
men whose views arc wide, and whose imagination ii3 
vigorouiS and excursive, because they cannot confine 
their thoughts within their own boundaries of action, 
but aire coiitiilually ranging over all the scenes of human 
existence, and consequently are often apt to conceivd 
that they fall upon new regions of pleasure, and start 
new possibilities of happiness. Thus they are busied 
with a perpetual succession of schemes, and pass their 
lives ill alternate elation and sorrow, for want of that 
calm and immovable acquiescence in their condition, 
by which mefi of slower understandings are fixed for 
ever to a certaiir-point, or led on in the plain beaten 
track whicb their fathers and grandsires have trod 
before them. 

Of two conditions of life equally inviting to the 
prospect, that will alwaj's have the disadvantage 
which we have already tried; because the evils 
which we have felt we cannot extenuate; and though 
we have, perljaps from nature, the power as well of 
Aggravating the calamity which we fear, as of height- 
ening the blessing we expect, yet in those meditations 
which we indulge by choice, and which are riot forced 
upon the mind by necessity, we have always the art of 
fixing our regard upon the more pleasing images, and 
suffer hope to dispose the lights by which we look 
up6n futurity. 

The good and ill of different modes of life are 
sometimes so equally opposed, that perhaps, no man 
ever yet made his choice between them upon a full 
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conviction, and adequate knowledge; and therefore 
fluctuation of will is not more wonderful, when they 
are proposed to the election, than oscillations of a 
beam charged with equal weights. The mind no 
sooner imagines itself determined by some prevalent 
advantage, than some convenience of equal weight 
is discovered on the otlier side, and the resolutions 
which arc suggested by the nicest examination, ar? 
often repented as soon as they are taken. 

Eumenes, a young man of great abilities, inherited 
a large estate from a father, long eminent in conspi* 
cuous employments. His father, harassed with com- 
f^etitions, and perplexed with multiplicity of busi- 
ness, recomniended the quiet of a private station 
with so much force, that Eumenes for some years 
resisted every motion of ambitious w ishes ; but being 
once provoked by the sight of oppression, which he 
could not redress, he began to think it the duty of an 
honest man to enable himself to protect others, and 
gradually felt a desire of greatness, excited by a 
thousand projects of advantage to his country. His 
fortune placed him in the senate, his knowledge and 
eloquence advanced him at court, and. he possessed 
tliat authority and influence which he had resolved to 
exert for the happiness of mankind. 

He now became acffuainted with greatness, and 
was in a short time convinced, that in {xropprtion as 
the power of doing well is enlarged, the temptations 
to do ill are multiplied and enforced. He felt him^ 
self every moment in danger of being either seduced 
or driven from his honest purposes, Sometimes a 
friend was to be gratified, and sometimes a rival to 
be crushed, by means which his coascieoce could 
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not approve. Sometimes he was forced to comply 
with the prejudices of the publick, and sometimes 
with the schemes of the ministry. He was by de* 
grees wearied with perpetual struggles to unite po- 
licy and virtue, and went back to retirement as the 
shelter of innocence, persuaded that he could only 
hope to benefit mankind by a blameless example of 
private virtue. Here he spent some years in tran* 
quillity and beneficence ; but finding that corruption 
mcreased, and false opinions in government prevailed, 
he thought himself again summoned to posts of publick 
trust, from which new evidence of his own weakness 
again determined him to retire. 

Thus men may be made inconstant by virtue and | ^v^ 
by vice, by too much or too little thought ; yet in- / % 
constancy, however dignified by its motives, is always ' ^^ j 
to be avoided, because life allows us but a small time 
for inquiry and experiment, and he that steadily en- 
deavours"^ at excellence, in whatever employment, 
will more benefit mankind than he that hesitates in 
chusing his part till he is called to the performance. 
The traveller that resolutely follows, a rough and 
winding path, will sooner reach the end of his journey, 
than he that is always changing his direction, and 
wastes the hours of day-light in looking for smoolher 
ground, and shorter passages. 
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Numb. 64. Saturday, October 27, 1750. 

Idem velle, tt idem nolky ea demumjirma amicitia est. Sallust. 

To live in friendsbip is to have the same desires and the same; 
aversions, 

VX^HEN Socrates was building himself a house 
at Athens, being asked by one that ob3ei'vedi 
the littleness of the design, why a man so eminent 
would not have an abode more suitable to his dig- 
nity ? he replied, that he should think himself suf- 
ficiently accommodated, if he could see that narrow 
habitation filled witli real friends. Such Mas the 
opinion of this great master of human life^ con-: 
cerning the infrequency of such an union of minds 
as might deserve the name of friendship, that among 
the multitudes whom vanity or curiosity, civility or 
veneration, crowded about him, he did not expect, 
that very spacious apartments, would be necessary to 
contain all that should regard him with sincere kind- 
ness, or adhere to him v.ith steady fidelity. 

So many qualities are indeed requisite to the pos- 
sibility of friendship, and so many accidents must con- 
cur, to its rise and its continuance, that the greatest 
part of mankind content themselves without it, ancl 
supply its place as they can, witli interest and de- 
pendence. 

Multitudes are unqualified for a constant and \Varm 
reciprocation of benevolence, as they are incapaci- 
tated for any other elevated excellence, by perpetual 
attention to their interest, and unresisting subjection 
to thei^ passions. Long hajbits niay superinduce. 
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inability to deny any desire, or repress, by superiour 
motives, the importunities of any immediate gratN 
fication, and an inveterate selfishness will iiragiue 
all advantages diminished in proportion as they ar^ 
communicated. 

But not only this hateful and confirmed corrup- 
tion, but many varieties of disposition, dot incon- 
sistent with common degrees of virtue, may exclude 
friendship from the heart Some ardent enough in 
their benevolence, and defective neither in officious- 
ness nor liberality, are mutable and uncertain, soon 
attracted by new objects, disgusted without offence, 
and alienated without enmity. Others are soft and 
flexible, easily influenced by reports or whispers^ 
ready to catch alarms from every dubious circum- 
stance, and to listen to every suspicion which envy 
and flattery shall suggest, to follow the opinion of 
^very confident adviser, an4 move by the impulse of 
the. last breath. Some are impatient of contradiction, 
0)ore willing to go wrong by their own judgment, 
than to be indebted for a Ivetter or a safer way to the 
sagacity of another, inclined to consider counsel as 
insult, and inquiry as want of confidence, and iQ 
confer their regard on no other terms than unre- 
served submission, and implicit compliance. Some 
arc dark and involved, equally careful to conceal 
good and bad purposes; and |)!eased with producing 
effects by invisible means, and showing their design 
only in its execution. Others are universally conji- 
niunicative, alike open to every eye, and equally 
profuse of their own secrets and those of ' others, 
withput llie necessary vigilance of caution, or tlie 
honest arts of prudent integrity, ready to accuse 
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without malice, and tx) betray without treachery. 
Any of these may be useful to the community, and 
pass through the world with the reputation of good 
purposes and uncorrupted morals, but tliey are unfit 
for close and tender intimacies. lie cannot pro* 
perly be chosen for a friend, whose kindness is ex- 
haled by its own warmth, or frozen by the first blast 
of slander; he cannot be a useful counsellor who 
will hear no opinion but his own ; he will not much 
invite confidence whose principal maxim is to suspect ; 
nor can the candour and frankness of that man be 
much esteemed, who spreads his arms to humankind^ 
and makes every man, without distinction, a denizeu 
of his bosom. 

That friendship may be at once fond and lasting; 
Jthere must not only be equal virtue on each part, but 
virtue of the same kind ; not only the sauie end must 
be pro|X)sed, but the same means must be approved 
by both. We are often, by superficial accomplish* 
ments and accidental endearments, induced to love 
those whom we cannot esteem ; we are sometimes, 
by great abilities, and incontestable evidences of virtue, 
compelled to esteem those whom we cannot love. But 
friendship, compounded of esteem and love, derives 
from one its tendern&ss, and its permanence fi-om the 
other; and therefore requires not only that its candi« 
dates should gain the judgment, but that they should 
attract the affections ; that they should not only be 
firm in the day of distress, but gay in the hour of 
jollity; not only useful in exigencies, but pleasing 
sn familiar life ; their presence should give cheeifiiU 
ne^s Qs well as courage, and dispel alike tl>e gloota 
of (e^ and of melancholy. 

1? To 
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To this mutual compkcency is generally requisite 
an uniformity of opinion, at least of those active and 
conspicuous principles which discriminate pa] ties iu 
government, and sects in religion, and which every 
day operate more or less on the common business of 
life. For though great tenderness lias, perhaps, been 
sometimes known to continue between men eminent 
in contrary factions ; yet such friends are to be shown 
rather as prodigies than examples, and it is no more 
proper to regulate our conduct by such instances, than 
to leap a precipice, because some have fallen from it 
and escaped with life. 

It cannot but be extremely difficult to preserve 
private kindness in the midst of publick opposition, 
in which will necessarily be involved a thousand inci- 
dents extending their influence to conversation and 
privacy. Men engaged, by moral or religious mo- 
tives, in contrary parties, will generally look with 
different eyes upon every man, ancl decide almost 
every question upon different principles. When such 
fKTcasions of dispute happen, to comply is to betray 
Duf cause, and to maintain friendship by ceasing to 
deserve it ; to be silent is to lose the happiness and 
dignity of independence, to live in perpetual con- 
straint, and to desert, if not to betray : and who shall 
determine which of two friends shall yield, where 
neither believes himself mistaken, and both confess 
the importance of the question? What then remains 
but contradiction and debate? and from those what 
can be expected, but acrimony and • vehemence, the 
insolence of triumph, the vexation of defeat, and, 
in time, a weariness of contest, and an extinction 
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of beoevolence ? Exchange of endearments and in- 
tercourse of civility may continue, indeed, as boughs 
may for awhile be verdant, ^licn the root is wound- 
ed ; but tlie poison of discord is infused, and though 
the countenance may preserve its smile, the beait is 
hardening and contracting. 

Tijat man will not be long agrceal)le, whom we 
see only in limes of seriousness and severity; and 
therefore, to maintain the softness and serenity of be* 
nevolence, it is necessary that friends partake each 
other's pleasures as well as cares, and be led to the 
sanie diversions by similitude of taste. This is, how- 
ever, not to be considered as equally indispensable 
wi'»Ii conformity of principles, because any man may 
honestly, according to the precepts of Horace, resign 
the gratifications of taste to the humour of another, 
and friendship may well deserve the sacrifice of pleasure, 
though not of conscience. 

It was once confessed to me, by a painter, that 
no professor of his art ever loved another. This de? 
claration is so far justified by the knowledge of life, 
as to damp the hopes of warm and constant friend- 
ship between men \vhom their studies have made 
competitors, and whom every favourer and every 
censurer are hourlv incitino; against each other. The 
utiTK/St expectation that experience can warrant, is^ 
that they should forbear open hostilities and secret 
machinations, and, when the whole fraternity is at- 
tacked, be able to unite against a common foe. Some 
however, though few, may perhaps be found, in whom 
emulation has not been able to overpower gene-. 
^osity, who are distinguished from lower beings by 

nobler 
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nobler motives than the love of fame, and can pre- 
serve the sacred flame of friendship irom the gusts of 
pride, and the rubbish of interest. 

Friendship is seldom lasting but between equals, or 
where the superiority on one side is reduced by some 
equivalent advantage on the othen Benefits \\'hicH 
cannot be repaid, and obligations which cannot be 
discharged, are not commonly found to increase af- 
fection; they excite gratitude indeed, and heightea 
veneration ; but commonly take away that easy free- 
dom and familiarity of intercourse, without which, 
though there may be fidelit}^, and' zeal, and admira- 
tion, there cannot be friendship. Thus imperfect 
are all earthly blessings ; the great effect of friendship 
is beneficence, yet by the first act of uncommon kind- 
ness it is endangered, like plants that bear their fruit 
and die. Yet this consideration ought not to restrain 
bounty, or repress compassion; for duty is to* be pre- 
ferred before convenience, and he that loses part of 
the pleasures of friendship by his generosity, gains ii^ 
its place the gratulation of his conscience. 
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Numb. 65. Tuesday, October 30, 1750. 



"Garrit aniles 



Ex rejabellas. 



The cheerful sage, when solemn dictates fail, 
/ Conceals the moral counsel in a tale. 

/^BIDAH, the son of Abensina, left the cara^ 
vansera early in the morning, and pursued his 
journey through the plains of Indostan. lie was 
fresh and vigorous with rest ; he w as animated with 
hope; he was incited by desire; he walked swiftly 
forward over the valleys, and saw tlie iiills gradually 
rising before him. As he passed along, his ears were 
delighted with the morning song of the bird of para- 
dise, he was fanned by the last flutters of the sinking 
breeze, and sprinkled with dew by groves of spices j 
he sometimes contemplated the towering height of 
the oak, monarch of the hills ; and sometimes caught 
the gentle fragrance of the primrose, eldest daughter 
of the spring: all his senses were gratified^ and all carq 
was banished from his heart. 

Thus he went on till the sun approached his 
meridian, and the increasing 'heat preyed upon his 
strength ; he theri looked round about him for some 
more commodious path. He saw, on his right hand, 
a grove that seemed to wave its shades as a sign 
of invitation; he entered it, and found the cool- 
ness and verdure irresistibly pleasant. He did not, 
however, forget wliithef be wa? trnvelling, but found 
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a narrow way bordered with flowers, which appear- 
ed to have the same direction with the main road, 
and was pleased that, by this happy experiment, 
he had found means to unite " pleasure with business, 
and to gain the rewards of diligence without suf- 
fering its fatigues. He, therefore, still continued to 
\valk for a time, without the least remission of his ar- 
dour, except that he was sometimes tempted to 
stop by the musick of the birds whom tlie heat 
had assembled in the shade ; and sometimes amused 
himself with plucking the flowers that covered the 
banks on either side, or the fruits that hung upon 
the branches. At last the green path began to de- 
cline from its first tendency, and to wind among hills 
and tliickets, cooled with fountains and murmur- 
ing with water-falls. Here Obidah paused for a 
time, and began to consider whether it were longer 
safe to forsake the known and common track; but 
remembering that the heat was now in its greatest 
violence, and that the plain was dusty and uneven, 
he resolved to pursue the new path, which he sup- 
posed only to make a few meanders, in compliance 
with the varieties of the ground, and to end at last in 
the common road. 

Having thus calmed his solicitude, he renewed 
his pace, though he suspected that he was not 
gaining ground. This uneasiness of his mind in- 
clmed him to lay hold on every new object, and 
give way to every sensation that might sooth or di- 
vert him. He listened to every echp, be mounted 
every hill for a fresh prospect, he turned aside to pery 
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cascade, and pleased himself with tracing the course 
of a gentle river that rolled among the trees, and 
i^atered a large region ^^ith innumerable circum- 
volutions. In these amusements the hours passed 
away uncounted, his deviations had peiplexed his 
memory, and he knew not towards what point to 
travel. He stood pensive and confused, afraid to 
go forward lest he should go wrong, yet conscious 
tliat the tifne of loitering was now past While he 
was thus tortured with unccrtaint}', tiie sky was over- 
spread witli clouds, tl^e day vanished from before 
him, and a sudden tempest gathered round his head. 
He was now roused by his danger to a quick and pain^ 
ful remembrance of his folly; he now saw how hap- 
piness is l6st when case is consulted ; he lamented th^ 
unmanly impatience that prompted him to seek shelter 
in the grove, and despised the petty curiosity that led 
him 0]i from trifle to trifle. While he was thus 
reflectiug, the air grew blacker, and a clap of thunder 
broke his meditation. 

He now resolved to do what remained yet in" his 
pow^er, to tread back the ground wliich hq had passed, 
and try to find some issue where the wood nnsht 
open iato the phun. He prostrated himse^lf on t!ic 
ground, and commended his liie to the Lord qf 
nature. He rose with conlidcnce and tranquilhty, 
and pressed on with his sahrc in his hand, "for the 
beasts • of tiie desert were in motion, and on every 
hand were heard the mingled howls of rage and fear, 
andn-avage and expiration; all the horrours of dark- 
ness and solitude surrounded him : the w inds reared 
- » 
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in the woods, and tiie torrents tiinibled from the 
hills, ' 

Work'd into sudden rage by wintry sIiowVf. 
Down the stt^ep hill the loaring tarrent pours; 
The mountain shepherd hears the distant noise. 

. Thus forlorn and distressed, he wandered through 
the wild, without knowiiig wiiither he was going, or 
whether he was every momenJ: dra\Aing nearer to 
safety or to destruction. At length not fear but la- 
bour began to overcome Iiim ; his bieath grew short, 
and his knees trembled, and he was on the pouit of 
lying down in resignation to his fate, when he beheld 
through ttie brambles the glimmer of a taper. He 
advanced towards the light, and finding that it pro- 
ceeded from the cottage of a hermit, he called liunibly 
at the door, and obtained admission. The old man 
set before him such provisions as he h^^ collected for 
himseli- on which Obidah fed with eagerness and 
.gratitude.- 

When, the repast was over, " Tell me," said the 
hermit, '^ bv what chance thou hast been broucrht 
•' hither ; I have been now twenty years an in- 
" habitant of the wilderness, in wi)ich I never saw 
*^ a man before." Obidah then related the occur- 
rences of his journey, without any concealment or 
.palliation. 

^^ Son," said the hermit, " let the errours and 
follies, the dangers and escape of this day, sink 

" deep 
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" deep into thy heart Remember, my son, tliaf 
** human life is the journey of a day. We rise in 
•* the morning of jouth, full of vigour and full of 
** expectation ; we set forw ard with spirit and hope> 
** with gayety and with diligence, and travel on a 
** while in the straight road of piety tonards the 
** mansions of rest. In a short time we remit our 
" fervour, and endeavour to find some mitigation of 
*• our duty, and some more easy means of obtain- 
•* ing the same end* We then relax our vigour, 
** and resolve no longer to be terrified with crimen 
" at a distance, but rely upon our own constancy, 
** and venture to approach what we resolve never to 
** touch* We thus enter tlie bowers of ease, and 
** repose in the shades of security. Here the heart 
" softens and vigilance subsides; we are then wil- 
" ling to inquire whether anotlier advance cannot be 
** made, and whether we may not, at least, turn our 
" eyes upon the gardens of pleasure. We approack 
^* them with scruple and hesitation ; we enter theni, 
** but enter timorous and trembling; and always 
** hope to pass through them without losing the road 
** of virtue, which we, for a while, keep in our 
" sight, and to which we propose to return. But 
" temptation succeeds temptation, and one com- 
" pliance prepares us for another ; we in time lose 
j " the happiness of innocence, and solace our dis- 
J " quiet with sensual gratifications. By degrees we 
' " let . fall the remembrance of our original inten- 
'^ tion, and quit the only adequate object of ra- 
i " tional desire. We entangle ourselves in business^ 
• " immerge ourselves in luxury, and rove through 
*^ tlie labyrinths of inconstancy, till the darkness 
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*^ of old age begins to invade us, and disease an4 
" anxiety obstruct our way. We then look back upon 
" our lives with horrour, with sorrow, with repent^ 
*^ ance; and wish, but too often vainly wish, that 
" we had not forsaken the ways of virtue. Happy 
" are they, my son, whQ shall le^m from thy example 
'^ not to despair, but shall remember, that tiiough the 
" day is past, and their strength is wasted, there yet 
" remains one eflfort to be made ; that reformation is 
" never hopeless, ^oc sinpere epdeavom^s ever un-^ 
*^ assisted ,• that the wanderer tfiay at length return 
" after aLll his errours, and that he who imploreil 
'^ strength and Courage fsom above, i^afl fiad danger 
" and difficulty give way before him. Go nosw, my 
** son, to thy repose, commit thyself to the cace of 
'' Omnipotence, aiid when the mohung calis ajgdb to^ j 
'^ toil, begin anew thy jounM^ and thy tife.^ 
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Numb. 66. Saturday, November 3, 1750. 



Fauci dignoscere passunt 
Vera batuti atque illu muUum diversa^ remotd 
Erroris nelfula, Juv. 



■ Hoty few 



Know their own good; or, knowing it, pnrsue 1 

How void of reason are our hopes and fears 1 Dkydkn. 

'TpHE folly of human wishes and pursuits has always 
been a standing subject of mirth and declamation, 
and has been ridiculed and lamented from age to age; 
till perhaps the fruitless repetition of complaints and 
censures may be justly numbered among the subjects 
of censure and complaint. 

Some of these instructors of mankind have not 
contented themselves with checking the overflows of 
passion, and lopping the exuberance of desire, but 
have attempted to destroy the root as well as the 
branches ; and not only to confine the mind witljin 
bounds, but to smooth it for ever by a dead calm. 
They have employed their reason and eloquence to 
persuade us, that nothing is worth the wish of a wise 
man, have represented all earthly good and evil as in- 
different, and counted among vulgar errours the dread 
of pain, and the love of life. 

It is almost always the unhappiness of a victorious 

disputant, to destroy his own authority by claiming too 

many consequences, or diffusing his proposition to an 

2 ^ ^ incjefeosifcle 
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Hidefensible extent. Wlien we have heated our ^eal ) 
in a cause, and elated our confidence with, success, / , 
we are naturally inclined to pursue the same train of ^^ 
reasoning, to establish some collateral truth, to remove 
some adjacent difficulty, and to take in the whole com- 
prehension of our system. As a prince, in the ardour 
of acquisition, is willing to secure his first conquest 
by the addition of another, add fortress to fortress,' 
and city to city, till despair and opportunity turn his 
enemies upon him, and he loses in a moment the glory 
pi a reign. 

The philoso[)hers having found an easy victory over 
those desires which we produce in ourselves, and which 
terminate in some imaginary state of happiness un- 
known and unattainable, proceeded to m^ke further 
inroads upon the heart, and attacked at last our senses 
and our instincts. They continued to war upon nature 
with arms, by which only folly could be conquered ; 
they therefore lost the trophies of their former com- 
bats, and were considered no longer with reverence or 
regard. 

Yet it cannot be with justice denied, that these men 
liave been very useful monitors, and have left many 
proofs of strong reason, deep penetration, and accurate 
attention tu the affairs of life, which it is now our 
business to separate from the foam of a boiling imagi- 
nation, and to apply judiciously to our own use. They 
Jiave shown that most of the conditions of life, which 
.raise the envy of the timorous, and rouse the ambition 
,'Of the daring, are empty shows of felicity, which, 
when they become familiar, ^ose their power of de- 
lighting; and that the most prosperous and exalted 

E E 2 have. , 
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iiave T&ry few Advantages over a meamr aticf more 
bbscure fortune, v;heti their dangers and solicitade* 
Ate balanced agaifist their equipage, their banquets^ 
and their palaces. 

It is naturdl for every man uninstructed to munnur 
M his coixytion, because, in the general infelicity of 
life, he fefels fils own miseries, without knowing that 
fliey are common to all the rest of the species ; and 
therefore, though he will not be less sensible of paiil 
by being told that others are equally tormented, he 
will at least be freed from the temptation of seeking, 
by perpetual changes^ that ease which is no whfere to 
t)e found; and, though liis disease still contkiQes, hi 
escapes the h^zahJ of exasperating it by remedies. 

The gratifications' which affluence of wealth, extent 
of p>wer, and eminence bf reputation confer, must be 
always, by their own. nature, confined to a very small 
number; and the Kfe of the jgreater part cf tnarikind 
must be lost in «mpty wishes and painful comparisons, 
Were not the balm of philosophy shed upon us, and 
our discontent at the appearances of an unequal di&« 
tribu'tion soothed and appeased. 

It seemed, 'perhieips, betew the dignity of the great 
masters of m^ral learning, to descend to famfliBT life, 
and caution mankind against that petty ambition 
which is known among us by 'tlie name of Vanityj 
which yet had been an tindertaking not unworthy (tf 
the longest beard, and most solemn attsteri^: ¥& 
thdugh the passions of Ihtle minds, acting in le^ 
fitations, do not fill the world wi^ bloodshed ahtt 
devastations, or marie, *y great evelnts, l3ie periods of 
time,, yet they torture the Ibreast on which they seize, 

infest^ 
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infest those ithat are placed within ttie rpach d iheir 
influence, destroy private quiet and private virtue, and 
undermine insensibly the happiness of the world. 

The desire of excellence is laudable, but is very 
frequendy ill directed. We fall, by chance, iftto some 
class of mankind, and, without consulting nature or 
wisdom, resolve to gain their regard by those qualities 
.which they happen to esteem. I onc^ knqw a Yiian 
xemarkably dim-sighted, who, by conyersiqg ipuch 
with country gentlemen, found himself irresiistibly df^ 
termined to sylvan hqnours. His great AmbitiQQ waP 
to shoot ilying, and he therefore spent whole day^ 
in the woods pursuing game ; which, before j^e was 
near enough to see them, his approach frighted 
away. 

When it happens that Ibe desire tefids to objects 
wliich produce no competitioa, it jnay be overlool^d 
with some indulgence, because, bowev^* fruitless ar 
absurd, it cannot have ill effects upon the mpraU. 
But most of our enjoyments owe their value to tb^ 
peculiarity of possession, aod when they are rated at 
too high a value, give occasion to stratagems of malig- 
nity, and incite opposition, hatred, a^id defamation. 
Tl^ contest of two rural beauties for preference and 
distinction, is ofiben sutGcie»tly keen and i:aacorous 
to iill their breasts with all those passions, whjch are 
generally thought the curse aoly of isenates, of armies^ 
and of courts ; and the rival dancers of m pbscure 
assembly have .their partisans and abettors, oftf^ not 
less exasperated against each other, than those >vho 
are promoting the interests of 'rival monarchs. 

It is common to consider thpse whom w^ find in- 
fected »ath an. unreasonable reg^dior trifling acQom- 
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plishments, as chargeable with all the consequences 
of their folly, and as the authors of their own unhapr 
piness; but, perhaps, those whom we thus scorn. or 
detestj have more claim to tenderness than has been 
yet allowed them. Before we permit our severity to 
break loose upon any fault or errour, we ought surely 
to consider how much we have countenanced or pro- 
moted it. We see multitudes busy in the pursuit of 
riches, at the expense of wisdom and of virtue; but 
we see the rest of mankind approving their ccmduct, 
and inciting their eagerness, by paying that regard and 
deference to wealth, which wisdom and virtue only 
can deserve. We see women universally jealous of 
the reputation^ of their beauty, and frequently look 
with contempt on the care with w hich they study tht^ir 
complexions, endeavour to preserve or to supply the 
bloom of youth, regulate every ornament, twist their 
hair into curls, and shade their faces from the wea- 
ther. We recommend the care of their nobler part, 
and tell them how little addition is made by all their 
arts to the graces of the mind. But when was it 
known that female goodness or knowledge was able 
to attract that officiousness, or; inspire that ardour, 
which beauty produces whenever it appears? And 
with what hope can we endeavour to persuade the 
ladies, that the time spent at the toilet is lost in vanity, 
when they have every moment somis new conviction, 
that their interest is more effectually promoted by a 
riband well disposed, than by the brightest act of 
heroick virtue ? 

In every instance of vanity it will be found that the 
blame ought to be shared among more than it generally 
reaches; all who exalt trifles by immoderate praise, or 

instigate 
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instigate neiedless 'emulation by invidiousincitements, 
are to be considered as perverters of reason, and cor- 
rupters of the world; and since every man is obliged 
to promote happiness and virtue, he should be care- 
ful not to mislead unwary minds, by appearing to s^t 
too high a value upon things by which no real ex- 
cellence is conferred. 



Numb. 67. Tuesday, November 6, 1730. 

KftX«( P^iv^criit ofifM^ffif |miXa»0-« ^i. EuR^* 

Exiles, Ibe proverb says, subsist on hope, 
t>elttsiv« bope still points to distant good> 
To good tbat mocks approach. 

npHERE is no temper so generally indulged as 
hope; other passions operate by starts on parti- 
cular occasions, or in certain parts. of life; but hope 
begins with the first power of comparing our actual 
with our possible state, and attends us through every 
stage and period, always urging us forward to new . 
acquisitions, and holding out some distant blessing to 
our view, prpmising us either relief from pain, or in- 
crease of happiness. 

Hope is necessary in every condition. The miseries 
of poverty, of sickness, of captivity, would, without 
this comfort, be insupportable; nor does it appear 
that the happiest lot of terrestrial existence can set 
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us abote the want of tbfe gememl btefising; or ^»t 
Hie, wiien the gifts of nature wnd of fertuiie sire ecou- 
mulated upon it, tvouW not etill be wretched, were tt 
hot elevated and delighted by the expectation of dome 
new possiessbn, of some enjoyment yet beMnd, by 
^ieh the wish shall be at last satisfied^ and the bealt 
filled up to its utmost extent. 

Hope is; indeed, very fallacious, and promises what 
it seldom gives ; but its promises are more valuable 
than the gifts of fortune, and it seldom frustiates u? 
without assuring us of recompensing tl:ie delay by a 
greater bounty. 

I was musing on this strange inclination which 
every man feek to deeetve himself, and cidnsidering 
the advantages and dangers proceeding from this gay 
prospect of futurity, when, filling asleep, en a sudden 
I found myself placed fe a garden^ of wbick my sight 
could descry no limits. Every scene about me was 
gay and gladsome, light with sunshine, and fragrant 
•with fferfumes ; the >ground was painted with all the 
Variety of ispring, aixd all tiie choir o{ hating wa3 
singing ip th* groves. When I ba4 reteovered &oh^ . 
the first raptures, with which the confusion of plea* 
^nre had for k time entranced me, I began to take a 
Jjartictilar and deliberate viet^' of this deHghtftd te^Km. 
1 then perceived that l had yet higher gratSfieetioiis %o 
expefct, and iJiat, at a small distance from me, there 
were brighjber flowers, clearer fountaiiis, and mol^e 
iofty groves, where the birds, Which I yet heard but 
faintly, were exeiling all the power t^f melody. The 
trees about me were beautiful with^verdure, aAd Ira- 
grant with blossoms; but 1 ^vas tempted to leave 
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^m by tiie sis^ht of ripe fruits, rvbich seemed to 
himg only to be plucked. I therefi»iB walked hastily 
forwards, but found, as I proceeded, that the iroiours 
of the field faded at ray ap{M^ch^ the fruk fd& 
^before I reached it, the birds flew still singing be- 
lin-e me, and tiiough I pressed ^onward with great 
celerity, I was still in sight of pleasures of whi(& 
I oouid tHJt yet gain the possession, and which 
^ecned to tuock my diiigenee, and to retire as I 
advaneed. 

Tbough I was 0oilfeunded with so many altema- 
iiions of joy and grief, I yet p^^isted to go forward, 
in hope^ that these fugitive delights would in tsme be 
pvertaten. At lenglh I saw an iimumerable multitude 
of ^Tery age and 6e;x, who seemed all to partake of 
fOfDe gaieral feiieity; for every £heek wajs fished 
wi& eenfidence, aiid every eye sparkled with «ager- 
f)6s9: yet e^ch appeared to have some panicukr and 
^secret pleasiire, and very few ^'ere willing to com- 
piumcat^ their intentions, or extend thdr concern - 
beyond themselves. Most of them seemed, by the 
rapidity €>f their motion, too busy to gratify the curi- 
osity of a stranger, and therefore I was content for a 
white -ta gaze upon them, without interruptiog tliem 
with t^otiblesome inquiries. At last I observed one 
^aa worn with lime, a^d unable to stni^e in the 
icrowd ; £md therefore, supposing him .more aft leistire, 
I began to accost him : but he turned from me with 
a^ger, and toM me he must not be disturbed, for the 
great hour of prejectipn was new come when Mercury 
^bcaild -lose his wings, and slavery should no longer 
jiig the mine for gold. 

Ileft 
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- I left him, and attempted another; whose softness 
of msen, and easy movement, gave me reason to hope 
for -a more agreeable reception ; but he told me, with 
a low bow, that notbhig would make him more happy 
than an oppcwtunity of serving me, which he could 
not now want, for a place which he had been twenty 
years soliciting would be soon vacant From him I 
had recourse to the next, who was departing in haste 
to take possession of the estate of an uncle, M^ho by 
the course of nature could not live long. He that 
followed was preparing to dive for treasure in a new- 
invented bell; and another was on tlie point of dis- 
covering the lont/itude. 

Being thus rejected wheresoever I ilpplied myself 
for information, I began to imagine it best to desist 
from inquiry, and try what my own observation would 
discover; bi^t seeing a young man, gay and tho^ght- 
lesfi> I resQlved upon one more experiment, and. was 
informed that I was in the garden of Hope, the 
dau^ter of Desire, and that all those whom I saw 
thus tumultuously bustling round me were incited by 
the promises of Hope, and hastening to seize the gifts 
which she held in her hatnd. 

I turned my sight upward, and .saw a goddess in 
the bloom of youth sitting on a throne : around her 
lay all the gifts of fortune, and all the blessings of 
life were spread abroad to view; shie had a perpetual 
gaycty of aspect, and every one, imagined that her 
smile, which was impartial and general, was directed 
to himself, and triumphed in his own superiority to 
others, who had conceived the same confidence from 
the same mistake. 

• I then 
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I then mounted an eminence, from which I had a. 
jnore extensive view of the whole place, and could 
with less perplexity consider the different conduct: of 
the crowds that filled it. From this station I observed, 
that the entrance into the garden of HoVe was by two 
gates, one of which was kept by Reason, and the 
other by Fancy. Reason was surly and scrupulous^ 
and seldom turned the key without many interrog^ 
•tories, and long hesitation; but Fan cv was a kind 
and gentle portress, she held her gate wide open, and 
welcomed all equally to the district under her super-, 
intendency; so that the passage was crowded by all 
those who either feared tlie examination of Reason^ 
or had been rejected by her. 

From the gate of Reason there was a w^y to the 
throne of Hope, by a craggy, slippery, and winding 
path, called the Streight of' Difficulty ^ which those 
who .entered with the permission of the guard endea- 
voured to climb. But though they surveyed the way 
very carefully before they began to rise, and marked 
out the several stages of their progress, they com* 
monly found unexpected obstacles, and were obliged 
fi'equently to stop on the sudden, where they imagined 
the way plain and even. A thousand intricacies em^ 
barrassed them, a thousand slips threw them back, 
and a thousand pitfalls impeded their advance. 
So formidable were the dangers, and so frequent the 
miscarriages, that many returned' from the first at- 
tempt, aud many fainted in the midst of the way, and 
only a very small number were led up to the summit 
-of Hope, by the hand of Fortitude. Of these few 
the greater part, when they had obtained the gift 
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which HofE had promised tliem, regretted the labour 
which it cost, and felt in thek success the regret cf 
disappointment ; the rest retired with their prize, and 
%erc led by Wisdom to the bowers of Content. 

Turning then towards the gate of Fancy, I could 
4nd mo way to the seat of Hope ; but though she sa* 
faR in view, and held out her gifts with aB air- of in- 
ntation, which filled every heart with rapture, the 
nH>untaiB was, on that side, inaccessjibty steep, but S0 
thaimelled and shaded, that none perceived the im- 
possibility of ascending it, but each imagined hknaelf 
to have discovered a way to which the rest wem 
strangers. Many expedients B^ere bd^d tried by thk 
industrious tribe, of w^hom some were making them- 
Mlves wings, which others were contriving to actuate 
iy the perpetual motion. But with all tlieir labour, 
and all their artifices, they never rose above tfa& 
ground, or quickly fell back, nor ever approached the 
Arone of Hope, but continued still to gaze at a dis- 
tance, and laughed at the slow progress of those .wi)om 
they saw toiling in the Streight of Difficulty. 

Part of the ''favourites of Fancy, when they had 
entered the garden, without making, like the rest, an 
attempt to climb the mountain, turned immediately 
'to 4he vale of Idleness, a calm and undisturbed 
iretirement, fix>m whence they coukl always have Hope 
fe prospect, and to which they pleased themselves 
With believing that she intended speedily to descend. 
These were indeed scorned by all the rest; but they 
seemed very little affected by contempt, advice, or 
reproof, but were resolved to expect at ease the.fevour 



of the goddess. 
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Among tiiiB ga^ race I was wandering, and feunl 
them ready to answer all my questions, and willfag to 
€omm«nicatfe their mirth; but turning round, I saw 
two dreadful monsters entering the vale, one of whom 
I knew to be Age, and the other Want. Sport 
and revelling were now at an end, and an universal 
shriek of affrigjbt and di&tress burse out and awaked 
me. 



Numb. 68. Saturday, November 10, 17504 

Vivendum rectcy cum propter plurima, tunc hU 

Pracipve causisy nt linguas mancipiorum 

Cgntemnas; man iingua mali jfars pessima senu iww* 

Let us live well : were it alone for this 

The baneful tongues of servants to despise: 

Slander, liiat worst of poisons, ever finds 

An easy entrance to ignobk minds. HEaiFsr*^ 

Hf^HE younger Pliny has very justly observed, that 
^ of actions that deserve our attention, the most 
splendid are not always the greatest* Fame, and 
wonder, and applause, are not tjxcited bilt by external 
and adventitious circumstances, often distinct aad 
Separate froai virtue and heroism. Eminence of 
^tetion, gr^tness of effect, and all the favours of 
ifortune, musttx>ncar to. place excellehce in pubUcIt 
Vife*r; but fortitude, diligence, and patience, divested 
of iheir «how, glide unobserved through the crowd 
of life, and suffer and act, though with thie same 

vigour. 
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ir^our, and constancy, yet without pity and without 
praise. 

This remark may be extended to all parts of life. 
Nothing is to. be estimated by its effect upon common 
eyes and common ears. A thousand miseries, make 
silent and invisible inroads on mankind, and the heart 
feels innumerable throbs, which never break into 
complaint. Perhaps, likewise, our pleasures are for 
the most part equally secret, and most are born up 
by some private satisfaction, some internal conscious- 
ness, some latent hope, some peculiar prospect, which 
they never communicate, but reserve for solitary 
hours, and clandestine meditation. . 

The main of life is, indeed, composed of small in- 
cidents and petty occurrences ; of wishes for objects 
not remote, and grief for disappointments of no fatal 
consequence ; of insect vexations which sting us and 
fly awa}^, impertinences which buzz a while about us, 
and are heard no more; of meteorous pleasures 
which, dance before us and are dissipated; of com- 
pliments which glide off the soul like other musick, 
and are forgotten by him that gave and him that 
received them. 

Such is the general heap out of vihich every man is 
to cull his own condition : for, as the chemists tell us, 
that all bodies are resolvable into the same elements, 
and that the boundless variety of things arises from 
the different proportions of very few ingredients ; so 
a few pains and a few pleasures are all the materials 
of human life, and of these the proportions are partly 
allotted by Providence, and partly left to the arrapgej- 
.ment of reason and oi chgice, -^ 

' ■ " As 
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As these are well or ill dispoised, man is for the 
most part happy or miserable. For very few are ' 
involved in great events, or have their thread of life 
entwisted with the chain of causes on which armies 
or nations are suspended; and even those who seem 
wholly busied in publick affairs, and elevated above 
low cares, or trivial pleasures, pass the chief part of 
their time in familiar and domestick scenes; from 
these they came into publick life, to these they are 
every hour recalled by passions not to be suppressed ; 
in these they have the reward of their toils, and to 
these at last they retire. 

The great end of prudence is to give cheerfulness 
to those hours which splendour cannot gild, and ac- 
clamation cannot exhilarate; those soft intervals of 
unbended amusement, in which a man shrinks to his 
natural dimensions, and throws aside the ornaments 
or disguises, which he feels in privacy to be useless 
incumbrances, and to lose all effect when they become 
familiar.. To be happy at home is the ultimate result 
of all ambition, the end to which every enterprise and 
labour tends, and of which every desire prompts the 
prosecution. 

It is, indeed, at home that every man must bfe 
known by those who would make a just estimate 
either of his virtue or felicity; for smiles and em- 
broidery are alike occasional, and the mind is oftcti . 
dressed for show in painted honour and fictitious be- 
nevolence. 

Every man muf^t have found some whose lives, in 
every liouse bat' tlieir own, were a continual series of 
hypocrisy, and who* concealed under fair appear- 
ances bad ^ qualities, which, whenever they thought 
w* themselves 
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themsdves out ci the reach of censuln^, broke out 
from their restraint, like winds ioifHridoaed in their 
caverns, and whom every one had reason to love, 
but they whose love a wise man is chiefly solicitoo^ 
to procure. And there are others who, without any 
show of general goodness, and without the attrac- 
tions by which popularity is conciliated, are received 
among their own families as bestowers of happiness, 
and reverenced as mstructors, guardians, and bene- 
fiictors. 

The most . authentick witnesses of any man s cha?* 
racter are those who know him in his own family, 
and see him without any restraint or rule of conduct, 
but such as he voluntarily prescribes to huiiself. If 
a man carries virbie with him into hi3 private apart^ 
ments, and takes no advantage of unlimited power 
or probable secrecy; if we trace him through the 
round of his time, and find that hjs character, with 
those allowances which mortal fr$ilty must alui'^ys 
want, is uniform and regular, we have all the evidence 
of his sincerity, that one man can have with i^^ard to 
another : and, indeed, as hypocrisy cannot be its own 
reward, we may, without hesitation, detsirnrine that 
his heart is pure. 

^ The highest panegyrick, therefore, that private 
virtue can receive, is the praise of servants. For, 
however vanity or insolence may look down with 
contempt on the suffrage of m^ und^ified by 
wealth, and unenlightened by education, it very set 
dom happens that they commend or blame witi^ut 
justice. Vice and virtue are easily distii]^ished« 
Oppression, according to Harrison's aj^orisai^ 
will be felt by those that cannot see it; and, per- 
haps, 
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haps. It falls out very often thal^ in moral questiom, 
the philosophers in the gown, and in the livery, 
differ not so much in their sentiments, as in their 
language, and have equal power of discerning right, 
though they cannot point it out to others with equal 
address. 

There are very few faults to be committed in so- 
litude, or without some agents, partners, confede- 
rates, or witnesses; and, therefore, the servant must 
commonly know the secrets of a master, who has 
any secrets to entrust; and failings, merely personal, 
are so frequently exiK)sed by that security which 
pride and folly generally produce, and so inqui- 
sitively watched by that desire of reducing the ine- 
qualities of condition, which the lower orders of the 
world will always feel, that the testimony of a me- 
nial domestick can seldom be considered as defective 
for want of kuo^vledge. And though its impartiality 
may be sometimes suspected, it is at least • as credi- 
ble as that of equals, where rivalry instigates censtire, 
or friendship dictates palliations, 
« The danger of betraying our weakness to our ser- 
' vants, and the impossibility of concealing it from 
them, may be justly considered as one motive to a 
\ regular and inxproachable life. For no condition is 
I more hateful or despicable, than his who has put 
I himself in the power of his servant ; in the power of 
J him whom, perhaps, he has first corrupted by mak- 
i ing him subservient to his vices, and whose fidelity 
; he therefore cannot enforce by any precepts of ho- 
j nesty or reason. It is' seldom known that authority 
! thus acquired, is possessed without insolence, or that 
\ the master is not forced to confess, by his tamencss 
Vol. IV. F F or 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



434 THE RAMBLER. N* 68. 

or forbeamncc, that he fias enslaved hirbself by some 
foolish confidence. And his crime is equally punish- 
ed, whatever part he takes of the choice to whicii 
he is reduced ; and he is from that fatal hour, in which 
he sacrificed his dignity to his passions, in perpetual 
dread of insolence or defamation ; of a controller at 
honje, or an accuser abroad. He is condemned to 
purchase, by continual bribes, that secrecy which bribes 
never secured, and which, after a long course of sub- 
mission, promises, and anxieties, he will find violated 
ift a fit of rage, or in a fiolick of drunkenness. 

To dread no eye, and to suspect no tongue, is the 
great prerogative of innocence; an exemption grant- 
ed only to invariable virtue. But guilt has always its 
horrours and solicitudes ; and, to make it yet more 
shameful and detestable, is is doomed often to stand 
in awe of those, to whom nothing could give influence 
or weight, but their power of betraying^ 
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Numb. 69* Tuesday, November 13, 1750. 



Flet quoquCy ut in speculo f-ugas aUspexit anileSy 
Tyndaris ; et secuniy cur sit bis rapta^ requirit^ 
Tempus edax reruniy tuqve invidiasa vetustas^ 
Omnia destrukis : vitiataque dentibus CBvi 
Paulatim lentd consumitis omnia morte. Ovid. 

The dreadful wrinkles when poor Helen spy'd, 
Ah ! why this second rape ? — with tears §he cry'd. 
Time, thou devourer, and thou envious age, 
Who all destroy with k^eti corroding rage, 
Beneath your jaws, whate'er have pleas'd or please^ 
Must sink, consum'd by swift or slow degrees. 

Elphikstok. 



AN old Greek epigrammatist, intending to show 
the miseries that attend the last stage of man, 
imprecates upon those, who are so foolish as to wish 
for long life, ' the- calamity of continuing to grow old 
fFom century to century. He thought that no ad- 
ventitious or foreign pain was requisite ; that decre- 
pitude itself was an epitome of whatever is dreadful j 
and nptliing could be added to the curse of age, but 
that it should be extended beyond its natural limits. 

The most indifferent or negligent spectator can in- 
deed scarcely retire, without heaviness of heart, from 
a view of the last scenes of the tragedy of life, in 
which he finds those wbo, in the former parts of the 
drama> were distinguished by opposition of conduct, 
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contrariety of designs, and dissiniilitude of personal 
qualities, all involved in one common distress, and 
all struggling with affliction which they cannot hope 
to overcome. 

The other miseries, which waylay our passage 
through the world, wisdom may escape, and forti- 
tude may conquer : by caution and circumspection 
we may steal along with very little to obstruct or in- 
commode us ; by spirit and vigour we may force a 
way, and reward the vexation of contest by the plea- 
sures of victory. But a time must come when our 
policy and bravery shall be equally useless ; when we 
shall all sink into helplessness and sadliiess, without 
any power of receiving solace from the pleasures 
that have formerly delighted us, or any prospect of 
emerging into a second possession of the blessings tliat 
we have lost. 

The industry of man has^ indeed, not been want- 
ing in endeavours to procure comforts for these hours 
of dejection and melancholy, and to gild tlie dread- 
ful gloom with artificial light. The most usual 
support of old age is wealth, lie whose possessions 
are large, and whose chests are full, imagines him- 
self always fortified against invasions on his autho* 
rity. If he has lost all other means of government, 
if his strength and his reason fail him, he can at last 
alter his will ; and, therefore, all that have hopes must 
likewise have fears, and he may still continue to give 
laws to such as have not ceased to regard their own 
interest. 

TIjis is, indeed, too frequently tlie citadel of the 

dotai'd, the last fortress to which age retires, aiid 
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in which he makes the stand against the upstart 
race that seizes his domains, disputes his com- 
mands, and cancels his prescriptions. But here, 
tliough tliere may be safety, there is no pleasure; 
and. what remains is but a proof that more was once 
possessed. 

Nothing seems to have been more universally 
dreaded by the ancients than orbity, or want of 
children; and, indeed, to a man who has survived all 
tlie companions of his youth, all who have partici- 
pated his pleasures and his cares, have been engaged 
in tlie same events, and filled their minds with the 
same conceptions, this full-pcopied world is a dismal 
solitude. He stands forlorn and silent, neglected or 
insulted, in the midst of multitudes, animated with 
hopes which he cannot share, and employed in busi- . 
ness w hich he is no longer able to forward or retard ; 
nor can he find any to whom his life or his death are 
of importance, unless he has secured some domestick 
gratifications, some tender employments, and endeared 
himself to some whose interest and gratitude may unite 
tfiem to him. 

So difterent are the colours of life as we look 
fofv^ ard to the future, or backward to the past ; 
and so different the opinions and sentiments which 
this contrariety of appearance naturally produces, 
tliat the conversation of the old and young ends ge^ 
lierally with contempt or pity on either side. To 
a young man entering the world with fulness of 
hope, and ardour of pursuit, nothing is so unpleasing 
as the cold caution, the faint expectations, the scru* 
pulous diffidence, which experience and disappoint- 
upents certainly infuse; and the old man wonders in 
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liis turn that the world never can grow wiser, that 
neither precepts, nor testimonies, can cure boys of their 
credulity and sufficiency ; and that not one can Ijfe con- 
vinced that snares are laid for him, till he finds himsel 
entangled. 

Thus one generation is always the scorn and 
wonder of the other, and the notions of tlie old 
and young are like liquors of different gravity and 
texture which never can unite. The spirits of 
youth sublimed by health, and volatilized by passion, 
soon leave behind tliem tli@ phlegmatick sediment 
of weariness and deliberation, and burst out in te- 
merity and enterprise, llic tenderness, therefore, 
which nature infuses, and which long habits of be- 
neficence confirm, is necessary to reconcile such op- 
position; and an old man must be a father to bear 
with patience those follies and absurdities which he 
will perpetually imagine himself to find in the schemes 
and expectations, the pleasures and tlie sorrows, of 
those who have not yet been hardened by time, and 
chilled by frustration. 

Yet, it may be doubted, whether the pleasure of 
seeing children ripening into strength, be not over- 
balanced by the pain of seeing some fall in the 
blossom, and others blasted in their growth; some 
shaken down with storms, some tainted with cankers,, 
and some shrivelled in the shade ; and whether he 
that extends his care beyond himself, does not mul- 
tiply his anxieties more than his pleasures, and weary 
. himself to no purpose, by superintending what he 
cannot regulate. 

But, though age be to every order of human 
beings sufficiently terrible, it is particularly to be 

dreaded 
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dreaded by fine ladies, who hav^ had no other end or 
ambition than to fill up the day and the night with 
dress, diversions, and flattery ; and who, having made 
no acquaintance with knowledge, or with business, 
have constantly caught all their ideas firom the cur- 
rent prattle of the hour, and been indebted for all their 
ibappiness to compliments and treats. With these la- 
dies, age begins early, and very often lasts long ; it be- 
gins when their beauty fades, when then* mirth loses 
ks sprightliness, and their motion its ease. From that 
time, all which gave tliem joy vanishes fi*om about 
them ; they hear the praises bestowed on others, which 
used to swell their bosoms with exultation. They 
visit the seats of felicity, and endeavour to continue 
the habit of being delighted. But pleasure is only 
received when we believe that we give it in return. 
Neglect and petulance inform them that their po\^^r 
and their value are past; and what then remains 
but a tedious and comfortless uniformity of time, 
without any motion of the heart, or exercise of the 
reason? 

Yet, however age may discourage us by its appear- 
ance firom considering it in prospect, we shall all by 
degrees certainly be old ; and therefore we ought to 
inquire what provision can be made against that time 
of distress ? what happiness can be stored up against 
the winter of life ? and how we may pass our latter 
years with serenity and cheerfulness ? 

If it has been found by the experience of mankind, 
that not even the best seasons of life are able to supply 
sufficient gratifications, without anticipating uncertain 
felicities, it cannot surely be supposed tliat old age, 
worn with labours, harassed w itli anxieties, and tortured 

y F 4 with 



Digitized 



by Google 



440 THE RAMBLER. ^^6g. 

with diseases, should have . any gladness of its own, 
or feel any satisfaction from the contemplation of th^ 
present All tlie cornfoit that can now be expected 
naust be recalled from the past, or borrowed from the 
future : the past is very soon exhausted, all the events 
or actions of v^ hich the memory can afford pleasure 
are quickly recollected ; and the future lies beyond 
the grave, where it can be reached only by virtue and 
devotion. 

Piety is the only proper and adef|uate relief of 
decaying man. lie that grows old without reli-: 
gious hopes, as he declines into imbecilit}% and 
feels pains and sorrows incessantly crowding upon 
him, falls into a gulf of bottomless misery, in which 
every reflection must plunge him deeper, and where 
he finds only new gradations of anguish, and pixjcipice^ 
of honour. 
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NtTMB. 70. Saturday, November i7, 1750- 



^Argentea proles^ 



Anro deterioTyfulvo pretiosior are^ Ovis. 

Succeeding tilnes a silver age behold, 

Excelling brass, but more «xx:eir<!l by gold. D&Y2>S2r« 

tlESIOD, in his celebmted distribution of man- 
kind, divides them into three orders of intellect. 
" The first place," says he, ^' belongs to him that can 
*^ by his own powers discern what is right and fit^ 
" and penetrate to the remoter motives of action* 
" The second is claimed by him that is willing to hear 
" instruction, and can perceive right and wrong when 
" they are shown him by another ; but he that hai 
" neither acuteness nor docility, who can neither find, 
*' the way by himself, nor will be led by others, is a 
^^ wretch without use or value." 

If we survey the moral world, jt will be found that 
the same division may be made of i^en, with regard to 
their virtue. There are some whose principles are so 
firmly fixed, whose conviction is so constantly present 
to their minds, and who have raised in themselves 
such ardent wishes for the approbation of God, and 
the happiness with which he has promised to xeward 
obedience .and perse\ erance, that they rise above all 
other* cares and considerations, and uniformly examine 
every action and desire, by comparing it with the di- 
vine 
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vine commands. There are others in a kind of equi- 
poise between good and ill ; who are moved on the 
one part by riches or pleasure, by tlicgratifications of 
passion and the ddigbts of sense ; and, on the other, 
by laws of which they own the obligation, and rewards 
of which they believe the reality, and whom a very 
small addition of weight turns either way. The tiiird 
class consists of beings immersed in pleasure, of aban- 
doned to passion, without any desire of higher good, or 
any effort to extend their thoi^hts beyond immediate 
and gross satisfactiohs. 

- The second class is so much the most tiumerous^ 
that it may be considered as comprising the whole 
body of nifinkind. Those of the last are not very 
many, and those of the first are very few ; and neither 
the one nor the other fall much under the con^dera- 
tion of the moralist, whose precepts are intended 
chiefly for those who are endeavouring to go forward 
up the steeps of virtue, not for those who have already 
reached the summit, or those who are resolved to stay 
for ever in their present ^tiiation. 

To a man not versed in the living world, but ac- 
customed to judge only by speculative reason, it is 
scarcely credible that any one should be in this state of 
indifference, or stand undetermined and unengaged^ 
ready to follow the first call to either side. It seems 
certain, that either a man must believe that virtue will 
make him happy, and resolve therefore to be virtu* 
ous, or think that he may be happy witiiout virtue, 
and therefore cast ofF all care but for his present in- 
terest It seems impossible that conviction shouW b« 
^n one side, and practice on the other; and that he 
5 who 
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who has seen the right way should voluntarily shut 
his eyes, that he may quit it with more tranquillity. 
Yet all these absurdities are every hour to be found ; 
the wisest and best men deviate from krwwn and ac- 
knowledged duties, by inadvertency or surprise ; and 
most are good no longer than while temptation is 
a^ay, than w^hile their, passions are without excite- 
snents, and their opinions are free from the counter- 
action of any other motive. 

Among the sentiments which almost every man 
changes as he advances into years, is the expec- 
tation of uniformity of chai'actcr. He that with- 
out acquaintance with the power of desire, the cogency 
of distress, the complications of affairs, or the force 
of partial influence, has filled his mind with the 
excellence of virtue, and, having never tried his re- 
i^olution' in any encounters with hope or fear, be- 
lieves it able to stand firm whatever shall oppose 
it, will be always clamorous against tlie smallest 
failure, ready to exact the utmost punctualities of 
right, and to consider ev^y man that fails in any 
part of his duty, as without conscience and without 
merit ; unworthy of trust or love, of pity or regard ; 
as an enemy whom all should join to drive out of so* 
dety, as a pest which all should avoid, or as a weed 
which all should trample. 

It is not but by experience, that we are taught 
the possibility of retaining some virtues, and re- 
jecting others, or of being good 6r bad to a par- 
ticular degree. For it is very easy to the solitary 
reeesoner, to prove that the same arguments by which 
the mind is fortified agunst one crime are of equal 
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force against all, and the consequence very naturally 
follows, that he whom they fail to move on any oc- 
casion, has either never considered them, or has by 
some fallacy taught himself to evade their validity ; and 
that, therefore, when a njan is known to be guilty of 
one crime, no fartlier evidence is needful of his dqpra- 
vity and corruption. 

Yet, such is the state of all mortal virtue, that 
it is always uncertain and variable, sometimes ex- 
tending to the whole compass of duty, and some- 
times shrinking into a narrow space, and fortifying 
only a few avenues of the heart, while all the rest 
is left open to the incursions of appetite, or given 
up to the dominion of wickedness. Nothing tliei'c- 
fore is more unjust than to judge of man by too 
short an acquaintance, and too sliglit inspection; 
for it often happens that, in the loose, and thoughtless, 
and dissipated, tliere is a secret radical worth, which 
may shoot out by proper cultivation ; that the spark 
of heaven, though dimmed and obstructed, is yet not 
extinguished, but may, by^he breath of counsel and 
exhortation, be kindled hito flame. 

To imagine that every one if^ho is not com- 
pletely good is irrecoverably abandoned, is to sup- 
pose that all are capable of the same degrees of 
excellence; it is indeed to exact from all that per- 
fection which none ever can attain. And since the 
purest virtue is consistent with some vice, and tha 
virtue of tlie greatest number with almost an equal 
proportion of contrary qualities, let none too bastilj 
conclude, that all goodness is lost, though it may 
for a time be clouded and overwhelmed; for most 
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